
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



THE 

WORKS 

OF THE 

ENGLISH P O E T S. 

WITH 

PREFACES, 

BIOGRAPHICAL AND CRITICAL, 
BY SAMUEL JOHNSON. 



VOLUME THE T H I R T Y - E I G H T H. 



LONDON: 

PRINTED BY H. BALDWIN; 

FOR €• BATHURST, J. BUCKLAND, W. S TRAH AV, J. RTVf N O* 
TON AND SONS, T. DAVIES, T. PAYNE, L. DAVIS, W. OWEN, 
B. WHITE, S. CROWDER, T. CASLON, T. LONGMAN, 
B. LAW, E. AND C. DILLY, J. DODSLEY', H. BALDV.'IN, 
J.WILKIE, J.ROBSON, J.JOHNSON, T.LOWNDES, 
T.BECKET, G.ROBINSON, T.CADELL, W. DAVIS, 
J.NICHOLS, F.NEWBERY, T.EVANS, J, RID- 
LEY, R.BALDWIN, G.NICOL, LEIGH AND 
SOTHEBY, J. BEW, N, CONANT, 
J.MURRAY, W.FOXy J.BOWEN. 
HI DCC LXXIX. 



THE NEW YO' K 


PUBMJ i;: .. :Y 


388256 A 


ASTOlt, i/rir: .• i4D 


TILDEN FOUND ATIONB 


A 102B L 



P O P E » S 



HOMER. 



THE ODYSSEY. 



VOLUME 11. 



00 
X 



«' » 



THE 

THIRTEENTH BOOK 

OP THE 

O © Y S S E ¥• 



Vol. IV, 



B 



i 



ARGUMENT. 

TH£ ARRIVAL OF ULYSSES IN ITHACA. 

ULYSSES takes his leave of Alcinous and Arete, 
and embarks in the evening. Next morning the 
ihip arrives at Ithaca ; where the Tailors, as UlyfTes 
is yet fleepingy lay |)im (^ the fliore vrith all his 
treafures. On their return, Neptune changes their 
i3iip in^o a rock. In (he mean tim^Uly^es, fiyvaJ^g, 
icnows^not his native 'Ithaca, by reifoii d£ a'mift 
which Pallas had caft round him. He breaks into 
loud lamentations; ti|l the ^oddefs, appearing to 
him in the form of a fhepherd, difcovers the coun- 
try to him, and points out the particular places. 
»He theil tells k fei^ed ftory of his adventures, 
upon wliich (he manifeifts herfelf, and they conAilt 
together of the mealures to be taken to deftroy the 
fuitors. To conceal his retuiii, and difeuife his 
perfon the more effectually, (he changes him into 
the figure of an old beggar. 
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HE ceasM ; but left fo pleafing on their ear 
HU Toiccy that liibning ftill they feem'd to hear* 
A pat)ie of filence huih*d the /hady rooms : 
The gratvfnl conference then the king refumet: 

Whatever toils the great Ulyffe? paft, 5 , 

Beneath this happy roof they end at laft ] 
No longer bqw from ihore to fhore to roam, 
Smoottt feas and gentle winds invite him home* 
But hear me, princes 1 wlipm thefe walls inclofe, 
Por vfhixm my chanter fmgs, and goblet flows so 

With wines unnixM (an honour due to age. 
To chear the grave, and waf m the poet's rage) ; 
Though labourM gold and many a dazzling reft 
I.ic heaped already for owr god-like gueft; 
'Without new treafures iet him not remove^ t$ 

I-arge, and expreffive of the public love : 
Kach.peer a tripod, each a vafe beftow, 
A general tribute, which the fiate ihall owe. 

This fentence pleased t then all their fteps 84<ireft 
To feparate manfions, and retir'd to reft. so 

Now did the rofy-fingcr'd 'morn arifc, 
And (hed her facced light albng the fl^eSt 

B % Dowa 
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Down to the baven and the (hips in hafte 
They bore the treafures, and in fafety placM. 
The king himfelf the vafes rapg'd with care s 15 

Then bide his followers to the feaft repair. 
A viftim ox beneath the facred hand 
Of great Alcinous falls^ andilain&.the fand. 
To Jove th' Eternal (Power above all Powers I 
Who wings the winds, and darkens .Heaven with 
• fhowcj-s) 30 

.The flames afcend : t£ll evening they prolong 
Thy rites,: more facred made by heavenly fong : 
For in;the midft, with public honours graced, 
.The lyre divine, Demodocus ! was placed; 
All, butUlyfles, heard with fix'd delight s .35 

He fate, aod ey*d the fun, and wt^'dr the night | 
Slow feem^d the* fan toimove^ the hours ta roll. 
His native home-deep*imag'd in* his foul. 
.As the tir'd ploughman fpent with ftubboni totl> 
Whofc oxen long have torn the furrowM foil, 40 

Sees with delight the fun*>s declining ray, 
When home with feeble knees he bends his way 
To late repaft (the day's haWl labour done) : 
So to Ulyflcs welcome fet the fun. 
Then inftant to Alcinous and the reft 45 

(The Scherian'ftates) he tum'd, and thus tiddreft : 

O thou, the firft in merit and command ! 

Abdyou the peers and prinices of the land ! 

^May every joy be yours I nor this the leaft. 

When due libation fliallhave crown'd the feaft, 

^afe to lOj home to fend your happy gneft. 

Complete 
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Complete are now the bounties you have given, 

fie all thofe^bounties but confiimM by Heaven I 

So may I find, >wben all. my wanderings ceafe, 

Myconfort blamele/sy and my friends in peace* . 55 « 

On you be every blifs 5 and every day, 

In home-felt Joys delighted, roll away j • 

Yourielves, your wives, your k>ng-defcending race, 

May every God enrich with every grace I 

Suie fixM on virtue may your nation ftandy 6p . 

And public «vil never touch the land I 

His words, well weighM, the general voice approvM 
Benign, and inftant his difmiilion movM. 
The monarch to Pontonous gave the fign, 
To fill the goblet high with rofy wine » 65 

Great Jove the Father firft (he cried) implore ; , 
Then fend theilranger to his native fhoKC* 

The lufcious wine th' obedient herald brought} 
Around the manfion flowM the purple draught : 
Each from his feat to. each immortal pours, yd - 

Whom glory circles in th? Olympian bowers. 
Uly fifes fole witlv air majeftic ftands. 
The bowl prefentiog to Arete-s hands j 
Then thus: O Queen, farewelLl be ftill poflcft 
Of dear remembrance, bleffing ftill and bleft ! 7.5 

TiJl age and death fhalLgently call.thee hence 
(Sure fate of every imortat excellence 1) 
Farewell I and joys fucceifive ever fpring 
To thee, to thine, the people, and the king t 

Thus he ; then parting prints the fandy (hore - So 
To the fair poit s a herald marched before^ 

B 3 Sent 
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Sent by Alcinous ; of Arei^^s triiB 

Three chofcn maids attend him to the main | 

This does a tanick and white veft eonreyy 

A rartous cafket that» of rich inlay> t$ 

And bread and wine the third. The ehtar&l ihates^ 

Safe in the hollow poop difpofe the cates i 

Upop the deck ibft painted robes they fptead« 

With linen cover'd for the hero*s bed. 

Hq climb'd the lofty ftern ! then gently preft $• 

The fwelling couch^ and lay coai^pos'd to ii^fU 

Now plae*d in order, the Phaeacian train 
Their cables loofe, and launch intolhe main » 
At once they bend, and ftrike their equal oars. 
And leave the finking hills and leffening iiores. 95 
While on .die deck the chief in filence lies. 
And pleaHng Aumbers fteal upon his eyes* 
As fiery coarfers in the rapid race 
Urg'd by fierce drivers through the dufty fpaee, 
Tofs their high heads, and fcour along the piain } too 
So mounts the bounding Yefiel o^er the main.. 
Back to the ftcrn the parted billows flow. 
And the black ocean foams and roars below* 

Thus with fpread fails the winged galley flies f 
Lc(s fwift an eagle cuts the liquid flues $ IQ5 

Divine Ulyfles was her facred load, 
A man, in wifJom equal to a God I 
Much danger, long and mighty toils, he bore» 
In iiorms by fea, and combats on the fliore 1 
Ail which foft fleep taow banifli'd from his breaft^ 
Wrapt in a pleaflng, deep,* and death-like reft. 

But 
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But when the morning ftar with early ray 
FlamM in the front of heaven, and promised day) 
Like diftant clouds the mariner defcries 
Fair Ithaca^s emerging bills anfe. 115 

Far from the town a fpacious port appears. 
Sacred to Phorcys^ power, whofe name it bears s 
Two craggy rocks projefling to the main. 
The roaring wind's tempeftuous rage reftrainj 
Within, the waves in fofter mUrmurs glide, ito 

And (hips fecure without their haUers ride. 
High at the head a branching olive grows, 
And crowns. the pointed cliffs with fliady boughs* 
Beneath, a gloomy grotto's cool recefs 
Delights the Nereids of the neighbouring feas, 115 
Where bowls and urns were formed of living ftone. 
And mafly beams in nsitive marble ihone j 
On which the labours of the nymph were roU'd, 
Their webs divine of purple mixM with gold* 
Within the cKve the cluftering bees attend 130 

Their w:axen works, or from the roof depend. 
Perpetual waters o*er the p^vxment glide { 
Two marble doors unfold on either fide ^ 
Sacred the fouth, by which the Gods descend } 
But mortals enter at the northern end. 135 

Thither they bent, and haul'd their fhip to land $ 
(The crooked keel divides the ytfllow fand) } 
Uiy^s fl^ping- op his couch they bore. 
And gently plac'd him on the rcfcky (hort. 
His treafures next, Alctnons* gifts, they laid -^140 
In the wild olive's unfrequented fliade^ 

B 4 Secure 
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Secure from tWt : then ]a\inch'd the Bark again, 

Refum'd their 6ars, and meafur'd back the main* 

Nor yet forgot! old Ocean^s dread Supreme 
. The vengeance vow'd for eyelcft Polypheme* 145 

Before the throne of mighty Jove he flood ; 

And fought the fecret counfels of the God : 
Shall then no more> O Sire of Gods, be mine 

The rights and honours of a Power diyine ? 

ScornM ev*n by man,' and (oh t fevere cHigracel) 150 

By foft Phaeacians, my degenerate race ! 

Againft yon deftiii*d head in vain I fwore, 

And menaced vengeance, ere he reach*d his (hore ; 

To reach his natal (hore was thy decree ; 

Mild I obeyed, for who (ball war with thee ? 155 

Behold him landed, carelefs and aileep, 

From all th* eluded dangers of the deep I 

Lo I where he lies, amidft a (hining flore 

Of brafs, rich garments, and refulgent ore t 

And bears triumphant to his native ifle 160 

A prize more worth than Ilion^s noble fpoih 

To whom the Father of th* immortal Powers, 
Who fwells the clouds, and gladdens earth with fhowers : 
Can mighty Neptune thus of man complain ( 
Neptune, tremendous o^er the boundlefs main ! 165 
Rever'd and awful ev*n in heaven^s abodes. 
Ancient and great I a God above the Gods I 
If that low race offend thy power divine, 
(Weak, daring creatures i) is not vengeance thine ? 
Go then, the guilty at thy will chaflife. 170 

He faid ; the Shaker of the earth replies ; 

This 
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This then I doom j to fix the gallant fhip 
A mark of vengeance on the fable deep': 
To warn the thoughtlefs felf-confiding train. 
No more unlicensM thus to brave tHe main. |j^ 

Foil in their port a fhady hill (hall rife, 
If fuch thy will. — We will it, Jove replies : 
Ev'n when, with tranfport blackening all the (band. 
The fwarming people hail their fliip to land. 
Fix her for ever, a memorial ftone: |gt> 

Still let her fecm to fail, and feem alone j 
The trembling crouds (hall fee the fudden (hade 
Of whelming mountains overhang their head I 

With that the God, whofe earthquakes rock the 
ground. 
Fierce to Phsacia crofs*d the va(l: profound. 185 

Swift as a fwallow fweeps the liquid way. 
The winged pinnace (hot along the fea. 
The God arrefts her with a fudden ftroke. 
And roots her down an everlafting rock. 
Aghaft the Scherians Hand in deep furprize ^ 19*0 

All prefs to fpeak, all queftion with their eyes. 
What hands unfeen the rapid bark rellrain ! 
And yet it fwims, or feems to fwim, the main I 
Xhus they, unconfcicus of the deed divine : 
Till great Alcinous rifing own'd the fign. 195 

Behold the long predeftin'd day ! (he cries) 
Oh ! certain fidth of antient prophecies ! 
Xhefe ears have heard my royal fire difclofe 
A dreadful f^ory,* big with future woes ; 
How mov*d with wrath, that carelefs we convey aoo 
Promifcuous every gueft to every bay, 

Stern 
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Stern Neptiliie ragM ; and how by his command 
Firm rooted in the furge a ihip fliould ftand 
(A monument of wrath) ^ and mound on mound 
should hide our walls, or whelm beneath the ground* 

The Fates have followed as declar*d the feer. 
3e humbled, nations ! and your monarch heai*. 
No more unlicensM brave the deeps, no more 
With every ftrangcr pafs from ihore to ihorc j 
On angry Neptxine now for mercy call : aio 

To his high name let twelve black oxen fall. 
So may the God reverfe his purposed will. 
Nor o'er bur city bang the dreadful hill. 

The monarch fpoke : they trembled and obey'd, 
Forth on the fands the vi£tim oxen led: %is 

The gathered triSes before the ahars ftand. 
And chiefs and rulers, a majedic band. 
The King of Ocean all the tribes implore j 
The blazing altars redden all the ihore. 

Meanwhile l/lyffes in his country lay, 
K^lisdsM from fleep, ahd round him might funrey 
The folitary ihore and rolling fea. 
Yet had his mind through tedious abfence loft 
The dear remembrance of his native coaft j 
BeiideSj Minerva, to fecure her care, 2%$ 

Diffused around a veil of thicken'd air: 
For fo the Gods ordain'd, to keep unieen 
His royal perfon from his friends and queen } 
Till the proud' fuitors for their crimes afford 
An ample vengeance to their injured lord* S30 

Now all the land another profpefl bore» 
Another port app^str'd, another fliore. 

And 
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And long-contmfied ways, uid binding flobch, 
And unkBown xnouAUin8> crowA'd ^xrkh ifiikftowft 

woode. f 

Penfive an* flow with Mt6tn ^i^f oppreft ' 135 
The king arofe, and htzi has careful bitaft^ 
Caft a Uiig look o^^er all the coaft and maiof. 
And fought, aronnd, hii Aatitc reaJift in vain : 
Then with crefted eyes ftood fot*d in woe, 
And, as he fpoke, ^ tears bega!B to fl6w : 2^, 

Ye Gods!. he cry'd, upon what baritti* coaft. 
In what new region, is UlyfFes toft? 
PoifefsM by wild bar&arians,. ferae in arms ? 
Or men whofe bofbnii tender pity warms f 
Where iha|l this treafure now in fafety lie? 445 

And whither, wl^fith^* its fad, owner fly f 
Ah ! why did 1 Alctno\»' gratx implore ^ 
Ah! why forfakfr Phdeacia's happy fliore? 
Some juftcr prince perhaps h^d^ ^atertain'd, 
And fafe reAor'd me to my natrve landk a50^ 

Is this the promised Umg-expe^ed toaft^ 
And this the faith Phaeacia's rulers boail-? 
righteous Gods I of all the gieat how few 
Are juft to Heaven, and to their promife true I 
But he, the Power to whofe all -feeing eyes aj^ 

The deeds of men appear without difguife, 
*Ti8 his alone V avenge the wrong* I bear 1 
For ftilL th* opprefsM are his^ peculiar care. 
To count thefe presents, and from theij^ee ta prove 
Their faith, is mine : the reft belongs to Jove* 

Then on the lands he raiig'd his wealthy ftore^ 
The gold, the veils, the tripods, numbered o'er : 

AH 
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All thefe he found, but dill id eiror loft 
Difconfolate he wanders, on the coaft. 
Sighs for his country, and laments again 265 

To the deaf rocks, andhoarferrefouBding main. 
When, lo ! .the guardian Goddefs of the wife, 
• Geleftial Pall^, ftood belbre his eyes i 
In (how. a youthful Twain, of form divine, . 
Who feemM descended from fome princely line, . %jm, 
A. graceful robe her Aender body dreft,. 
Around her fhoplders^flew the waving veft,: 
Her decent hand a ihtning javelin boce, 
And painted fandals. on her feet ihe wore. 
To whom the king » Whoe'er of human race 475 • 
Thou art, that wander'ftin thisdefert placet 
With joy to thee, as to feme -God, I bend. 
To thee my treafures- and myfelf commend. 
Oh 1 tell a wretch in exile doom'd to ftray,- 
What air I breathe, what country I.furvey ? 1^ 

The fruitful continent's extremeft bound. 
Or fome fair ifle which Neptime's arms furround f 

From what fair clime (faid ihe) remote from fame, 
Arriv'ft thou here a ftranger to our name ? 
Thou feeft an iiland, not to thofe unknown ^^2$ 

Whofe hills are brightenM by the riiing fun. 
Nor thofe that placM beneath bis utmoft reign 
Behold him fmking in the weftern main. 
The rugged foil allows no level fpace 
For flying chariots, or the rapid race } s^o 

Yet, not ungrateful to the peafant's paxn» 
Suffices fulnefs to the fwelling grain 1 

The 
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The loaded trees their various fruits produce. 
And duftering grapes afford a generous juice : 
'Woods crown bur mountains, and in every grove a^^ 
The bounding goats and friflcing heifers rove : 
Soft rains and kindly dews refrefh the field. 
And rifmg fj)rings eternal verdure yield. 
Ev'n to thole fhores is Ithaca renown'd, 
"Where Troy's majeftic ruins ilrow the ground. 300 

At this the chief with tranfpoit was poffeft, 
His panting heart heart exulting in his breaft : 
Yet, well di^ffembling his untimely joys. 
And veiling truth in plaufible difguife, 
Thus, with an air fincere, in fi^on boldy 365 

His ready tale xlC inventive hero told : 

Oft have I heard in Crete this i(land*8 name , 
For ^twas from Crete my native foi} I came, 
Self-banifhM thence. I failM before the wind. 
And left my children aiad my friends behind, 3*0 

From fierce Idomeneus* revenge^ I flew, 
Whofe fon, the fwift Orfilochus, I flew, 
(With brutal force he feizM my Trojan prey> 
Due to the toils of many a bloody day). 
Unfeen I 'fcap'd j and, favour'd by the night, 3*5 
la a Phoenician veffel took my flight. 
For Pyle or Elis bound i but tempefts toft 
And raging billows drove us en your coafl. 
In dead of night an unknown port we gained. 
Spent with fatigue, and flept fecure on land* %f 

But here the My mom renewed the'day. 
While in th' embrace of plcafmg fleep I lay, 

Suddent 
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.'Sudden, -invited by aufpicious gales. 
They land my goods, and hoift their flying fails. 
Abandoned here, ray fortune I deplore, 5x5 

A haplefs exile on a foreign Ihore. 

Thus while he fpoke, the blue-ey'd Maid began 
With pleafing fmiles to view the god-like man : 
Then chang'd her form .: and now, divinely bright, 
Jove's heavenly daughter ftood confefs'd to fight ; 330 
Like a fair virgin in her beauty^s bloom, 
SkilPd in th* illuftrious labours of the loom* 

Oh, ftill the fame Ulyfles ! (he rejoinM, 1 

In ufeful craft fuc^efsfully refin'd t > 

Artful in fpeech, 'in a6lion, and in mind I J 

Sufficed it not, that, thy long labours paft, 
Secure thou feeft thy native fhore at laft ? 
But this to me ? who, like thyfelf, excel 
In arts of counfel, and diffembling we|I ; 
To me, whofe wit exceeds the powers divine, 340 

^o lefs than mortals are furpafsM by thine. 
-Know'ft thou not me ? who made thy life ray care. 
Through ten years wandering,and through' ten years war: 
Who taught thee arts, Alcinous to perfuade. 
To raife his wonder, and engage his aid t 345 

And now appear thy treafures to protect. 
Conceal tliy jjerfdn, thy defjgns direft. 
And tell what more thou muft from Fate expe6li 
Domeftic woes far heavier to be borne I 
The pride of fools, and flavps* infulting fcom* 350 
But thou be filent, nor reveal thy ftatc | 
Yield to the force of unreGfle^ fate> 

And 
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And bear unmovM the wrongs of bafe mankind. 
The laft, and hardeft, conqueft of the mind. 

Goddefs of Wifdom I Ithacus replies. 
He who difcems thee muft be truly wife. 
So feldom viewed, and ever in difguifel 
When the bold Argives led their warring powers, 
Againft proud Ilion^s well-defended towers j 
UlyfTes was thy care, celeftial Maid ! 360 

Graced with thy fight, and favoured with thy aid. 
But when the Trojan piles in afhes lay. 
And bound for Greece we ploughed the watery way ; 
Our fleet difpersM and driven from coaft to coaft. 
Thy facred prefence from that hour I loft : ^5 

Till I beheld thy radiant form once more. 
And heard thy counfels on Phxacia^s (hore* 
But, by th' almighty author of thy race, 
Tell me, oh tell t is this my native place ? 
For much I fear, long trafls of land and Tea 370 

Divide this coaft from diftant Ithaca; 
The fweet delufion kindly you impofe. 
To ibothe nay hopes, and mitigate my woes. 

Thus he. The blue-ey'd Goddefs thus replies i 
How prone to doubt, how cautious, are the wife I 
"Who, vers'd in fortune, fear the flattering (how. 
And tafte not half the blifs the Gods beftqw. 
The more fliall Pallas aid thy juft defires. 
And guard the wifdom which herfelf infpires. 
Others, long abfent from their native place. 
Straight feek their home, and fly "with eager pace 
To thnr wives* annf, and children's dear embrace. 

4 Not 
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Not thus UlyfTes : he decrees to prove 
His fubjefts' faith, and queen's fufpetled lovej 
Who moum'd her lord twice ten revolving years, 5*5 
- And waftes the days in grief, the nights in tears* 
But Pallas knew (tby friends and navy loft) 
Once more 'twas given thee to behold thy coaft : 
■Yjet how could I with adverfe Fate engage. 
And -mighty Neptune's unrelenting rage ? .3^0 

Now lift thy longing -eyes, while I reftore 
The pleafing profpeft of thy native (hore : 
Behold the. port of Phorcys I fenc'd around 
. \yith rocky mountains, and with olives crownM. 
^'dehold the gloomy grot I whofc cool recefs 3^5 

Delights the Nereids of the neighbouring feas s 
Whofe now neglefled ajtar» in thy reign 
Blulh'd with the blood of iheep and oxenilain, 
' Behold ! where Neritus the clouds <livides^ 
*And {hakes the waving forefts on his fides. 40* 

So fpake the Goddefs ; and the profpe6l cleared. 
The mifts difpers'd, and all the coaft appear'd. 
The king with joy confefs*d his place of birth. 
And on his knees falutes his mother e&rtk : 
Then, with his fuppliant hands lipheld in air, -4.05 
Thus to the fea-green Sifters fends his prayer 1 
All hail I ye virgin-daughters of the m€un ( 
Ye ftreams, beyond my hopes beheld agaia I 
To you once more your own Ulyfles bows ; 
\A.ttend his tranfports, and receive his vows I 4.t9 

If Jove prolong my days, and Pallas crown 
The growing virtues of my youthful fonj 

5 T« 
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To you Ikall rites diviiie be trer paid^ 
And grttoful offeringt on yowr alters laid* 

Tl^ thus Minerva: From tk^t anxious bnialk 411 
Difmifs thofe cares, and leave to H«av.en the etk* 
Our taflc l3e now thy treafur^d ftore9 to iavty 
Deep in the cl^fe recefles of the cave 1 
Then future means confult^^-ihe fpoke, amd trod 
The ihady grot that brightened with the God. 410 
The clofeft caverns of the grot ihe (ought | 
The gold, the brafs, the robea, Ulyfles brought { 
Thefe in the re<ret gloom the chief difpos^d s 
The entrance with a sock the Goddefs clo«*d* 

Vow, felted in the olivets facred ihade> 415 

•Confer the hero and the Martial Maid* 
The Gpddefs of the acutv eyes h^gun i 
Son of Laertes I much^exfeneoc'd laao I 
The fuitor-train thy eadieft csve demmi. 
Of that hixnnaii» race to rid jthe l^ad s 43« 

Three years ^hy h9^ik their l«wlefe niie has feeo« 
And pipiid addre0es to thfi mtcblef^ qvie«Q* 
But (he thy absence mourns ieom d»y to dfty. 
And inly hlt9i», itod ilent w»ftes ftwiiy : 
JUnfive of the bridii hoitr, fike givei 435 

Fond hq^ to alU wad. all witib b^piee dectutts* 

TothisUlyflfiSfi O^ ^elcAialjiiaidl 
PraisM be thy couftfiJ, Mid l^bjrtinMilyAidt 
Elle had I feen n>y natire walls in vain^ 
hikf: great Atridf s juft ^cAor'^l Mid ikua. 44^9 

Vouchfafe the meiMis tof vengeance to debatCy 
And plan ndtb «U 4qr jam Ilia ftcne rf &te. 

Vol. IV. C Tk^ 
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Then> then be prefent, and my foul inrpire. 
As when we wrapM Troy*s heaven-built walls in fire* 
Though leagued again ft me hundred heroes ftand» 445 
Huncireds ihall fall, if Pallas aid my hand. 

She ai^fwer^d ^ In the dreadful day of fight 
Know, I am with thee, ftrong in all my might. 
If thou but equal to thyfelf be foundt 
What gafping numbers then fhall prefs the ground 1 
What human vi6lims ftain the feaftful floor \ 
How wide the pavements float with guilty gore ! 
It fits thee now to wear a dark difgulfe} 
And fecret walk unknown to mortal eyes. 
For this, my hand fliall wither every grace, 455 

And every elegance of form and face, 
Or thy fmooth flcin a bark of wrinkles- Q>read, 
Turn hoar the auburn honours of thy head. 
Disfigure every limb with coarfe attire, 
And in thy eyes extinguilh all the ^rt ; 460 

Add all the wants and the decays of life f 
Eftrange thee from thy own ; thy Ton, thy wife } 
From the IpathM object every fight fliall tuin, 
And the blind fuitors their deftruAion fcom. 

Go firft the mafter of thy herds to find, 4(5 

True to his charge, a loyal fwain and kind 1 
For thee he figlis ; and to the royal heir 
And chafte Penelope extends his care. * 
At the Coracian rock he now refides. 
Where Arethufa*s fafale water glides j 470 

The iable water and the copious raaft 
Swell the fat herd } luxuriant, large«rfpaft t 

With 
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With hiiDy reft peaceCul in the rural cell, 

And all you aik his faithful tongue (hall tell. 

Me i^to other realms my cares convey, 475 

To Sparta, ftili with female beauty gay t 

For know, to Sparta thy lov'd offspring came» 

To learn thy fortunes from the voice of Fame. 

At this the father, with a father^s care. . 
Muft he too fuffer ? he, O Goddeis * bear 
Of wanderings and of woes a wretched iharv i 
Through the wild ocean plough the dangerous way. 
And leave his fortunes and his houle a prey ? 
Why would'ft not thou, O ali-enlightenM Mind I 
Inform him certain, and protefl him, kind ? 485 

To whom Minerva t Be thy foul at reft | 
And know, whatever Heaven ordains, is beft. 
To fame I feHt him, to acquire renown : 
To other regions is his virtue known : 
Secure he fits, near great Atrides placed ! 490 

With friendftiips ftrengthenM, and with honours gracM. 
But, lo 1 an ambufli waits bis paifage o*er j 
Fierce foes infidious intercept the ihore t 
In vain 1 far iboner all the murtherous brood 
This injured land fhall fatten with their blood. 495 

She fpake, then touchM him with her powerful wand 1 
The ikin flirunk up, and withered at her hand t 
A fwift old age o^er all his members fpread j 
A (iidden froft was fprinkled on his head j 
Nor longer in the heavy eye-ball (hin'd 50a 

The glance divine, forth-beaming from the mind. 
His robe, which fpots indelible befmear. 
In rags diftioneft flutters with the air s 

C a Aftw't 
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A ftag'8 torn hide h lapp"^ arouird his rein$ | 

A rugged ftalF hl$ tremblin]g; hand Aiftains ; 5b j 

Ah^ at his fide a wretched fcrip ^ak hung, 

Wide-patchM; and knotted to a tvirifted thdng. 

So looked the chief, To mot'd, to ihortal eyes 

Objeft uncondi ! a man of miferies 1 

Awhile Pallas, clfeaviAg the wide fields of air» 310 

To Sparta flies, Telemachus her care. 
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BUT hey deep-mafing, o*er tihe mountains ftray'd 
Through mazy thickets of the woodland fbade. 
And cavern'd ways, the fliaggy coaft along, 
With cliffs and nodding fbrefts over-hung. 
Humsus at his fylvan lodge he fought, 5 

A faithful fervant, and without a fault. 
UlyfTes found him bufied, as he fate 
Before the threflibld of his ruftic gate | 
Around the manfion in a circle ihone 
A rural portico of rugged ftone 1 3 

(In abfence of his Lord, with honeft toil 
His own induftrious hands had rais'd the pile). - 
The wall was ftone from neighbouring quanies borne. 
Encircled with a fence of native thorn. 
And ftrong with pales, by. many a weary ftroke 1 5 
Of ftubborn labour hewn from heart of oak ; 
Frequent and thick. Within the fpace were rear*d 
Twelve ample cells, the lodgement of his herd. 
Full fifty pregnant females each contain'd j 
The males without (a fmaller race) remain ; «o 

DoomM to fupply the fuitors' wafteful fcaft, 
A ftock by daily luxury decreased $ 

C 4. Now 



If POPE'S HOMER* 

Now fcarce four hundred left. Thefe to defend. 

Four favage dog8» a watchful guard, attend* 

Here fate Eumaeus, and his cares apply'd 25 

To form ftfang bu&ins of well-feafoti'd hidi* 

Of four afllftants who hts labour fliaref 

Three now were abient on the rural care i 

The fourth drove Victims to the ifiTitOt train 1 

But he, of antient faith, a iimple fwain^ ^« 

8i|[h*d| while he liiniiili'd' Ihe liamrioiis board» 

And Wtarf'd Heinrett with wiihtfs lor hb lord. 

Soon as UijrCes near th* enclo&re drtW| 
With open mouths the furioiis maftives flew 1 
Down fate the fage^ and cautions to withftanc^ %$ 
Let fall th* ofFeti£TS trtmcbeon from fats hand* 
Sudden, the mafter rans j aloud he ealls | 
And from his haAy hand the leather faUs ;. 
With ihowers of ftones be drives tfaem fsrr away f 
The (cattering dogs around at diftance bay. 4a 

Unhappy Granger t (thus the faithful fwaia 
Began Vi^ith accent gracious and humane) 
What forrow had been mine» if at my gatt 
Thy reverend age had met a fliameful fate t 
Bnough of woes already have I known; 45 

Enough toy matter's forrows and my own* 
While here (ungrateful talk!) his herds 1 feed^ 
OrdainM for hwlefs rioters to bleed ; 
Perhaps., fupported at another^s board. 
Far from his country roams my haplefs lOrd! 5© 

Or figh'd in exile fort\ his lateft breath. 
Now covered with th* eternal ihade of dea^l 

^ But 
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BiTt enter thk toy h«mely roof, tn4 fte 
Our woods not toid of bofphsility, 
Tken tell me wImdcc thou irt ? and wlmc the ibait 55 
Of woes and wanderings thou wert born lo bear ? 

He faid, and, fecondiag thtf kind reqvefl. 
With friendly Aep precedes his nnknown gueft* 
A ihaggy goat> ibft hide beneath him fpread^ 
And with freib ruihes beap'd an ample bed t ^ 

Joy touchM the hero's tender foul> to find 
So jitft reception from a heart fo kind t 
And ohy ye Gods t with all your blefiings grace 
(He thus broke forth} this friend of human race I 

The Twain reply'd i It netrer was* our guife 65 

To flight the poor* or aught humane defpife ; 
For JoTC unfolds our hofpitable door, 
*Tis Jove that fends the ftranger and the poor. 
Little^ alas I is ail the good I can j. 
A man opprefsM, dependant^ yet a man ; 7* 

Accept foch treatment as a Twain affords,. 
Slave to the infolence of youthful lords I 
Far hence is by unequal Gods removed 
That man of boumies, loving and beloved ! 
To whom whatever his flave enjoys is ow*d, 75^ 

And more, had Fate allowed, had been beftow*dj 
But Fate condemned him to a ^reign fhore | 
Much have I forrow*d, but my matter more. 
Now cold he lies to death's embrace refign'dt 
Ah, periA Helen t pehfh all her kind 1 90 

For whofe curs'd caufb^ in Agamemnon'ii name^ 
He trod fo fatally the paths of Famc^ 

4 Hit 
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His veil fuccinft then girding round his ynift. 
Forth ruOi*d the fwam with hofpitable hafte. 
Straight to the lodgements of his herd he mnf 85 

Where the fat porkers flept beneath the fun 5 
Of two, his cutlaee lanchM the fpouting blood } 
Thefe quartered, fingM, and fixM on forks of wood> 
All haftyon the hiding coals he threw } 
And fmoking back the tafteful viands drew, 90 

Broachers and all ; then on the board dxfplay*d 
The ready meal," before Ulyfles laid 
With flour irabrown'd j next mingled wine yet new. 
And lufcious as the bees neftarcous dew : 
Then fate companion of the friendly feaft, 95 

With open look ; and thus befpoke his gueft : 

Take with free welcome what our hands prepare. 
Such food as falls to (imple fervants /hare j 
The bed our Lords confume ; thofe though tlefs' peers, 
Hich without bounty, guilty without fears I 100 

Yet fure the Gods their impious ads deteft. 
And honoiu* juftice and the righteous breaft. 
Pirates and conquerors, of hardenM mind. 
The foes of peace, and fcourges of mankind. 
To whom offending men are made a prey * 105 

When Jove in vengeance gives a land away 5 
Ev'n thefe, when of their ill-got fpoiU poifefs'd. 
Find fure tormentors in the guilty breaft t 
Some voice of God clofe whifpering from within, 
** Wretch I this is villainy, and this is fm.** 110 

But tl^efe, no doubt, fome oracle explore, 
That tellsi the gneat UlyiTes is no more* 

Hence 
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Hence Tprings their coniidence, and from ovr fight 

Their rapine ftrengthens^ and their riots rife t 

Conftant at Jove the night and day heftowt, 115 

Bleeds a whole hecatomb^ a vintage ilowt. 

None matchM tbit heroes wealth, of all who reigm 

O'er the fair iflands of the neighbouring main. 

Nor all the monarchs whofe ftr-dreaded fway 

The wide-extended continents obey t im 

Firft, on the main land, of Ulyflet* breed 

Twelve herds, twelve flocks, on ocean^s margin fccdf 

As many ftalls for fliaggy goats are reared j 

As many lodgements for the tuiky herd; 

Thofe foreign keepers gtiard 1 and here are ieen it| 

Twelve herds of goats that graze our utmoft green $ 

To native paftors is their charge adignM $ 

And mine the care to feed the briftly kind 1 

Each day the fatteft bleeds of either herd, 

All to the fuitors wafteful board preferred. 139 

Thus he, benevolent : his unknown gueft 
With hunger keen devours the (avoury feaft { 
While fchemes of vengeance ripen in his breaft. • 
Silent and thoughtful while the board he eyM, 
Eumaeus pours on high the purple tide ; 135 

The king with fmiling looks his joy exprefsM, 
And thus the kind inviting hoft addrefs*d : 

Say now, what man is he, the man deplor'd>. 
So rich, fo potent, whom you ftyle your lord $ 
Lat< with luch affluence and poflefflons bleft, 140 

And now in honour's glorious bedat reft ? 
Whoever was the warrior, he rouft be 
To Fame no ftranger, nor perhaps to me } 

Who 



WhQ (Co tke Gods, and Co the Fates ordaioM) 
Have wander*d many a fea^ and many a laod* ii^$ 

Small 18 the faith, the prince and qmen afcribo 
(ReplyM Eumasw) to the wandering tribe* 
For jMtdy flraogery ftiU to flattery fly. 
And want too oft' betrays the tongue to lye* 
Each vagrant trateller that toiKhes here, 150 

JMudes with fallacies the royal ear. 
To dear remembrance makes his image rifok 
And calls the fpringing forrows from ber eyel. 
Such thou may'ft he. But he whoTe name yon crave 
Moulders in earth, or welters on the wave» 155 

Or food for fiih or dogs his reliques lie. 
Or torn by birds are fcatterM through the iky* 
So periih'd he : and left (for ever loft) 
Much woe to all, but fure to me the moft^ 
So mild a mafter never fluill I And 1 
LoTs dear the parents whom I left behind, 
Lefs foft my mother, UCs my father kind. 
Mot with fuch tranr|v>rt would my eyes run o*er, 
Again to hail them in their native fliore | 
As lov'd Ulyfles once more to embrace, 165 

Reftor*d and breathing in his natal place. 
That name for oyer dread, yet ever dear, 
Ev'n in his abftace I pronounce mth fear t 
In my Kfpe£l;, he bears a prince's part^ 
But lives a very brother in my heart. 1 70 

Thus fpoke the faithful fwain i and thus rajoia'd 
The mafter of his grief, the man of patient ound i 
Ulyfles, friend I fliaU view his old abodes 
(Diflruftfui M tlMnt vt) s nor doubt dif Q#d«. 

Nor 
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Nor fpcak 1 nVMy, but wfli faitb awrr'd, 17$ 

And what I fya^ attefting Heaven has heardU 

If foy a cioke and vcfhire be ray meedi 

Till his return, no title (hall I piead^ 

Though certain be my news, and great my need. 

Whom want itfelf can force untruths to tell, iSo 

My foul detefts him as the gates of hell. 

Thou firft be witnefs, hofpitable Jove t 
And every God inipiring focial love 1 
And witnefs tvtty houfliold power that waits 
Guard of thefe fires, and angel of thefe gates I 1I5 
Ere the next moon increafe, or this decays 
His ancient reah&s Ulyffiss iball funrey. 
In blood and duft each proud oppreflbr mouni» 
And the loft glories of his houife return. 

Nor (hall that OKed be thine, nor ever more 199 
Shall lov*d Ulyiies hail thia h&ppy &ore 
(Replied Eumseus) : to the prefent bour 
Now turn thy thou^t, and joys within our power* 
Froiti fad refleaion let my foul repofe $ 
The name of him awakes a thotffand woes* 195 

But guard him> Gods 1 and to thefe arms reft(»re I 
Not his true confbrt can defire him more $ 
Net oU Laertes, broken with defpairi 
Not young Telemachus, his blooming heir. 
Alas, Telemachus ! my forrows flow »pQ 

Mnik for thee, my.fecond caufe of woe! 
Like fome fair plant fet by a beHvenly hand. 
He grew, be ^uriiiM, and he bleft the land i 
I& all the youth bis father*s image iihinM, 
Byi^hi ia his perlbn, blighter in his mind. «05 

What 
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What man, or God, deceiv'd his better fcnfc. 

Far on the fwelling feas to wander hence ? 

To diftant Pylos haplefsis he gone. 

To feek his father-s fate, and find his own ! 

For traitors wait his way, wi^h dire defign %tm 

To. end at. once the great Arcefian line. 

But let us leave him to their wilh above 4 

The fates of men are in the hand of Jove. 

And now, my venerable gueft ) declare 

Your name, yomr parents, and your native air. 215 

Sl&cere from whence begun your courfe relate. 

And to what (hip I owe the friendly freight ? 

Thus he : and thus (with prompt invention bold) 
The cautious chief his ready ftory lold : 

On dark referve what better can prevail^ %io 

Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale. 
Than when two friends, alone, in peaceful place 
Confer, and wines and cates the table grace | 
But moil, .th£ kind'inviter''s chearful face ? 
Thus might we fit, with focial .goblets crownM, *!$ 
Till the whole circle of the year goes round $ 
Not the whole circle of the «year would clofe 
My long narration of a life of woes. 
But fuch was Heaven^s high will ! Know then, Tcame 
From facred Crete, and from a fire of fame : 230 

Caftor Hylacides (that name he bore) 
BelovM and honoured in his native ihore ^ 
Bleft in his riches, in his children mox«. 
Sprung of a handmaid, from a bought embrace^ 
I fhar'd his ki&dneis with his lawful rate ; 235 

But 
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But when that fate, which all muft undergo. 

From earth remov'd hira to the ihades below | 

The large domain his greedy fons divide, 

And each was portioned as the lots decide. 

Little, alasl was left my wretched (hare, ft4« 

Except a houfe, a covert from the air : 

But what' by niggard fortune was denied, 

A willing widow^s copious -wealth fupplied* 

My valour was my plea, a gallant mind 

T4iat, true to* honour, nevei; laggM behind 

(The fex is ever to a foldier kind). 

Now wafting years my. former ftrength confound. 

And added woes have bowM me. to the ground i 

Yet by the. ftubble you may guefs the grain. 

And mark the ruins of no vulgar man. .250 

Me, Pallas gave, to lead the martial ftorm. 

And the. fair ranks of battle to deform : 

Me, Mars.InrpirM to. turn the foe to-flight* 

And tempt the fecret ambuih of the night. 

Let ghaftly death. in all his forms appear, 0.5 5 

I faw him. not, it was not. mine to. fear. 

Before the reit I rais'd ray ready fteel $ 

The firft I met, he yielded, or he Jell. 

But works of peace my foul difdain'd to bear,- 

The rural labour, or doraeftic care^ &&• 

To raife the maft, the miflile dart to. wing, 

And fend fwif^ arrows from the bounding ftring, 

Were arts the Gods made grateful to my mind ; 

Tholb Gods, who turn (to various jends defignV 

The various thoughts and talents of mankind. 

Before 
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Before the GrecLans toncVd the Tro|an piaki^ 
l^Ine times commander or by land or jaaui, 
In foreign fields I fpread my glory far^ 
Oreat in the praife, rich in the fpoils of war i 
Thence charged with riches, as increased in fame^ 
To Crete returned, an honourable name. 
But when great Jove that direful war decreed. 
Which rouxM all Greece, and made the mighty bleed ^ 
Our ftates myfdf and Idomen employ 
To lead their fleets, and carry deadi to Troy, 975 
.Nine years we warred $ the tenth faw Ilion fail ; 
Homeward we faird, but Heaiven difpersM us all. 

One only month my wife enjoyed ray ftay 5 
^o wiird the God who gives and takes away. 

Nine (hipsl mannM, equipped with ready ftores, 2^0 

Intent to ¥oy»ge to th' Egyptian ihor«s j 

In fcaft and facrifice my chofen train 

Six days coofum^d$ the feventhwe ploughM the main. 
♦Crete's ample fields diminifh to our eye ; 

Before the Boreal blafts the vefleis Hy j its 

Safe through the level feas we fweep our way.| 

The fieer-man governs, and the &ips obey. 

The fifth fair morn we i^em th' /Egyptian tide ; 

And tilting o'er the bay the veffels ride: 

To anchor there my fellows I command, a^o 

And fpies conmifiion to explore the land. 

But, fwsy'd by luft of gain, and headlong wiU> 

The coaib'tfaey ravage, and the natives kill* 

The fpreading clamour to their city flies. 

And borf e and foot xh mingled tumuh rife. S9 5 

The 
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The reddening dawn reveals the cuxling fields. 

Horrid with brii^ly fpears, and glancing fhields. 

Jove thunderM on their fide. Our guilty head 

We turned to flight } the gathering vengeance fpread ^^ 

On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lie dead. j 

I then explored my thought, what courfe to prove i 

(And fure the thought was di£lated by Jove, 

Oh ! had he left me to that happier doom. 

And favM a life of miferies to come 1) 

The radiant helmet from my brows unlac*d, 30* 

And low on earth my fhield and javelin cad:, 

I meet the monajrdi with a fuppliant*^ face. 

Approach his chariot, and his knees embrace. 

He heard, he fav^d, he placM me at his fide ; 

My ilate he pityM, and my tears, he dried, 310 

Reilrain'd the rage the vengeful foe exprefsM, 

And turned the deadly weapons from my breaft. 

Pious 1 to gtiard the hc^pitable rite. 

And fearing Jove, whom mercy^s works delight* 

In ^gypt thus with peace and plenty bleft, 315 
I liv*d (and happy ftill had liy*d} a gueft. 
On (even bright years fucceflive bleflings wHt | 
The next changed ^ll the colour of my fate. 
A falfe Phoenician, of iniidious mind, 
Vers*d in vile arts, and foe to humankind, 320 

With fembjimce fair invites me to his home | 
I feiz^d the proffer (ever fond to roam) 
Domeftic in his faithlefs roof I ftay*d« 
Till the fwlft fun his annual circle ma^e* 

Voi;.. rv. D ' T* 
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To Libya then he meditates the way ; 315 

With guileful art a ftranger to betray, 

And fell to bondage in a foi*eign land 1 

Much doubting, yet compelled, I quit tlie ftrand* 

Through the mid Teas the nimble pinnace fails. 

Aloof from Crete, before the noithern gales: 330 

But when remote her chalky cliffs we loft, 

And far from ken of any other coaft, 

When all was wild expanfe of fea and air{ 

Then doom*d high Jove due vengeance to ^tp^put* 

He hung a night of horrors o>r their head 335 

(The (haded ocean blackenM as it fpread) $ 

He launched the fiery bolt j from pole to^ pole 

Broad burft the lightnings, deep the thunderf roil ; 

In giddy rounds the whirling .(hip is toft. 

And all in cloud« of fmothering fulphur loft. 340 

As from a hanging rock*s tremendous height. 

The fable crows with intercepted flight 

Drop headlong i fcarr'd and black with fulphurous hue , 

So from the deck are hoxVd the ghaftly crew. 

Such end the wicked found t but Jove's intent 345 

Was yet to fave th' bpprefsM and innocent. 

Placed on the maft (the laft recourfe of life) 

With winds and waves I held unequal ftrife i 

For nine long days the billows tilting o>r. 

The tenth foft wafts me to Thefprotia^s fliore. 330 

The monarches fon a fhipwreckM w^t^h relicvM, 

The fire with hofpitable rites receiv^iJ, 

And in his palace like a brother placM, 

With gifts of price and goigeout garments gracM. 

While 
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While here I fojourn'd, oft I beard the fame 355 

How late Ulyffes to the country .came, 

How lov'd, how honoured, in this court he ftayM, 

And here his whole cbllefted treafure lay'd 5 

I faw myftlf the vaft unnumber'd ftore 

Of ftcel elaborate, and refulgent ore, 3^ 

And brafs high heap'd amidft the regal dome ; 

Immcnfe fupplies for ages yet to com* ! 

Meantime he voyag'd to explore tiie will 

Of Jove, on high Dodona's holy hill. 

What means might beft his fafe return avail, 3(5 

To come in pomp, or bear a fecret fail ? 

Full oft has Phidon, wbilft he pourM the wine, 

Attefting foiemn all the Powers divine. 

That foon Ulyffes would return, declarM, 

The Tailors waiting, and the Alps preparM. 379 

But firft the king difmifsM me from his (bores. 

For fair Dulichium crown'd with fruitful ftorcs j 

To good Acafttis' friendly care confign'd : 

But other counfels pleasM the failors mind t 

New frauds were plotted by the faithlefs train, 375 

And mifery demands me once again. 

Sooa as remote from (hore they plough the wave^ 

With ready hands they ruih to feize their flave 5 

Then with thefe tattered rags thy wrapM me rounds 

(StripM t>f iny own) and to the veffel bound. ^8o 

At eve, at Ithaca^ delightful land 

The fliip arrivM : forth-iffuing on the fand 

They fought repaft ; while to th' unhappy kind. 

The pitying Gods themfelves my chains unbind. 

D % Soft 
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Soft I defcended, to the Tea applied 3I5 

My naked bread, and fhot aiong the tide. 
Soon paft beyond their fight, I left the flood. 
And took the fpreading ihelter of the wood. 
Their prize cfcapM the faithlefs pirates moumM } 
But deem'd enquiry vain* and to their (hip return*d. 
Screened by prote£ling Gods from hoftile eyes. 
They led me to a good man and a wife* 
To leave beneath thy hofpitable care. 
And wait the woes Heaven dooms me yet to bear. 

.Unhappy gueft I whofe forrows touch my mind ! 395 
(Thus good Eumaeus with a iigb rejoin'd) 
For real fufferings fmce I grieve fincere, 
Check not with fallacies the fpringing tear| 
Nor turn the paflion into groundlefs joy 
For him, whom Heaven has deftinM to deftroy. 400 
Oh 1 had he perifliM on fome well-fought day. 
Or in his friend*s embraces died away ! 
That grateful Greece with ftreaming eyes might raife 
Hiiloric marbles, to record his praife : 
His praife, eternal on the faithful ftone, 405 

Had with tranfmilfive honours graced his fon. 
Now fnatchM by harpies to the dreary coaft. 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory loll 1 
While penfive in this folitary den, 
Far from gay cities and the ways of men, 410 

I linger life j nor to the court repair. 
But when the conftant queen commands my care ; 
Or when, to tafte her hofpitable board, 
Some gufll arrives, with rumours of her lord i 

And 
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Ami thefe Indulge their want, ;ind thofe their woe. 

And here the tears, and there the goblet* flow. 

By many fuch I have been warn'd j but chief 

By one ^tolian robb*d of all belief, 

Whofe hap it was to this our roof to roam, 

For murder banilhM from his native home. 420 

He fwore, Ulyffes on the coaft of Crete 

Staid but a feafon to refit his fleet ; 

A few revolving months fhould waft him o'er. 

Fraught with bold warriours, and a boundlefs f^ore. 

O thou ! whom age has taught to underfbmd, 4^5 

And Heaven has guided with a favouring hand t 

On God or mortal to obtrude a lie 

Forbear, and dread to flatter as to die. 

Not for fuch ends my houfe and heart are free^ 

But dear refpe6l to Jove, and charity. 439 

And why, O fwain of unbelieving mind ! 
(Thus quick reply'd the wifefl of mankind) 
Doubt you my oath ? yet more my faith to try, 
A folemn compaA let us ratify, 
And wilnefs every Power that rules the (ky ! 
If here UlyflTes from his labours reft. 
Be then my prize a tunic and a veft $ 
And, where my hopes invite me, fhnight tranfport 
In fafety to Dulichium's friendly court. 
But, if he greets not thy defiring eye. 
Hurl me from yon' dread precipice on high | 
The due reward of fraud and perjury. 

Doubtlefs, O gueft ! great laud and praife were mine 
(Reply'd the fwaiu for fpotlefs faith divine) 

D 3 If* 
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If 9 aliber.rocial rites and gilts beftowM, 445 

I ftainM my hofpitabl& hearth with bloody 

How would the Gods my righteous toils fucceedj 

And blefs the hand that made a ftranger bleed ? 

No more— th.* approaching hours of fUent night 

Fir4 claim refection, then to reft invite j 450 

Beneath our humble cottage let us hafte. 

And here, unenvyM^ rural dainties tafte. 

Thus communM thefe ) while to their lowly dome 
The full-fed fwine retum*4~^i^^ evening home 3 
Compeirdy relu&ant, to the ieveral fties, . 455 

With din obftreperous, and ungrateful cries. 
Then to the flaves-^JSow from the herd the besft^ 
Seief):, in honour of our foreign gueft : 
With him let us the genial banquet fharet 
For great and many are the griefs we bear $ 46^ 

While thoTe wl^o from our. labours heap, their board, 
filafpheme their feeder, and forget their lord. 

Thus fpeakingy with difpatchful hand be took 
A weighty ax, and cleft ^e Iblid oak ; 
This on the earth he pilM $ a boar full fed, 465 

Of five years age, before th» pile waa led : 
The fwain, whom a6ls of piety delight, 
Obfervant of the Gods, begins the rite s 
Firft (hears the forehead of the briftly boar. 
And fuppliant ftands, invoking every Power 
To fpecd Ulyffes to his native (hore. 
A knotty ftake then aiming at his head, 
Down dropped he groaning, and the fpirit fled. 
The fcorching flames climb round on every fide : 
Then the fing^d members they with (kill divide { 
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On thefcy in rolls of fat invoIvM with ait. 

The choiceft morfek lay from every part. 

Some in the flames* beArow*d with flour, they threw c' 

Some cut in fragments, from the forks they drew j 

Thtfe while on feveral tables they difpoie, 4JI0 

As prieft himfelf the blamelefs ruftick ro(e| > 

Expert the defti&*d vi&im to dif-part 

In feven )uft portions, pure of hand and heart. 

One facred to the Nymphs apart they lay} 

Another^o the winged fon of May : 4S5 , 

The rural tribe in comnton fliare the ref^. 

The king the chine, the honour of the feaft. 

Who fate delighted -at his iervant's board i 

The faithiiul fervant joyM his unknown lord* • 

Oh ! be thou dear (Ulyfles cryM) to Jove, 490 

As well thou claim*il a grateful (Iranger^s love t 

Be then thy thanks (the bpunteous Twain rep^y'd) 
Enjoyment of the good the Gods provide. 
From God*8 own hand defcend our joys and woes \ 
Thefe he decrees, and he but fufFers thofe ; 495 

AU power is his, and whatfoe^er he wills* 
The will itielf, omnipotent, fulfills. ' 
This faid, the flrft-fruits to the Gods he gave^ 
Then pour*d of ofTerM wine the fable wave : 
In great Ulyfles* hand he plac'd the bowl, 500 

He fete, and fweet refe6lion chearM his fouK 
The bread from cannifters Mefaulius gave,' 
(Eumxus* proper treafure bought this flave. 
And led from Taphos, to attend his board, 
A Servant added to his abfent lord) 503 

D 4 His 
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His taik it was the wheaten loaves to lay, 
And from the banquet take the bowls away. 
And now. the rage of hunger was reprefs'd, 
Andeach betakes him to bis couch to reft. 
- Now came the night, and darknefs cover*d o'er 51^ 
The face of things ; the winds began to roar; 
The driving ftorm the watery weft-wind pours^ 
And Jove defceiids in del^iges of ihowers* 
Studious of reft and warmth,^ Ulyfies ]^Sr 
Forefeeing from the firft the ftorm wo»ld rife $ 515 
In mere neceflity of coat and cloak,. 
With artful preface to his hoft he fpoke; 

Hear me. my friends 1 who this good banquet grace; 
*Ti8 fweet to play the fool in time and place. 
And wine can of tlieir wfts the wife beguile, 5S0 

JAdke the fage frolic, and the feriou» fmile^ 
The grave in merry meafures frifk about, 
And many a long-repented word bring out. 
Since to be talkative I nbw commence. 
Let wit caft off the fullen yoke of fenfe. 515 

Once I was ftrong (would Heaven reftore thofe days !) 
And with my betters claim d a ftiare of praife* 
Ulyfles, Menelaus, led forth a baad. 
And joinM me with them ('twas their own commiad) ; 
/i deathful ambufti for the foe to layi 530 

Beneath Troy's vralls by night we took our way i 
There, c^ad in arms, along the marflies (pread. 
We made the ofier-fringed bank our bed. 
Full foon th* inclemency of Heaven I feel, 
Kor had thefe ftioulders covering biit of fteel* 535 

Sharp 
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Sharp blew the north 5 fnow whitening all the fhrlds 

Froze with the blaft, and gathering gla«*d our fliields. 

There all bnt I, well fenced with cloak and veft, 

I-ay cover'd by their ample fhiclds at reft. 

Fool that I was \ I left behind my own j 

The ikili of weather and of winds unknown. 

And trufted tb my coat and fliield alone f 

"When now was wafted more than half the night, 

And the ftars faded at approaching light ; 

Sudden I joggM Ulyffes, who was laid 545 

Faft by my fide, and fliivering thus I faid': 

Here longer in this field I cannot Ire; 
The winter pinches, and with cold I die. 
And die afham'd (O wifeft of mankind J 
The only fool who left his cloak behind*. ^^ 

He thought, and anfwer'd : hardly waking yet. 
Sprung in his mind the momentary wit 
(That wit, which or in council, or in fight. 
Still met th'emergence, and determined right J, 
Huih thee, he cry'd, (foft whifpering in my ear) 555 
Speak not a word, left any Greek may hear— 
And then (fbpporting on his arm his head) 
Hear me, companions r (thus aloud he faid) 
Methinks too difbint from the fleet we lie : 
Ev'n now a vifion ftood before my eye, 
And Aire the warning Tiiion was from high : 
I/Ct from amiong us fome fwift courier rife, 
Hafte to the general, and demand fupplies. 

Upftarted Thoas flraight, Andraemon^s fon, $6$ 
l>limbly he rofe, and caft his garment down 3 

Inftant, 
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Inftanty the racer vanilh^d off the ground i 

That inftant, in his cloak I wrapM ^e round s 

And fafe I flept, till brightly dawning ihone 

The mom confpicuous on her golden throne. 570 

Oh> were my ftrength as then, a« then my age t 
Some friend would fence me from the winter's rage« 
Yet) tatterM as I look, I challenged then 
The honours and the offices of men : 
Some mafter, or fome fenrant, would allow 575 

A cloak and veft— but I am nothing now ! 
' Well haft thou fpoke (rejoin'd th'attentive Twain) 
Thy lips let fall no idle word or vain t^ 
Nor garment fhalt thou want, nor aught befide^ 
Meet for the wandering fuppliant to provide, 5S0 

^ut in the morning take thy cloatbs again. 
For here one veft fuffices every Twain $ 
Ko change of garments to our hinds is known ; 
Buty when returned, the good UlyiTes' fon 
With better hand (hall grace with fit attires 5S5 

His gueft, and fend thee where thy foul defircs. 

The honeft herdfman rofe, as this he iiud> 
And drew before the hearth the ftrangtr'sbed 1 
The fleecy fpoils of (keep, a goat's rough hide * 
He fpreads $ and adds a nantle thick and wide ) 590 
With ftore to heap above him^ and below. 
And guard tzch quarter as the tempefts bfow* 
There lay the king and all the reft fupine $ 
All, but the careful mafler of the fwine i 
Forth hafted he to tend his briftly care t 595 

Well arm*dj and fencM againft normal air ^ 

His 



ODYSSEY, Book XIV. 43 

His weighty faulchion o*er his fhoulder tied : 

His ihaggy cloak a mountain goat fupplied t 

With his broad fpear, the dread of dogs and men. 

He feeks his lodging in the rocky den. <oo 

There to the tuiky herd he bends his way. 

Where, fcreen^d from Boreas, high o*er-archM they lay. 
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THE RETURN OF TELEMACHUS. 

:THE Goddefs Minerva commands Telemachus in a 
vifion to return to Ithaca, Pififtratus and he take 
leave of Menelaiis, and arrive at Pylos, where they 
part; and Telemadius fets fail, after having re- 
* ccived on board Thcoclymenus the foothfayer. The 
fcene then changes to the cottage of Eumaeus, who 
entertains Ulyfies with a jecital of his adventures. 
In the mean time Telemachus arrives on. the coaft, 
and^ fending th& veffel to the town, proceeeds by 
himfelf to the lodge of Eumaeus* 
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Now had 'Minerva reachM thofe ample plaint^ 
FzaCd for the dance, where Menelaiis reigns i 
Anxious ihe flies to great Ulyfles* heir^ 
^His inftant voyage challengM a]I her care. 
. Beneath the royal portico difplay'd, ^H 

With Neftor'» ion, Telemachu^ waalayM ; 
In fleep profound the Ton of Kdlor lies $ 
Not thbe, Ulyfles I Care vnieard his eyes t 
. RefUefs Jie grievM, widi various fears opprcfsM, 
And all thy fortunes jx>ird within his breaft. f o 

W^hen, O Telemachus I (the Goddefs faid) 
Too Jong in vain, too widely haft thou ftray'd« 
Thus leaving cardefs thy paternal right 
The robbers* prize, the prey to lawlefs might, 
•Oxx fond puriuits negle£lful ^hile you roam, t5 

Ev'n now the hand of rapine lacks the dome. 
,. Hence to Atndcs ; and his leave. implore 
To launch thy veflel for thy natal ihore i 
Fly, whilft thy mother virtuous yet withftanda 
^Hcr kindred*s wilbee, and her fire^s. commands j so 
.Through both Eurymachus purfnes the dame. 
And with the nobleft gifts -alTerts his claim. 

Hettce 
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Hence therefore, while thy ftores thy own remain; 

Thou know'ft the pradlice of the female train j 

Xoft in the children of the prefent fpoufe sc 

They flight the pledges of their former vows } 

Their love is always with the lover paft j 

Still the fucceeding flame expels the laft. 

Let o*er thy houfe fome chofen maid preiide. 

Till Heaven decrees to blefs thee in a bride. )• 

But sow thy more attentive ears incline, 

Obiferve the warnings of a Power divine : 

For thee their fnares the fuitor lords fhall lay 

In Samos* iands, er (h-aits of Ithaca $ - 

To feize thy life fliall lurk the murderous band, 35 

Ere yet thy footfteps prefs thy native land. 

No— 'fooner far their riot and their luft 

All-covering earth fliall bury deep in duft ! 

Then diftant from the fcatterM iflands fleer. 

Nor let the night retard thy full career; 4.0 

Thy heavenly guardian ihall inftni£l the gales. 

To fmooth thy pafTage, and fupply toy fails s 

And when at Ithaca thy labour ends. 

Send to the town thy veffel with thy friendf } 

But feek thou firfl the mafter of thy fwine 4.5 

(For ftill to thee his loyal thoughts incline) $ 

There pafs the night i while he his courfe purfuet 

To bring Penelope the wifhM-for news. 

That thou, fafe failing from the Pylian Stxvid, 

Art come to blefs her in thy native land. ^m 

Thus fpoke the Ooddefs, and refumM her flight. 
To the pure regions of eternal light. 

5 Meaa. 
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Meanwhile Pififtratus he gently ihaket. 

And with thefe words xhe {lumbering youth awakes; 

Jlife, (on of J^eftor I -for the xoad prepare, ^$ 

And join the harnefsM courfers to the car. 

What caufe^ he cried^ can juftify our flight. 
To tempt the dangeve of forbidden night t 
Here wait we rather, till approaching day 
Shall prompt our fpecd, and point die ready way. 6* 
Nor think of flight, before the Spartan king 
Shall bid farewell, and bounteous prefents brings 
Gifts, which, to diftant ages fafely ftor*d. 
The facred a£l of fpendfliip fliall record. 

Thus he. But when the dawn beftreakM the eafl. 
The king from Helen rofe, and fought bis gueft. 
As Coon as. his approach the hero knew. 
The fplendid mantle round him flrft he thraw, 
Then o*er his ample flioulders whirled the cloak» 
Refpe^ful met the monarch, and be/poke ; 70 

Hail great Atrides, favoured of high Jove ! 
Let not thy friends in vain for licence move. 
Swift let us meafure back the watery way« 
Nor check our fpeed, impatient of delay. 

If with defire fo ftrong thy bofom glows, 75 

111, faid the king, (hould I thy wifli oppoiej 
For oft in others freely I reprove 
The ill-tim'd efforts of officious love ; 
Who love too much, hate in the like extseme. 
And both the golden mean alike condemn* . €• 

Alike he thwarts the hofpitable end. 
Who drives the free, or ftays the hafty friend j 

Vol. IV. E True 
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True friendftiip's laws are by this rule exprefs^d. 

Welcome the coming, fpeed the parting gueft. * 

l&t ftay, my friends, and in your chariot take " 85 

The nobleft prefents that our love can make : 

Meantime commit we to our women's care. 

Some choice domeO^ic viands to prepare 5 

The traveller, rifing from the banquet gay, 

E%ides the labours of the tedious way. 9a 

Then if a wider courf& (hall rather pleafe 

Through fpacious Argos, and the realms of Greece, 

Atrides in his chariot ihall attend ; 

Hirafelf thy convoy to each royal friend. 

No prince will let Ulyffes' heir remove 95 

"Without fome pledge, fome monument of love : 

Thefe will the caldron, thefe the tripod give. 

From thofe the well-pair'd mules we (hall receive. 

Or bowl embofsM whofe golden figures live. 

•To whom the' youth,, for prudence fam'd, replied 1 
O monarch, care of Heaven ! thy people'^s pride I 
No friend in Ithaca my place fupplies. 
No powerful hands are there, no watchftil eyes : 
My ftores exposM and fencelefs houfe demand 
The fpeedieft fuccour from my guardian hand j 105 
Left, in a feferch too anxious and too vain 
Of one loft joy, I lofe what yet remain. 

His purpole when the generous warrior heard. 
He charged the houfhold cates to be prepared. 
N(Kv with the dawn, from his adjoining home, xio 
Was Bcethoedes Eteonus come ; 
Swift as the word he forms the rifing blaye, 
And o'er the coals the fmoking fragments lays. 

Mean* 
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Meantime the king, his Ton, and Helen» went 
Where fhe rich wardrobe l>reathM a coftly fcent. 115 
The king felcfted from the glittering rows 
A bowl ; the prince a iilver beaker chofe* 
The beauteous queen revolv'd with car;^ful eyes 
Her various textures of unnumberM dyes, 
And chofe the largeft ; with no vulgar art no 

Her own fair hands embroidered every part-: 
Beneath the reft it lay divinely bright, 
Like radiant Hefper o*er the gems of night. 
Then with each gift they haften*d to their gueft. 
And thus the king Ulyfles" heir addrefs'd : 125 

Since fixM are thy reiblves, may thundering Jove 
With happieft omens thy deflres approve! 
This filver bowl, whofe coftly margins fhine 
Enchas'd with gold, this valued gift be thine j 
To me this prefent, of Vulcanian frame, 130 

From Sidon's hofpitable monarch came ; 
To thee we now confign the precious load. 
The pride of kings and labour of a God. 

Then gave the cupj while Megapenthe brotight 
The filver vafe with living fculpture wrought. 135 
The beauteous queen^ advancing next, diiplay'd 
The Aiining'veil, and thus endearing faid: 

Accept, dear youth, this monument of love, 
Long fince, in better vdays, by Helen wove : 
Safe in thy mother's care the vefture lay, 140 

To deck thy bride, and grace thy nuptial day. 
Meantime may'ft thou with happieft fpeed regain 
Thy (lately palace, and thy wide domain. 

E i She 
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She faid, and grave the veil ; with grateful look 
The prince the variegated preient took. 145 

And novtr, when through the royal dome they pafs^d. 
High on a throne the. king each ftranger placed. - 
A golden ewer th* attendant damfel brings. 
Replete with water from the cryftal fprings} 
With copious ftreamt the (hining vafe fupplies M$m 
A iilver laver of capacious (ize. 
They wafli. The tables in fair order. fpread. 
The glittering caniflers are "crownM with bread ; 
Viands of various kinds allure the tafte. 
Of choiceft fort and favour j rich repafbl J55 

Whilft Eteonus portions out the fliaresy 
Atrides' fon the purple draught prepares. 
And now (each fated with the genial feaft. 
And the /hort rage of thirft and hunger ceas'd) 
Ulyfles* fon, with his illuftrious friend, ilo 

The horfes join, the polifli'd car afcend* 
Along the court the fiery fteeds rebound. 
And the wide portal echoes to the found. 
The king precedes i a bowl with iiragrant wine 
(Libation deftin*d to the powers divine) 165 

His right-hand held 1 befoi-e the fteeds he ftands, 
Then, mix^d with prayers, he utters thefe commands 1 

Farewell, and profper, youths I let Neftor know 
What grateful thoughts ftill in this boibm glow* 
For all the proofs of his paternal. care, 170 

Trough the long dangers of the ten years war. 
Ah 1 doubt not our report (the prince rejoin*d) 
Of all the virtues of thy geoeroua mind, 

4 Ajid 
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And oh 1 returned might wt JJlyKe^tttt^tl 
To him thy prefents fiiow, thy- words repeats 175 
How will each fpeeeh his gratelul wonder raife ! 
How will each gift indulge us in thy praife ! 

Scarce ended thus the prince, when on the right- 
Advanced the bird of Jove t aufpicious iightl 
A milk-white fowl his clinching talons bore> ite 
With care domeftic pamperM at the floor. 
Peafants in vain with threatening cries purfiiej 
In folemn fpeed the bird majeftic flew 
Fall dexter to- the car : the profpeiHMis fight 
Fiird eveiy breaft with wonder and delight. 1S5 

But Neftor*s Ton the cbearful filence broke. 
And in thefe words the Spartan chief befpoke. 
Say, if to us the Gods thefe omens fend, 
Or fates peculiar to thyfelf portend ? 

Whilft yet the monarch pausM with doubts opprefs'd. 
The beauteous queen relievM his labouring breaft* 

Hear me, (he cried, to whom the Gods have given- 
To read this fign, and myftic fenfe of Heaven. 
As thus the plumy fovereign of' the air 
Left on the mountain's brow his callow care, 195, 

And wanderM through the wide aethereal way. 
To pour his wrath on yon luxurious prey ; 
So ihall thy god-like father, tofsM in vain 
Through all the dangers of the boundlefs main^ 
Arrive (or is perchance already come) aoo* 

From flaughter'd gluttons to releafe the dome. 

Oh I if this promised blifs by thundering Jove 
CThe prince replied) ftand fixM in fate above j 

E 3 To 
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To thee, as to fome God, I' 11 temples raife. 

And crown thy altars with the coftly blaze. 105 

He faid ; and, bending o>r his chariot, flung 
Athwart the fiery fteeds the fmarting thong j 
The bounding fhafts upon the hamefs play. 
Till night defcending intercepts the way. 
To Diodes, at PhertB, they repair, ato 

Whofe boaftcd fire was facred Alpheus' heir } 
With him all night the youthful ftiangcrs ftay'd. 
Nor found the hofpitable rites unpay'd- 
But foon as morning from her orient bed 
Had ting'd the mountains with her earlieft red, %t$ 
They joinM the fteeds, and on the chariot fprungj 
The brazen portals in their paflTagc rung. 

To Pylos foon they came ; when thus begun 
To Neftor^s heir Ulyffes' god-like fon : 
Let not Pififtratus in vain be preft, »ia 

Nor unconfenting hear his friend's requeft 5 
His friend by long hereditary claim. 
In toils his equal, and in years the fame. 
No farther from our veflel, I implore, 
The courfers drive; but lafh them to the fliore. 115 
Too long thy father would his friend detain s 
I dread his proffered kindnefs urg'd in vain. 

The hero paus'd, and pondcr'd this requeft^ 
While love and duty warrM within his brcaft. 
At length refolv'd, he turned his ready hand, aja 

And lalhM his panting courfers to the ftrand* 
There, while within the poop with care he ftor'd 
The regal prefents of the Spartan lord j 

Whb 
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With fpeed be gone (faid he) ; call every mate. 

Ere yet to Neftor I the tale relate : 235 

"•Tis true, the fervour of his generous heart 

Brooks no repulfe, nor could*ft thou foon depart j 

Himfelf will feek thee here, nor wrilt thou find, 

In words alone, the Pylian monarch kind. 

But when, arrivM, he thy return (hall know, 140 

How will his breaft with honeft fury glow ! 

This faid, the founding ftrokes his horfcs fire. 

And foon he reachM the palace of his fire. 

Now (cried Telemachus) with fpeedy care 
Hoift every fail, and every oai* prepare. 145 

Swift as the word his willing mates obey. 
And feize their feats, impatient for the fea. 

Meantime the prince with facrifice adores 
Minerva, and her guardian aid implores ; 
When, lo t a wretch ran breathlefs to the ihoi-e, 250 
New from his crime, and reeking yet with gore. 
A feer he was, from great Melarapus fprung, 
Melampus-, who in Pylos ilourifh'd long^ 
Till, urg'd by wrongs, a foreign realm he chofe, 
Far from the hateful caufe of all his woes. 155 

Neleus his treafures one long year detains $ 
As long^ he gioan'd in Philacus's chains : 
Meantime, what anguifh, and what rage, combined. 
For lovely Pero rack'd his labouring mind I 
Yet 'fcapM he death 5 and vengeful of his wrong x6o 
To Pylos drove the lowing herds along : 
Then (Neleus vanquifli'd, and confign'd the Fair 
To Bias* arms) he fought a foreign airj 

E 4 Argos 
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Argos die rich for his retreat he chofei 

There formM his empire ^ there his palac« rolc» 165 

From him Antiphates and Mantius came t 

The fttR begot Oklus great in fame« 

And he Amphiaraua^ immortal name I 

The people*8 faviour, and divineljr wife^ 

BelovM by Jove, and him who gilda the &ies». 

Yet fliort his date of lif€ 1 by female pride he diet. 

From Mantius Clitus, whom Aurora^s love. 

SnatchM for his beauty to the thrones above^: 

And Polyphides on whom Phoobus ihone 

With fulleft rays, Amphiaraus now gone ;. %y^. 

In Hyperefia^s groves he made, abode. 

And taught mankind the counfels of the God». 

From him fpruBg Theodymentts> who found 
(The facred wine yet £oaming on the ground) 
Telemachns : whom, as to Heaven he prefs^d ilo 
His ardent vows,, the ftranger thii8>addrefs*di 
O thou 4 that doft thy happy courfe. prepare 
With pure libations, and with folemn prayer i 
By that dread Power to whom- thy vows are paid } 
By all the lives of thefe $ thy own dear head,. %ts 
Declare £ncerely to no foe^s demand 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land« 
Prepare then, iaid Telemachus, to know 
A tale from falfehood free, not free from woe>. 
From Ithaca, of royal birth, I came, S)0 

And great Ulyfles (ever honoured name (). 
Was once my fire : though now for ever loft 
In Stygian gloom he glides a penfive ghoit I 

Whoib 
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Whofe fate enquiring through the world we row; 
The laft, the wretched, proof of filial love. 2^5 

The ftranger then : Nor fhall I aught conctal^ 
But the dire fecret of my fate reveal*' 
Of my own tribe an Argivc wretch I (lew j. 
Whofe powerful friends the lucklefs deed purfue 
With unrelenting rage* and force from home 30* 

The biood-ftainM exile, ever doemM to roam. 
But bear, O bear me o*er ypn ai ure flood ; 
Keceive the fuppliant^l fpare my deftinM blood I 

Stranger (replied the prince) fecurely reft 
Affianc*d in our faith $ henceforth our gueft. 305 

Thus affable, Ulyffes' god-like heir 
Takes from the ftranger-» hand the glittering fpeart 
He climbs the ihip, afccnds-the ftern with hafte^ 
And by hts^fide the gueft accepted placed; 
The chief bis. orders gives : th' obedient band 310 
With due obfervance wait^tbe* chief *s command.^ 
With fpeed the mail they rear, with fpeed unbind. 
The fpacious iheet, . and ib'etch it to the wind. 
Minerva calls y the ready gales obey 
With rapid fpeed to whirl them o'er the fea. 31.5 

Crunus they pafsM, next Chalchis roird away, 
When thickening darknefs clos'd the doubtful. day; 
The filver Phxa*s glittering rills they loft. 
And ikimmM. along by Elis- iacred coaft* 
Then cautious through the rocky reaches wind,* . 32^ 
And, turning fudden, ihun the death defign*d. 

Meantime the king, Eumaeus, and the reft, , 
Sate in the. cottage,^ at their rural feafti 

The 
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The banquet paft, and faPtiate every man. 

To try his hoft, Ulyflfes thus began : 3*5 

Yet one night more, my friends, indulge your gueft j 
The laft I purpofc in your walls to reft : 
To-morrow for myfelf I muft provide, 
And only aik your counfel, and a guide : 
Patient to roam the ftreet, by hunger led, 330 

And blefs the friendly hand that gives me bread. 
There in Ulyfles' roof I may relate 
Ulyffes' wanderings to his royal mate j 
Or, mingling with the fuitors' haughty train. 
Not undeferving fome fupport obtain. 335 

Hermes to me his various gifts imparU, 
Patron of induftry and manual arts t 
Few can with me in dextrous works contend. 
The pyre to build, the ftubborn oak to rend j 
To turn the tafteful viand o*er the flame ; ^4.0 

Or foam the goblet with a purple ftream. 
Such are the taflcs of men of mean eftate. 
Whom fortune dooms to ferve the rich and great. 

Alas I {Eum«U8 with a fighrejoin'd) 
How fprung a thought fo monftrous in thy mind I 345 
If on that god-lefs race thou would^ft attend, 
Fate owes thee fure a roiferable end 1 
Their wrongs and blafphemies afcend the (kj. 
And pull defcending vengeance from on high. 
Not fuch, my friend, the fervants of their feaft ; 350 
A blooming train in rich embroidery dreft, 
With earth's whole tribute the bright table bendsy 
And imiling round celeftial youth attends. 

su 
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Stay then : no eye a&ance beholds thee here > 
Sweet is thy c^n^erfe to each fecial ear 9 355 

Well pleas^dii and pleafingy in oar cottage reft» 
Till good Teiemachua accepts his gueft 
With genial gifu,- and change of inir attices. 
And fafe conveys thee where thy foul dcfires. 

To him the man of woes : O gracious Jove I 360 
Reward this ftranger's ho(pitablc love t 
Who knows the Ion of Xorrow to relieve) 
Chears the fad heart, nor lets affli^lion grieve. 
Of all the UU unhappy nK>itals know, 
A life of wanderings is the g^i^eateft woe : 365. 

On all their weary ways wait care and paiD» 
And pine and penury, a meagre train. 
To fuch a man fince harbour you afford^,. 
Relate the farther fortunes of your lord ; 
What cares his mother's tender breaft engage,- 370- 
And ilre forfakea on the verge of age j 
Beneath the fun prolong they yet their breath. 
Or range the houfe of darknefs smd of death ? 
To whom the fwain i Attend what you enquire $ 
Laertes lives, the miferable fire 375: 

Xives, but implores of every Power to lay 
The burden down, and wilhes for the day* 
Torn from his offspring in the. eve of life, 
Tom from th' embraces of his tender wife, 
Sole, and all comfortlefs, he waHes away 3^^ 

Old age, untimely porting ere his day. 
She too, fad mother 1 for Ulyffes loft 
Pin*d out her bloom, and vaniih'd to a ghoft* 

(So 
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(So dire a fate, ye righteous Gods I avert. 

From every friendly, every feeling lieut !) %%S 

While yet ihe was, though clouded o^ widi grie^ 

Her pleafing converfe minifler'd relief : 

With Ctimenei her youngeft daughter, bre«l> 

One roof contained us, and one tablrfed; 

But when the foftly-ftealing pace of time 599 

Crept on from childhood into youthful prim^ 

To Samos* iile ihe fent the wedded fair | 

Me to the fields, to tend the rural care ; 

ArrayM in garments her own hands had wove, 

Kor lefs the darling objefl of her love. 395 

Her haplefs death my brighter days o^ercaft^ 

Yet Providence deferts me not at laft $ 

^y prefent labours food and drink procure^ 

And more, the pleafure to relieve the poor. 

Small is the comfort from the queen to hear 40m 

Unwelcome news^ or vex the royal ear } 

Blank and difcountenancM the fervants ftand^ 

Nor dare to queilion where the proud command r 

No profit fprings beneath ufurping powers ; 

Want feeds not there, where luxury devours, 405 

Nor harbours- charity where riot reigns : 

Proud are the lords, and wretched are the fivalnn 

The fuffering chief at this began to meltj 
And, O Eumaeus! thou (he cries) haft felt 
^he fpite of fortune too ! her cruel hand 410 

Snatch'd thee an infant from thy native land I 
SnatchM from thy parents' arms, thy parents' eyes, 
Ta early wants I a man of miferies ! 

Thy 
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Thy whole fad ftii»ry, frem its firft, declare s 

Sunk the fair eity by « the rage of war, 41 1 

Where once thy panents dwelt ? or did they kcep^ 

In humbler life, the lowiBg herds and ibeep^ 

So left perhaps to tend- the fleecy train. 

Rude pirates feiz'd, and ihipp*d thee>o*er the main ? 

Doomed a fair prize to grace fome prince*« boards 410 

The worthy purchafe of a. foreign lord. 

If then my fortunesscan delight my friend^ 
A ftory fruitful of events attend t 
Anotfaer^s forrow may thy ear enjoy, ' 
And wine the lengthened intervals employ. 4x5 

Long nights the now declining year beflowe j 
A part we confecrate to foft repofe, 
A part in pleafing talk we entertain $ 
For too much reft itfelf becomes a pain. 
X«et thofe, whom flftep invites, the call qbey, 430 

Their cares refuming-with the dawning day i 
Here let u«.f^aft, and to the feaft he joined 
Difcourfe, the fweeter banquet of the mind | 
Review the feries of our lives, and tafte 
The melancholy joy q£ evils pail : 43^ 

'For he who much has fufFer^d, much will know| 
And pleased remembrance builds delight on woo* 

Above .Ortygia lies an ifle of fame, 
Far hence remote, and Syria is the name 
(There curious eye% infcrib^d with wonder trace 44a 
The fun*s diurnal, and his annual race) i 
Not large, but fruitful $ ftor'd with grafs, to keep 
The bellowing oxeni and .the bleating iheep ; 

Her 
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Ker floping hilitt the mantling yinesradorti) 
And her rich valleys wftve with golden com. 445 

No want, no famine, the glad natives know. 
Nor fink by itcknefs to the diades below ; 
But when a length of years unnerves the ftrong, 
Apollo comes, and Cynthia comes along. 
They bend the filver bow with tender ikill, 450 

And, void of pain, the (ilent arrows kill. 
Two equal tribes this fertile land divide, 
. Where two fair cities rife with equal pride. 
But both in conftant peace one prince obey, 
And Ctefius there, my father, holds the fway. 455 
Freighted, it feems, with toys of every fort 
A fhip of Sidon anchor'd in our port ; 
What-time it chanc'd the palace entertain'd, 
SkilPd in rich works, a woman of their land : 
This nymph, where anchored the Phoenician train 460 
To wafli her robes defcending to the main, ' 
A fmooth-tongued failor won her to hi« mind 
(For love deceives the beft of woman-kind.) 
A fu^den tnift from fudden liking grew; 
She told her. name, her race, and all (he knew. 465 
I too ((he cryM) from glorious Sidon came. 
My father Arybas, of wealthy fame ; 
But, fnatchM by pirates from my native place. 
The Taphians fold me to this man*6 embrace. 

Hafte then (the falfe defigning youth reply'd) 470 
Hafte to thy country j love (hall be thy guide 5 
Hafte to thy father's houfe, thy father's breaft. 
For ftill he lives, and lives with riches ble(t. 

" Swear 
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•< Swear firft (flic cryM) ye Tailors I to reftortf 
*» A wretch in fafety to her native fhore.'* 
Swift as ihc a(k*d, the ready faiiors fwore. 
She then proceeds ; Now let our compaft made 
Be nor by %nal nor by word betray 'd, 
Nor near me any of your crew defcried 
By road freqtiented, or by fountain fide. 4S0 

Be filence ftill our guard. The monarches fpies 
(For watchful age is ready to furmife) 
Are ftill at hand ; and this, reveard, muft be 
Death to yourfclves, eternal chains to me. 
Your veffel loaded, and your traffick paft, 485 

Difpatch a wary meffengcr with hafte': 
Then gold and coftly treafures will I bring, 
And more, the infant- offspring of the king. 
Him, child-like wandering forth, I '11 lead away, 
(A noble prize !) and to your (hip convey. 49^ 

Thus fpoke the dame, and homeward took the road. 
A year they traffick, and their veffel load. 
Their ftores complete, and ready now to weigh, 
A fpy was fent their fumraons to convey : 
An artift to my father's palace came, 495 

With gold and amber chains, elaborate frame : 
Each female eye the glittering links employ, 
They turn, review, and cheapen every toy. 
He took th* occafion as they ftood intent. 
Gave her the fign, and to his vefTcl went. 500 

She flraight purfued, and feiz'd my willing arm ; 
I follow'd fmiling, innocent of harm. 
Three golden goblets in the porch fhe found 
(The guefls not enter'd, but the table crown'd) : 

2 Hid 
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Hid in her fraudful'bofom, tbefe (he bore < 505 

Now fet the fun, and darken^ all the fliore* 

Arriving then, where tilting on the tides 

PreparM to kunch the freighted veflel rides ; 

Aboard they heave us, mount their decks, and fwcep 

With level oar along, the glafiy dfep. ^i* 

Siz calmy days and fix fmooth nights we fail« 

And conftant Jove fupplied the gentle gale. ' 

The feventh, the fraudful wretch, (no cau£e dtfcded) ' 

TouchM hy Diana's vengeful arr»w, died. 

Down droppM thexaitiff-corfe, a worthlefs load, 

Down to the deep ; there rolPd^ the future food 

Of fierce fea-wolve$, and monfters of the flood. 

An helplefs infant, IremainM behind $ 

Thence borne to Ithaca by wave and wind j 

Sold to.Laertes, by divine command* s%o 

And now, adopted to a foreign land. 

To him the king : Reciting thus thy cares. 
My fecret foul in all thy forrows (hares 1 
But one choice blefling (fuch is Jove*s high will) 
Has fweeten'd all thy bitter. draught of ill ; ^5 

Torn from thy country to no haplefs end. 
The Gods have, in a mafter, given a friend. 
Whatever frugal nature needs is thine, 
(For ihe needs little.) daily bread and wine. 
While I, fo many wanderings. paft and woes» 53* 

Live but on what thy poverty bellows. 
' So pafsM in pleafmg dialogue away 
The night 5 then down to fliort repofe they lay $ 
Till radiant rofe the meffenger of day. 

While 
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AVhik in the port of Maca, the band 53S 

Of yottng Teiemachu^ approach'd the land ; 
Their fails they loos'd, they laffi'd the maft afide^ 
And caft their anchors, and the cables tied : 
Then on the breezy ffiOFe deicending join 
In grateful banqtiet o>r the rofy wine. 54* 

When thus the prince : Now each his courfe purfue j 
I to the fidds, and to the city you. 
Long abfent hence, I dedicate this day 
My fwains to vifit, and the works furvey* 
Eipea me with the morn, to pay the fkies 545 

Our debt of fafe return, in feaft and facrifice^ 
Then Theoclymenus : But who Ihall lend. 
Meantime, proteftion to thy ftranger-friend ? 
Straight to the queen and palace fliall I fly. 
Or, yet more diftant, to fome lord apply ? 550 

The prince return'd : Renown'd in days of yore 
Has ftood our fathers hofpitable door ; 
No other roof a ftranger Ihould receive. 
Nor other hands than ours the welcome give. 
Hut in my abfence riot fills the place, 555 ' 

Nor bears the modeft queen a ilranger^s face } 
From noifeful revel far remote (he flies. 
But rarely, feen, or feen with weeping eyes. 
No— let Eurymachus receive my gueli. 
Of nature courteous^ aiid by far the hdk $ 5$^ 

He wooes the queen with more refped/ul flame. 
And emulates her £brmer hufband's fame s 
With what fuccefs, 'tis Jove's alone to know. 
And the hopM nuptials turn to joy or woe. 

Vol. IV. F Thus 
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Thus fpcaking, on the rigbt up-foar'U in air 5C5 
The hawk, Apollo's fwift-wing'd meffenger j 
His deathful pounces tore a trembling dove 5 
The clotted feathers, IcatterM from above^ 
Between the hero and the veffel pour 
Thick plumage, mingled with a fanguine fhower» 

Th' obferving augur took the prince afide, 
Seiz'd by the hand, and thus prophetic cried : 
Yon bird that dexter cuts th' aerial road^ 
Rofe ominous, nor flies without a Godt 
No race but thine fliall Ithaca obey, 575 

To thine, for ages, Heaven decrees the fway. 
Succeed the omen, Gods ! (the youth rejoin'd) 
Soon ihall my bounties (peak, a grateful mind. 
And foon each envied happinefs attend 
The man, v4k> calls Telemachus his friend. 580 

Then to Peiraeus— Thou whom time has prov'd 
A faithful fervant, by thy prince belov'd ! 
Till we returning (hall our gueH demand, 
Accept this charge with honour at our hand. 

To this Peiraeus : Joyful I obey, fij 

Well pleasM the hofpitable rites to pay. 
The prefence of diy gueft fliall beft reward 
(If long thy flay) the abfence of my lord. 

With that their anchors he commands to weigh. 
Mount the tall bark, 'and launch into the fea. 590 
All with obedient hafte forfake the fliores. 
And, placM in order, fpread their equal oars. 
Then from the deck the prince his fandals takes | 
Poi&M in bis hand the pointed javeiln fliake9f 
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They parti while, ieflemng from the heroes viewj 
Swift to the town the weil-rowM galley flew t 
The hero trod the matgin of the main, 
And feach'd the maoiion'of his faithful fwatii« 
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ARGITMENT. 

TttS DISCOT£RY OP VLY88ES TO TELBM ACIH79. 

TELEMACHUS arriving at the lodge of Eumaeuo 
fends him t» carry Pene£)pe the news of- his return^. 
Minerva aj^pearing to Ulyfles commands him to 
difcover himfelf to his fon. The princesi who 
. had lain in ambufli to. intercept Telemachus in hit 
wajj their grojeft being defeated, return to Ithaca. 



r n ] 

THE O D Y S S E Yv 
BOOK XVI» 



SOON as the morning blufliM along the plains, 
Ulyfles and the monarch of ttie fwains 
Awake the deeping fires, their meal prepare. 
And forth to pafture fend the briftly care. 
The prince's near approach the dogs defcry, 5 

And fawning, round his feet confefs their joy. 
Their gentle blandi/hment the king furveyM, 
Heard his refounding ftep, and inftant faid • 

Some well-lcnown friend, Euroaeus, bends this way 5 
His ftep5 I hear; the dogs familiar play. lo 

While yet he fpoke, the prince advancing drew 
Nigh to the lodge, and now appeared in view, 
Tranrfported from his feat Eumaeus fprung. 
Dropped the full bowl, and round hisbofom hungj . 
Kiffing his cheek, his hand, while from his eye 15 
The tears rain'd copious in a Ihower of joy. 
As fome fond fire, who ten long winters grieve. 
From foreign climes an only fon receives^ 
(Child of his age) with flrong paternal joy 
Forward he fprings, and clafps the favourite boy } ao 
So round the youth his arms Eumseus fpread. 
As if the grave had given him from the dead. 

F 4 Ana 
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And is It thou I my ever-dear delight! 
Oh« art thou come to blefs my longing fight I 
Never, I never hop'd to view this day^ j j 

When o'er the waves you ploughed the dcfperatc way. 
Enter, my child ! beyond my hopes reftor'd. 
Oh give thefe eyes to fcaft upon their lord I 
Enter, oh feldom feen ! for lawlefs powers 
Too much detain thee from theie fylvan bowers* 50 

The prince replied ; Eumjeus, I obey 5 
To feek thee, friend, I hither took my way. 
But fay, if in the court the queen refide, 
Severely chaftc, or if commenced a bride ? 

Thus he : and thus the monarch of the fwatns : 35- 
Severely chafte Penelope remains 5 
Butt loft to every joy, Ihe waftes the day 
In tedious cares, and weeps the night away. 

He ended ; and (receiving as they pafs 
The javelin, pointed with a ftar of brafs) 40- 

They reachM the dome ; the dome with marble fliinM. 
His feat Ulyffes to the prince refign'd. 
Not fo— (exclaims the prince with decent grace) 
For me, this houfe (hall find an humbler place s 
T* ufurp the honours due to filver hairs 4^ 

And reverend ftrangers, modeft youth forbears* 
Inftant the fwain the fpoils of beafts fupplies. 
And bids the rural throne with oziers rife. 
There fate the prince : the feaft Eumaeus fpread* 
And heaped the Ihining canifters with bread. 5^ 

Thick o*er the board the plenteous viands lay^ 
The frugal remnants of the former day. 

Then 
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Tlien in ab^vl-be tempers generoiis wiiMs', 
Around ythok verge a mimic ivy twines/ 
And now, tbe rage of tbirft and hun^r fled, 55 

Thus young Ulyiles to fitnoaeus faid s 

Wheoce, fiather» from wdiat iiiorethis (banger, (ky. 
What vcffel bore him o*er tke watery way ? 
To human Aep ovr land impervious lies» 
And round the coaft circumfluent oceans rife; 69 

The Twain returns : A tale of forrows hear : 
In fpacioiis Crete he drew his natal air. 
Long doom'd to wander o^er the land and .main. 
For Heaven has wove his thread <^ life with pata. 
Half-breathlefs 'leaping to the land he flew 6^ 

From Thefprot mariners, a murderous crew. 
To thee, my fon, the fuppliant I refign ; 
I gave him my prote&ion, grant him thine. 

Hard tafk, he cries, thy virtue gives thy friend. 
Willing to aid) unable to defend. ^* 

Can ftraogers fafely in the court refide, 
Midfl the fwell^d infolence of lufl: and pride f 
£v*n I unfafe t the queen in doubt to wed, 
Or pay due honours to the nuptial bed : 
Perhaps (ht Weds regardlefs of her fame^ X5 

Deaf to the mighty Ulyflaean name. 
However, ffaranger, from our grace receive 
Such honours as befit a prince to give ; 
Sandals, a fwbrd, and robes, nQieA to provty 
And fafe to fail with ornaments of love. S» 

Till then, thy guefl: amid t^ rural train. 
Far frpm the CQurt, from danger hr, detaiar 

'Tis 



i 



74 PeFE'S HOMER. 

*Tis mine with food the hungry to fupply, 

And cloath the naked from th^ inclement (ky. 

Here dwell in fafety from the futtors wrongs, T$ 

And the rude infults of* ungovern*d tongues. 

For fhould*ft thou fufFer, powerlefs to reHcve, 

I muft behold it, and can only grieve. 

The brave encompafs'd by an hoftile train, 

O^erpowerM by numbers, is but brave in vain. f^ 

To whom, while anger in his bofom glow9» 
With warmth. replies the man of mighty woes s 
Since audience mild is deignM, permit my tongue 
At once to pity and refent thy. wrong. 
My heart weeps blood to fee a foul £6 brave f 5 

Live to bofe infolence of power a Have. ^ 
But tell me, doft thou, prince, doft thou behold* 
And hear, their midnight revels uncontroPd ? 
Say^ do thy fubje^ls in bold fa^ion rife. 
Or priefts in fabled oracles advife } voo 

Or are thy brothers, who (hould aid thy power* 
Tum'd mean deferters in the needful hour ? 
Oh 1 that I were from great UlyiTes fprung. 
Or that thefe wither^ nerves like thine were ftrang* ; 
Or, Heavens 1 might he return 1 (and foon appear 105 
He ihall, I truft i a hero fcorns defpair I) 
Might he return, I yield my life a prey 
To my worft foe, if that avenging day 
Be not their laft : but fliould I lofe my life 
OpprefsM by numbers in the glorious ftrife, ii9 

I chufe the nobler part, and yield my breath; 
Kather thaa bcardiflumour, worfe than death | 

Tlum 
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Tbaa fee the hand of yiolence invade . 

The reverend ftranger, and the fpotlefs maid'; 

Then fee the wealth oLJciDgs.confumM in wafte, 1*5 

The drunkards revel, and the gluttons feaft. 

Thus he^. with anger flaihing from his eye f 
Sincere the youthful hero made reply s 
Nor leagued in ia£Uous arms my fubjefts liCtp. 
Nor priefts in. fabled oracles advife 5 isa 

Nor are my brothers who fhould aid my power 
TumM mean deferters in the needful hour. 
Ah me 1 I boafl no brothes-f Heaven*s dread King.^ 
Gives from our ftock an only 'branch to ijpring 1 
Alone Laertes reignMArcefius' heir» . 1*5 

Alone Ulyffes drew the vital air. 
And; I alone the bed connubial gracM^ ^ 
An unblefs'd ofFspdng of a fire unbleft { 
Each neighbouiing realm, conducive to our woe^ 
Sends forth her peei»,< and every peer a foe : 130 . 

The court proud Samos and Dulichium fills. 
And lofty Zacinth crownM with ihady hills, 
Ev^n Ithaca, and .all her lord& invade 
Th* imperial fceptre, .and the rcgakbed: 
The queen,. av«rfe.to love, yet aw'd by power, IJ5;- 
Seems half to yield, yet flies the .bridal hour I 
Meantime their licence uncontrolM I bear i 
Ev'n now they envy me the vital air t 
But Heaven will fure revenge, and Gods there are^ 

But go, Eumabus ! to the queen impart 140 

Our fafe return, and eafe a mother*s heart* 
Yet iecret go ; for numerous are my foea» 
And hece at leaft I may in peace repofe. 
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To whom the iWaift ; I hear, tOii I obey : 
But old I>Mite3 ^M«ep8 hh life away, 345 

And dtfeins thee loft : Ihall I my fpeed employ 
To blefs bis age ; a miflenger of joy ? 
The mournful hoirr that tore his fon away 
Sent the fad fire in folittide to ftray ; 
Yet, bufied wifk his flaves, to eaAs hh woe, 150 

lie drefs'd the vine, and bade the garden blow, 
Kor food nor wine refused : -but fince the day 
That you to Pylos pioughM <he watery MWy, 
Nor wine nor food h^ taftes $ but fank in woes^ 
Wild fprings the 't'fne, no more the garden blows : 155 
Shut from the walks of men, to plealWre foil, 
Penfive and pale he wanders, half a ghoA. 

Wretched old man 1 (with tears the prnee retnnis) 
Yet ceafe to go— what man lb bleft but nftoums ? 
Wer^ every wilh indulged by favouring ikies, x6o 

This hour fliould give Ulyfles to my eyes. 
But to the queen with fpeed difpatchfttl beaf 
Our fafe return, and back with fpeed repair i 
And let fome handmaid of her train refort 
To good LaertJes in his rural court. 1(5 

While yet he fpoke, impatient of delay. 
He braced bis (andals on, and ftrode away s 
Then from the heavens the Martial Goddefs iliM 
Through the wide fields of air, and deaves theikiet| 
In form a virgin in foft beauty^s bloom, syo 

$kiird in tV illuftrious labours of the loom. 
Alone to Ithacus fhe flood difplay*dj 
But unapparent as a viewlefs ihade 
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Efcap'd Telcmachus (the Power* above, 

Seen or unfeen, o'er earth at pleafure move) i 175 

The dogs intelligent confcf»'d the tread 

Of power divine; and, howlioga trembling, iUd. 

The Goddefs, beckoning, waves her deathlefs bands \ 

Dauntlefs the king before the.Goddefs ftands. 

Then why (ftie faid) O favoured of the ikies I jSo 
Why to thy ^od-like fon this long difgulfe ? 
Stand forth reveal'd s with him thy cares employ 
Againft thy foes 5 be valiant, and deftroy I 
Lo I I dcfcend in that avenging hour. 
To combat by thy fide, thy guardian Power. %%% 

She faid, and o'er him waves her wand of gold \ 
Imperial robes his manly limbs infold \ 
At once with grace divine his frame improves : 
At once wkh maiefty enlarged he moves : 
Youth ftuik'd his reddening cheek, and from his brows 
A length of hair in fable ringlets flows \ 
His blackening iAin receives a deeper Ihade ; 
Then from his eyes upfprung the Warriour-Maidi 

The hero re-afcends : the prince o'eraw'd 
Scasce lifts his eyes, and bows as to a God. 195 

Then with fui-prixe (furprize chaftisM by fears) 
How art thou chang;'d I (he cry'd) a God appears I 
Far other vefts thy limbs majeftic grace. 
Far other glories lighten from thy face ! 
If Heaven be thy abode, with pious care 20O 

Lo ! I the ready facrifice prepare : 
Lo 1 gifts of laboured gold adorn thy fhrine. 
To win thy grace : Oh favc as. Power Divine ? 

Few 
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Few are my days, Ulyflcs made reply, 
Kor I, alas 1* defceiidant bf the'flcy. S05 

. I am thy father. Oh my fon I 'my foh 1 
That fathw, for whofe fake thy days have nm 

• One fcene of woe $ toendlers cares confign^d. 
And outraged by the wrongs of bafe mankind. 
^ Then Tuihing to his arms, he kifsM hts boy aio 
With the f^rong raptures of a parentis joy. 
Tears bathe his cheek, and fears the ground bedew : 
He ftrain'd him clofe, as to his breaft lie grew. 
Ah me ! (exclaims the prince with fond deiire) 
Thou art not— no, thou canft not be my fire. "^21^ 
Heaven fuch illufion only can hnpofe, 

' By the falfe joy to aggravate my woes. 

■Who but a. God can change the general doom. 
And give to witherM age a youthful bloom ? 
Late, worn with years, in weeds obfcene you trod ; 
Now, cloath'd in maj*fty, you move a God \ 
Porbear, he cry'd j for Heaven refers that name, 

•Give' to thy father, but A father's claim : 
Other Ulyffes flialt thou never fee, 
I am Ulyffes, I (my fon) am he. ai5 

Twice ten fad years o*er earth and ocean toft, 
'Tis given at length to view my native coaft. 
Pallas, unconquerM Maid, my frame furrounds 
With grace divine ; her power admits no bounds : 
She o'er my lirtbs old age and wrinkles 'flied j aja 

Now, ftrong as youth, magnificent I tread. 
The Gods with eafe frail man deprefs or raile, 
Exalt the lowly, or the proud debafe* 

He 
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He rpoke, -and fate. The prince with tranfport fitWj 
Hung round hi» neck> while tears his cheek bedew^} 
Nor iefs the father, pour 'd a focial flood I 
They wept abundant, and they-w^pt aloud. 
As the bold eagle with fierce forrow fiung, 
Or parent vulture, mourns her ravtfh'd young | 
They cry, they fcream, their unfledg'd brood a prey 
To fome rude churl, and borne by ftealth away | 
So they aloud : and tears in tides had run, 
Their grief un£niihM with- the fetting fun t 
But checking the full torrent in its flow. 
The prince thus interrupts the folemn woe. 045 

What fhip tranfpopted thee, O father, fay. 
And what blefs'd hands have oar*d thee on the HMty^f 

All, all (Ulyifes inftant made reply.) 
I tell thee all, my child, my only joy ! 
Phaeacians bpre me to the port aflignM, S50 

A nation ever to the ftranger kind:j 
Wrapp'd in th'^embraoe of fleep, the faithful train 
O'er feas convey 'd me to my native reign : 
Eitibroider'd veftures, gold, and brafs, are laid 
ConcealM in caverns in the fylvan fliade. '9;5$ 

Hither, intent the rival rout to flay. 
And plan the fcene of death, ' I' bend my way : 
So Pallas wills— but thou, my fon, explain 
The names and numbers of th* audacious train | 
"'TIS mine to judge if better to employ »6o 

Afliflant force, or iingly to deflroy. 

0*er earth (returns the prince) refounds thy namCj 
Thy well-tried wiiUom^ and thy martial fame^ 

Yet 
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Yft at thy words I ftart, in wonder loft ; 

Can w» engage, not decads, but an hoft ? 96 $ 

Can we alone in fiirious battle ftand, 

Againft that nimicrous and detcrminM band ? 

Hear then their numbers i from ]>uIichHim came 

Twice twenty-fix, a)i peers of mighty name, 

Six ar* their menial train : twice twelre the boaft %jt> 

Of Samps ; twenty from Zacynthus coaft : 

And twelve our country's pride ; to thefe belong 

Medon and Phemias fkill'd an heavenly fong. 

Two fewers from day to day the revets wait, 

Exaft of tafte, and ferve the itUft in ftate* %y$ ' 

With fuch a foe th^ unequal fight to try, ' 

Were by fal(e courage usreveng^d to die. 

Then what afTiftant powers your boail, relate. 

Ere yet we mingle in the ftem debate. 

Mark well my voice, Ulylles ftraight replies s aSo 

What need of aids, if favoured by the ikies ? 

If fhielded to the dreadful fight we nu)ve. 

By mighty Pallas, and by thundering Jove* 
Sufficient they (Telcmachus rejoin'd) 

ApitiA. the banded powers of all mankind i »8& 

They, high enthroned above the rolling clouds j 

Wither the ftrength of man, and awe the Gods* 
Such aids expert, he cries, when ^ong in might 

We rife terrific to the ta& of fight. 

But thou, when morn iaiutes th* aerial plain^ sf • 

The court revifit and the lawlefs train < 

^e thither in dlfguiie Eumxus leads. 

An aged mendica&t la tattered weeds. 

5 There 
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There, tf baft fcorn infult my reverend age | 

Sear it/ my fon 1 reprefs thy riiing rage. 195 

If outraged, cea& that otitrage to repel | 

Bear it, my fon I howc'er thy heart rebel. 

Yet ftrive by prayer and counfel to reftrain 

Their lawlefs inftiltt, though thou ftrive In vain 1 

For wicked ears are deaf to Wifdom*8 call, 300 

And vengeance'ftrikes whom Heaven has doomed to fall. 

Once more attend t When ** She whofe power inipirct 

The thinking mind, my foul to vengeance fires | 

I give the fign t that inftant, from 'beneath. 

Aloft convey the inftruments of death, 105 

Armour -and arms ; and if miftnift arife. 

Thus veil the truth in plauflble difguife 1 

** Thefc' glittering weapons, ere he faiPd to Troy, 
** UlyfTes view'd with ftcm heroic joy 1 
•* Then, beaming o'er th* illuminM wall they ihone t 
** Now duft dilhonours, all their luftre gone. 
** I bear them hence (fo Jove my (bul infpires) 
'* From (he pollution of the fuming fires } 
<* Left, "when the bowl inflames, in vengeful mood 
" Ye rufli to arms, and ilain the feaft with blood t 
«* Oft ready fwords inlucklefs hour incite 
<' The hand of wrath, and arm it for the fight.^ 

Such* be t!he plea, and by the plea deceive t 
For Jove infatuates all, and all believe. 
Vet leave for each df us a fword to wield, )i9 

A pointed pvelin, and afenceful Ihield. 
But by my blood that in thy bofom glows. 
By that regard, a fon his father owes i 

Vol. IV, . G The 
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The fccrct, that thy fathe;- lives, i:etam . 

I,ock'd in thy bofom /lom the houfchold traii^ ; ^5 

hide it from all ; ev'n. frqro ;puiii?&us hide^ ; 

From my dear .fatjier, ^d ^njr Ae^er bride* . . 

One care reipains, .tp.note_.tbe iopl few . 

Whofe,faith yet laft? ajijp<^ng.tbie menial crew ; 

^rjd, noting, ere we ifjfe, in. vengeance, ,prove .j^p 

WI|oJovp5!h|s.prinQe,;.f9r.fui?e.,jQu merit^vj?* • 

To whom the. youth : , Xp cmul/it? I aim 
T'lie brave and wif?, ^nd my^gie^t father's .fame*. 
But rc-confider, .fiBQe th^ wjifeil.err, 1 

y«Lng«2in"refolv'^, .\ti«^d^jjger.Q«s to defer. ^^ 

What length of time.muft.w coAfMmc.ip yaipi . 
Too curious tp«}(plore the menial train? . . 
Whije^he prqud foes,, induftridj^s tq de^py 
T*hy wealth in ript, the delay «f j^* 
Spffigeit in. this exigence aioijc ;34a 

To mark the ds^mfels ths^ attend the throne 1 
Difpers*^ the youth reiides.; iheir faith tp pspye 
Jpve grants; henceforth, if thpu baft fpoke frojox Jove* 

While in debate they wafte the hours away, • 
Th aiTpisiates of the pilnce repafs^d the bjiy ^ . ^5 
With Jrpeed (hey ^uidcthe velTel tP iiheibors&| - 
With^fpeed debarking land the naval ftores^ 
Then, faithful to their chari^e,. to Clytlus' bear. 
And truft the prefents to his friendly care. . 
jSwift tp the queen a herald »iUes t' impart , 359 
lier fon^s return, and eafe a parent's heart | 
Left, a fad prey to ever-jnufing cares. 
Pale grief deftroy ^hat time a-'while forbears* 
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Th* uncautious herald with impatience burns,- 
Aod cries^ aloud: Thy fon, O Queen, returns t 355' 
Eumaeus fage approached th* imperial throne. 
And breathed his mandate to her ear alone, 
Then meafur^d back the way— The Alitor band, . 
Stung tp tht fonl, abaih'd, confounded, ftand $ 
And ifTuing from the dome, before the gate, 360 

With clouded looks, a pale aflembly fate. '^ 

At length Eurymachus : Our hopes are vain ; 
Telemachus in triumph fails the main. 
Hafte, rear the maft, the fwelling fliroud difplay; * 
Haile, to ««ir ambufliM friends the news convey. 365 

Scarce had he (poke, when, turning to the ftrand, ^ 
Amphinomus fbrveyM th* c^ociate band ; 
Fall to th^ bay within the winding ihores 
With gatherM fails they ftood, and lifted oars. 
Q iViends ! he cry*d, elate with riling joy^ 370 

See to the port fecure the veflel fly t 
Some God has told them, or themfelves furvey 
The bark efcap*d ; and meafure back their way. 

Swift at the word defcending to the (hores, 
Thcf moor die vefiel and unlade tJie ftores : 375 

Then moving from the ftrand, apart they fate. 
And. ^11 and frequent, form'*d a dire debate. 

Lives then the boy? he lives (Antinous cries) 
The care of Gods and favourite of the ikies. 
Ail sight we watchM, till with her orient wheels 380 
Aurora .flamM above the eaftem hills, 
And from the lofty brow of rocks by day^ 
Took -in the ocean with a broad furvey t 

G a Yet 
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<T«t fafe he fails ! the Powers celeftial give 

To ihun the hidden fnares of death, and live. 395 

But die he fhall, and thus condemnM to bleed* 

Xe now the fcene of inftant death decreed : 

-Hope ye fuccefs f undaunted cruih the foe. 

Is he not wife ? know this, and ftrike the blow. 

Wait ye, till he to arms in council draws 390 

The Greeks, averfe too juftly to our caufe > 

Strike ere> the ftates convened, the foe betray 

Our murderous ambu(h on the watery way. 

Or chufe ye vagrant from their rage to fly 

Outcafts of earthy to breathe an unknown (ky ? 395 

The brave prevent misfortune ; then be brave* 

And bury future danger in his grave* 

Returns he ? . ambuihM we '11 his walk invade* 

Or where he-hides in folitude and ihade i 

And give the palace to the queen a dower* 490 

Or him (he blefl'es in the bridal hour. 

But if fubmifllve you refign the fway* 

Slaves to a boy j gO| flatter and obey^ 

Ketire we inftant to our native reign, 

Kor be the wealth of kings confum*d in vam ; 405 

Then wed whom choice approves t the queen be given 

To fome bleft prince, the prince decreed by Heaven. 

AbaihM, the fuitor train his voice attends $ 
Till from his throne Amphinomus afcends, 
%Vho o'er Dulichium ftretchM his fpacious reign* 410 
A land of plenty, bleft with every grain 1 
Chief of the numbers who the queen addrefsM* 
And though difpleafing* yet difpleafing leaft. 

Soft 
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80ft were his words ; his aftions^ wifdom fway^di 
Graceful a^while he pausM> then- mildly faid : 415 

' Q friends, forbear I and be the though withftoodi 
*Tis horrible to ihed imperial blood! 
Confult we. firft th • all feeing powers abovey. 
And the fure oracles of righteous Jove. 
If they aflent,. ev^n by this hand he dies ; 410 

If they forbid, I war not with the fkies* 

He faid : The rival train his voice approved. 
And riiing inftant to the palace mov^d. 
Arrived, with wild tumultuous noife they fate. 
Recumbent on the ihining thrones. of (late. 41 c 

The Medon, confcious of their dire debates, 
Tl>e murderous council to the queen relates. 
Touched at the dreadful ftory ihe defcendst 
Her hafty fteps a damfel-train attends. 
Full where the dome its fhining valves expands, 430 
Sudden before the rival powers ihe ftands : 
And, veiling decent with a modeft ihade 
Her cheek, indignant to Antinous faid t ^ 

O void of faith 1 of all bad men the worft I 
Renown'd for wifdom, by th* abufe accurs'd I 435 
Miftaking fame proclaims thy generous mind ! 
Thy deeds denote thee of the bafeft kind. 
Wretch I to defiroy a prince that friend/hip gives,. 
While in his gueft his murderer he receives i 
'Hot dread fuperior Jove, to whom belong 44^ 

The caufe of fuppliants, and revenge of wrong.. 
Haft thou forgot (ingratcful as thou art) 
Who fav'd thy father with. a friendly part? 

G } Lawlefi 
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Lawlefs he ravagM with hi& martial powers 

The Taphyan pirates on Thefprotia's fllores ; 443 

EnragM, his life, his treafures they demand j 

Ulyffes fav*d hiip from th' avenger's hand. 

And would'ft thou evil for his good repay ? 

His bed diflionour, and his houfe betray ? 

Affii6^ his queen ? and with a murderous hand 450 

Peilroy his heir ?— but ceafe, 'tis I command. 

Far hen^iB thofe fears, (Eurymachus reply'd) 
O prudent princefs ! bid thy foul confide. 
Breathes there a man who dares that hero flay. 
While I behold the golden light of day ? 455 

No : by the righteous Powers of Heaven I fwear> 
His blood in vengeance fmokes upon my fpear* 
Ulyffes, when my infant days I led, 
With wine fuflicM me, and with dainties fed : 
My generous foul abhors th' ungrateful part, 4^^ 

And my friend's fon lives deareft to my heart. 
Then fear no mortal arm ; if Heaven deftroy. 
We muft refign : for man is born to die. 

Thus fmootb he ended, yet his death confpir'd t 
Then forrowing, with fad ftep the queen retir'dy 4^5 
With ftreaming eyes all comfortlefs deplor'd, 
Touch'd with the dear remembrance of her lord i 
Nor ccas'd till Pallas bid her forrows fly, 
And in foft flumber feal'd her flowing eye. 

And now Eumaeus, at the evening hour> 4^0 

Came late returning to his fylvan bower. 
Ulyffes and his fon had drefs'd with art 
A yearling boar, and gave the Gods their part. 

Holy 
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Holy repaft ! That inftant from the ikies 

The Martial Goddefs to Ulyffes flies : 475 

She waves her golden wand, and re-afTumes 

From every feature every grace that blooms j 

At once his veftures change ; at once ihe ilieds 

Age o*er his limbs, that tremble as he treads | 

Left to the queen the Twain with tranfport fly, 4SQ 

Unable to contain th' unruly joy. 

When near he drew, the prince breaks forth : Proclaim 
What tidings, friend } ^hat fp^aks the voice of Fame I 
Say, if the fuitors meafure back the main, 
Or dill in ambuih thirft for blood in vain } 485 

Whether, he cries, they meafure back the flood. 
Or ftill in ambufli thirft in vain for blood, 
Efcap'd my care ; where lawlefs fuitors fway. 
Thy mandate borne, my foul difdain'd to ftay. 
But from th^ Hermaean height I caft a view, 490 

Where to the port a bark high bounding flew ; 
Her freight a flitning band 1 with martial air 
Each poisM his fliield, and each advanced his fpear i 
And, if aright ihefe fearching eyes furvey, 
Th' eluded fuitors ftem the watery way. 495 

The prince, well pleas'd to difappoint their wiles. 
Steals on his Are a glance, and fecret fmiles. ^ 

And now, a fliort repaft preparM, they fed. 
Till the keen rage of craving hunger fled, 
Then to repofe withdrawn, apart they lay. 
And in foft deep forgot t|ie cares of day. 500^ 
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ARGUMENT. 

TELEMACHUS rcturtSng ts^ the city relates to Pene- 
lope the Aim of his travels. Ulyfles is conduced 
by Eunueus to the palace, where his old* doj^ Argus 
acknowledges hhrriaft'ef, afteV Jtn aBfcnce or twenty 
years, and dies with joy. Eumaeus returns into the 
country, and UlyfTes: remaiifB among the fuitors, 
whofe behaviour is defcribed. 



THE ODYSSEY, 
BOOK xvn. 

SOON 2tk Aurora, ^daughter of the dawn. 
Sprinkled with rofeate light the dewy lawn i 
in hafte the prince arofe, prepared to part 5 
His hand impatient gi-afps the pointed dart j 
Pair on his feet the polilh'd fandals fliine. 
And thus He greets the mafter of the fwinc : 

My friend, adieu ; let this fhort ftay fufiice ; 
I hafte to meet my mother's longing eyes, 
And end her tears, her forrows, and her fighs. 
Btetthoif, attentive, what we order heed j i© 

This haplefs ff ranger to the city lead; 
By public* bounty let him there be fed. 
And blefs the hand that ftretches forth the bread* 
To wipe the* tears from all affli6led eyes. 
My will may coret, but my power denies. ja 

If this raife anger in the ftranger's thought. 
The pain of anger punifhes the fault : 
The very truth I undifguis'd declare 5 
For what fo cafy as to be fin cere ? 

To this Ulyflfes : What the prince requires a^f 

Of fwift removal, feconds my dcfires. 
To want like mine the peopled town can yield 
More hopes of comfort than the io"taely field. 

4 Nor 
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Nor fitt my age to tin the labourM lands^ 
Or ftoop to taiks a rural lord dems^da. 
Adieu I buty fmce this ragged garb can bear 
So ill th* inclemencies of morning air» 
A few hours fpace permit me here to ftay } 
My fteps Eumaeus fliall to town convey, 
With riper beams when Phoebus warms the day. 

Thus he : nor aught Telemachus reply'd, 
But left the manfion with a lofty ftride : 
Schemes of revenge his pondering breaft elate» 
Revolving deep the fuitors* fudden fate. 
Arriving now before th^ imperial hall* j 35 

He props his fpear againft the pillar'd wall | 
Then like a Hon o*er the threshold bounds ; 
The marble pavement with his ftep refounds ; 
His eye firft glanc'd where Euryclea fpreads 
With furry fpoils of beads the iplendid beds 1 4ft 

She fawy flie wept, /he ran with eager pace. 
And reached her mafter with a long embrace* 
All crouded round the family appears 
With wild entrancement, and cxtatic tears* 
Swift from above defcends the rojral fair 
(Her beauteous cheeks the blufli of Venus wear, 
ChaftenM with coy Diana*s penfive air) j 
Hangs o*er her Ton $ in his embraces dies | 
Rains kiiTes on his neck, his face, his eyes t 
Few words ihe fpoke, though much (he had to fay ; 
And fcarce thofe few, for tears, could force their way^ 

Light of my eyes I he comes I unhop'd-for joy I 
Has Heavea from Pylos brought my lovely boy i 
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So fnatchM from all our cares 1— Tell, haft thottktiowa 
Thy father's fate ? and tell me all thy own. 55 

Oh deareft, moft reverM of womankind) 
Ceafe with thofe tears to melt a manly mind 
/Replied the prince) ; nor be our fates deplored. 
From death -and treafon to thy arms reftor*d. 
60 bathe, and, rob'd in white, afcend the towers ; 69 
With all thy handmaids thank th' immortal Powers | 
To erery God vow hecatombs to bleed. 
And call Jove's vengeance on their guilty deed. 
While to th' afiembled council I repair i 
A itranger fent by Heaven attends me there { 65 

My new-accepted gieft I hafte to find, 
Kow to Piraeus* hon^ourM charge confign*d. 

The matroa heard, nor was his word in vain. 
She bathM } and, rob'd in white, withi all her train^ 
Xo every Ood vow*4 hecatombs to bleed, 70 

And caird Jove*s vengeance on the guilty deed. 
Arm'd with his lance, the prince then pafsM the gate! 
Two do^ ^htnd, a faithful guard, await j 
Pallas his form with grace divine improves i 
TIm gazing crood admires him as he moves : 75 

Him, gaitbering round, the haughty furtors greet 
With femblance fair, but inward deep deceit. 
Their falfe addrefles generous he denied, 
PafsM on, and fate by faithful Mentor's fide j 
With Antiphus, and Halitherfes fage So 

(His father's connfellors, rever'd for age). 
Of bis own fortunes, and Ulyfles' fame, 
Much aik*d the feniors j tiU Pirteus came. 

5 The 



9^ P O 4^ C S H O M « R. 

Tiieil^nger*guieft purfued him felofe behidd $ 

'^hom when Telenfachus beheld, he join'd. S5 

He (when Pirsus afk'd for flaves to bring 

The gifts aiid treaLfures of the Spartan king) . 

Thus thbughtful anfwer'd : Thofe we fliall not moire. 

Dark and unconfcious of. the will of Joves, 

We know not yet the full event of all : ^ 

St^bb'd in his palace if your prince muft fally 

Us> and our houfe, if treafon muft o''eithvoWf 

Better a. frigid 4>ofleft tktm, than a foe; 

If death to thefe, and vengeance HecrvieD decree^ 

j^khes are ymikame then, i&ot .elfcy to<ffie. * . 95 

Till then retain the gifts.«*-Tbe hero laid. 

And in hi« hand the willing ibanger led. 

Then dif*array'd, the (hining bath they fought, * 

^ With unguents fmooth) of poliihM marhrle wought ; 

Obedient handmaids witji afliAant toil . ' loa 

Supply the Kmpid wave, and fragranjt ^il^ 

Tiwn o-qr their limb* refulgent robes they threw. 

And fre(h from bathing to their feats withdicw. 

The golden, ewer a-nyinph attendant brings, 

l^a>leniniM from the pure tranilucent ^iugs i 195 

With <^opious ftreams that golden ewer fupplies 

A iilver lavcir of capacious fize : 

They wa(h : the table, in fair order ipread. 

Is pird with viands and the flrength of bread. 

JP.i^l T>ppo{ite, before the folding-gate, xio 

The penfive mother fits in humble ftate i 

Lowly (he fate, and with dejefted view 

The fleecy threads her ivory Angers dx*ew« 

The 



Tbe-prince^nd flraager (har*ci the genial f«aft* 

^m now. tlie rage of thiiil and hanger cea8*d. 115 

When thus the queen : My fon I ray only friend ! 
Say, to my mournful couch (ball I afbend ? 
(The ^anch 'defepted now a length of years ; 
The couch'for ever water'd with «iy tears I) 
Say, wilt. tliou «ot (ere yet thti Vuitor-crew • ii# 

Return, and ryot 'ihakes wxr yrstlU anew) 
Say, wilt t^KHiDpt theJeaft account afford f 
The leaft gia4 Mngs of my afefefit lord ? 

To her the^youth': We reached the PyliAn plaiiK, .' 
W3iere ^efi(>r, ihephend of his people, reigns* xtS 
All arts of teodernefs to him are known. 
Kind to UJy/Ies* race as to his own ; 
No father witlx a fonder grafp of joy 
Strains to his boiom his long-abfent boy, 
^.t all unknown, if yet Ulyfies breathe, 939 

Or glide ^ fjpe^re in the realms beneath j 
For farther icarch, his rapid fteeds traniport 
My lengthened journey to the Spartan court. 
There Argive Helen I beheld, whofc charm$ 
(S^ Heaven- decreed) e^igag'd the g?reat ia aqns. 13^ 
My caufe of coming told, he thus rejoiu'di 
And ftill his words live perfeft in ray^mind. 

Heavens 1 would a foft, iDgloriousj daftard tralil " 
An abfent hero's nuptial }oys profane I 
Sq with her young, amid the woodland ihadeSf 140 
A timorous hind the lion's court invades, 
Leaves in that fatal lair her tender fawnsy 
And climbs the cliff, or feeds along the lawns ; > 

Mean- 
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Meantime returning, with remorfelefs ivrzy 
The monarch fayage rends the panting prey t 145 

With equal i^ry, and with equal fame. 
Shall great UlyiTet re-aflert bis claim. 
O Jore I Supreme 1 whom men and Gods revere % 
And thou whofe luftre gilds the rolling ipherel 
rWith pow^ congenial ;oin*d, propitious aid 150 

The chief adopted by the Martial Maid ! 
Such to our wifli the warriour foon reftore. 
As when, cbHtending on the Leibian (hore. 
His prowefs Pbilomelides cofffefs*d. 
And loud-acclaiming Greeks the YiftorbleftM 1 155 
Then foon th* invaders of his bed and throne 
Their love prefuroptuous fliall by death atone ; 
* Now what you queftion of my ancient friend. 
With truth I -aniwer 5 thou the truth attend, 
^earn what I heard the * fea-born feer reiate, i€a 
Who(e eyes can pierce the dark recefs of fate, 
£ole in anifle, imprifonM by the main. 
The iad furvivor of his numerous train, 
Uly/Tes lies } detain*d by magic charms, 
Afid prefsM unwilHng in Calypfo^s arms. tij 

No failors there, no veflels to convey. 
Nor oars to cut th* immeafurable way—* 
Thb told Atrides and he told no more. 
Thence fafe I voyag'd to my native ihore. 
' He ceasM ; nor made the penfive ^een reply, 17* 
Biit droopM her head, and drew a fecret fif^ 
When Theociymenus the feer began 1 
O fuffering confortof the fuffering manl 

Wbil 
• Proteus. 
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What human knowledge could, thofe kings might tell j 
Bat I the fecrtts of high Heaven reveal. 175 

Before the firft of Gods be this declarM, 
Before <he board whofc blefling we have ihar'di 
"Witnefs the genial rites, and witnefs all 
Thi« houfc hotts faceted in her ample wall I 
Ev'n now this inftant, great Ulyffcs lay'd i«o 

At reft, or wandering in his country's fliade. 
Their guilty deeds, in hearing, and in view. 
Secret revokes ; and plans the vengeance due* 
Of this fure auguries the Gods beftow'd. 
When firft our veflel anchored in your road. i«s 

Succeed thofe omens. Heaven I (the queen rejoin'd) 
So fliall oufibounties fpeak a grateful mind} 
And every envied happinefs attend 
The man* who calls Fcnelope his £nend. 

Thus-commun'd they : while in the marble cwrt 
(Scene of their infolence) the lords refort 5 
Athwart the fpacious fquare each tries his ar^ 
To whirl the di(k, or aim the miffile dart. 

Now did the hour^ fweet repaft arrive. 
And from the field the vi£lim ilocks they dtivit i 190 
Medon the herald (one who pleasM them beft| , 
And honoured with a portion of their feaft} 
To bid the banquet, interrupts their play. 
Swift to ihe hall they hafte $ afide they lay 
Their garments, and, fuccini^, the vi6Ums flay. 
Then iheep and goats, and briftly pokers bled. 
And the proud fteer was o'er the marble fpread. 

While thus the copious banquet they provide ; 
Along the road converfing fide by fide. 

Vol, IV. H Proceed 
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Proceed Utyflet and the faitfafal fwain : s#( 

When thus Eumseus, generous »id humane s 

To town, obrenrant of oar lord's beheft. 
Now let us rpeed \ my friend ». no more my- gucft t 
Yet like myfelf I wifli'd thee here preferred. 
Guard of the Hock, or keeper of the herd. tio 

But much to raife my raafter^s wrath I feat; 
The wrath of princes ever is fevere. 
Then heed his will, and foe our journey made 
While the broad beams of Phcebus are difpUy^d, 
Or ere brown evening (^reads her chilly ihade* 

J^ft thy advice, (the prudent chief rejoined) 
And fuch as fuits the di^iate of my mind* 
Lead on : but help me to fome ftaff, to ftay 
My feeble ftep, fince nigged is the way. 

Acrofs his ihoulders then the fcrip he flung, «t9 
WiAe-patcKMy and faften*d by a twifted thong. 
A ftafF Eumsetis gave. Along the way 
Cheerly tkey fare i behind, the keepers ftay 3 . 
Thefe with their watchful dogs (a conftant guard) 
Supply his abfence, and attend the herd, 1*5 

Affd now his city ibikes the .monarches eyet> 
Alas ! hew changed I a man of miferies $ 
Propped on a ftalF, a beggar old and bare, 
lb rags diihoneft fluttering with the air 1 
Now pafsM the rugged road, they journey dowK ajo 
The caveniM way deficeadtng to the town* 
Where, from the rock, with liquid lapfe diftiUa 
A limpid fount I that, fpread in parting rilltf , 
Its current thence to ferve the city brings 1 
An uftiful work adomM by ancienc kings. tff 

Nerkus, 
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Ncritus, Ithacns, Polyftor, there. 

In fculptur'd ftone immortalizM their care. 

In marble urns receivM it from above. 

And ihaded with a green furrounding grove j 

Where filver alders, in high arches twin'd, %^o 

Prink the cold ftream, and tremble to the wind. 

Beneath, fequefter'd to the nymphs, is feea 

A mofly altar, deep embowered in green $ 

Where conftant vows by travellers are paid, 

And holy horrors folemnize the ftade. 9t45 

Here with his goats (not vowM to facred flame, 
But paraper'd hixury) Melanthius came 1 
Two grooms attend him. With an envious look 
He eyed the ftranger, and imperious fpoke : 

The good old proverb how this pair fulfil t 150 

One rogue is ufher to another ftill. 
Heaven with a fecret principle endued 
Mankind, to feek their own iimilitude. 
Where goes the fwine-herd with that ill-look*d gutft ? 
That giant-glutton, dreadful at a feaft! 255 

Full many a poft have thofe broad ihoulders worn. 
From every great man's gate repuls'd with fcorn $ 
To no brave prize afpir'd the worthlefs fwain, 
'Twas but for fcraps he afk'd, and a&'d in vain. 
To beg, than work, he better underftands ; 260 

Or we perhaps might take him off thy hands. 
For any olEce could the flave be good. 
To cleanfe the fold, or help the kids to food» 
If any labour thofe big joints could learn ; 
Some whey, to wa(h his bowels, he might earn* 

H a To 
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To cringe, to whine, his idle hands to fpread. 

Is all, by which that gracelefs maw is fed. 

Yet hear me ! if thy impudence but dare 

Approach yon walls, I prophefy thy fare : 

Dearly, full dearly, (halt thou buy thy bread %jo 

With many a footftool thundering at thy head. 

He thus : nor infolent of word alone, 
Spurn'd with his ruftic heel his king unknown { 
SptirnM, butJiot mov'd : he like a j>illar ftood. 
Nor ftirr*d an inch, contemptuous, from the road 3 
Doiibtful, -or with his ftaif to ftrike himxiead. 
Or greet the pavement with his worthlefs head. 
Short was that doubt ; to (jueU his rage intir*d. 
The hero ftood felf-conquerM, and endur'd. 
But, hateful of the wretch, Kumaeus heav*d sSo 

His hands obtefting, and this prayer conceived : 
Daughters of Jove ! who from thV«therial bowers 
Defcend to fwell the fprings^ and feed the flowers I 
Mymphs of this fountain ! to whofe facred names 
Our rural vi£lim« mount in blazing flames 1 %%$ 

To whom Ulyfles* piety.preferr'd 
The yearly firftlingS'of his flock and herds 
Succeed my wifli ; yx)ur votary -reftore j 
Oh, be fome God his convoy to our (hore 1 
Due pains fliall puniih then this flave^s offence* 
And humble all his airs of infolence, 
Who, proudly ftalking, leaves the herds at la]:ge« 
Commences courtier, and neglects his change. 

What mutters he ? (Melanthius ikarp rejoins) 
This crafty mifcreant big with dark defigns ? S95 

The 
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The day fliall come 5 nay, 'tis already near, 
When, flave ! to fell' thee at a price too dear^ 
Muft be my care j and hence tranfport thee o'er, 
(A load and fcandal to this happy (hore). 
Oh \ that as furcly great Apollo's dart, 30* 

Or fome brave fuitor's fword, might pierce the heart 
Of the proud fon j as that we ftand this hour 
In lafting fafety from the father's power ! 

So fpoke the wretch, but, (hunning farther fray,^ 
Turn'd his proud ftep, and left them on their way,. 
Straight to the feaftful palace he repair'd. 
Familiar enter'd, and the banquet ftiar'd j 
Beneath Eurymachus, his patron lord. 
He took his place, and plenty heap'd the board; 

Meantime they heard, foft-cirding in the iky, . 310 
Sweet airs afcend, and heavenly minftrelfy 
(For Phemius to the lyre attun'd the ftrain) : 
Ulyfles hearken'd, then addrefs'd the fwain ; 

Well may this palace admiration claim. 
Great, and refpondent to the maker's fame ! 315 

Stage above ftage th' imperial ftru^^ure ftands,- 
Holds the chief honours, and the town commands-: 
High walls and battlements the courts inclofe. 
And the ftrong gates defy an hoft of fbe&. . 
Far other cares its dwellers now employ .^ 3aa 

The throng'd afferably, and the fcaft of joy r 
1 fee the fmokes of fa£rifice afpire, ' 

And hear (what graces every feaft) the lyre. 

Then thus Eumaeus : Judge we which were beft j 
Amidft yon revellers a fudden gucft. 325: 

H. 3 Chufe 
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Chufe you to mingle* while behind I ftay ? 

Or I firft entering introduce the way ? 

Wait for a fpace without, but wait not long ; 

This is the houfe of violence and wrong : 

Some rude infult thy reverend age may bear | 3^ 

For like their lawlefs lords. the fervants are. 

Juft is> O friend 1 thy caution, and addrefs'd 
(Replied the chief) to no unheedful breaft | 
The wrongs and injuries of baie mankind 
Freih to my fenfe, and always in my mind* 335 

The bravely-patient to no fortune yields x 
On rolling oceans, and in fighting fields. 
Storms have I pafsM, and many it. Aem debate j 
And now in humbler fcene fubmit to Fate. 
What cannot Want ? The blcft (he will expofe, 340 
And I am learn'd in all her train of woes i 
She fills with navies, hofts, and loud alarms. 
The fea, the land, and (hakes the world with arms t 

Thus, near the gates conferring as they drew, 
Argus, the dog, his ancient mailer knew ; 345 

He, not unconfcious of the voice and tread. 
Lifts to the found his ear, and rears his head i 
Bred by Ulyfles, nourifh'd at his board. 
But, ah ( not fated long to pleaie his lord t 
To him, his fwiftntfs and his ftrength were vain $350 
The voice of glory call'd him o'er the main* 
Till then in every fylvan chace renown*d. 
With Argus, Argus, rung the woods around } 
With him the youth purfued the goat or fawn. 
Or trac'd the maxy leveret o*er the lawn, 355 

4 Now 
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Now left to man's ingratitude he lay, 
Unhous'd, negle^ed in the public way j 
And where on heaps the rich manure was fpread, 
Obfceiie with reptiles, took his ibrdid bed. 

He knew his lord ; he knew, ,and ftrove to meet $ 
In vain he ftrove to crawl, and kifs his feet ; 
Yet (all he could) his uil, his ears, his eyes, 
Salute his mtffter, and confefs his joys. 
Soft pity touchM the mighty mafter*s foul 3 
Adown his cheek a tear unbidden ftole, 365 

Stole unperceiv'd } he tnrnM his head, and dryM 
The drop humane i then thus impaflionM cry'd : 

What noble beaft in this abandon *d ftate 
Lies here all helplefs at Ulyfles* gate ? 
His bulk and beauty fpeak no vulgar praife } 370 

If as he feems he was in better days. 
Some care his age deferves ; or was he priz'd 
For worthlefs beauty I therefore now deipis'd ? 
Such dogs and men there are, metr things of ftate, 
And always cheriihM by their friends, the Great. 375 

Not Argus fo (Eumsus thus rejoinM) 
But ferv'd a mafter of a nobler kind. 
Who never, never ihall behold him more I 
Long* long fince peri0i*d on a diftant ftiore I 
Ob ! had you feen him, vigorous, bold, and young. 
Swift as a ftag, and as a lion ftrong ; 
Him no fell fovage on the plain withftood. 
None 'fcapM him, bofomM in the gloomy wood } 
His eye how piercing, and his fcent how true, 
To wind the vapour in the tainted dew \ 3S5 

H 4 Such, 
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Such, when UlyfTes left hU natal coalt; 

Now years un-nerve hiaif and his lord is loft! 

The women keep the generous creature baie* 

A fleek and idle race is all their care t 

The mafter gone, the lerv«Ats what reftralas ? s^o 

Or dwells humanity where riot reigns ? 

Jove iix'd it certain, that whatever day 

Makes man a (lave, takes half his worth away* 

This faid, the honeft herdfman ftrode beloFe $ 
The mufmg monarch paufes at the door : ^95 

The dog, whom Fate had granted to behold 
His lord, when twenty tedious years had rolPd, 
Takes a laft look, and, having feen him, dies } 
So clos'd for ever faithful Argus* eyes I 

And now Telemachus, the firft of all, 400 

Obferv'd £umaeus entering in the hall $ 
Diftant he faw, acrofs the fliady dome; 
Then gave a fign, and beckonM him to cmne : 
Thereilood an empt3r feat, where late was placM, 
In order due, the fteward of the feaft 405 

(Who now was bufied carving round the board) ; 
Eumaeus took, and placM it near his lord. 
Before him inftant was the banquet fpread. 
And the bright baiket piPd with loaveg of bread. 

Next came Ulyffes lowly at the door, 419 

A figure defpicable, old, and poor. 
In fqualid vefts, with many a gaping rent, 
ProppM on a ftaiF, and trembling as he went. 
Then, i-efting on the threihold of the gate, 
Againft a cyprefs pillar leanM his weight 415 

(Smoothed 
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(SmoothM by the workman to a polifli'd plain) f 
The thoughtful Ton beheld, and call'd his Twain t 

Thefe viands, and this bread, Eumseus I bear. 
And let yon mendicant our plenty (hare s 
Then let him circle round the fuitors^ board, 420 

And try the bounty of each gracious lord. 
Bold let him a£l, encouragM thus by me j 
How ill, alas ! do want and (hame agree ! 

His lord^s command the faithful fervant bears { 
The Teeming beggar anTwers with his prayers. 425 
Bleft be Tdemachus ! in cxcry deed 
InTpire him, Jove ! in every wifli Tucceed ! 
This Taid, the portion from his Ton conveyed 
With Tmiles receiving on his Tcrip he layM. 
Long as the minflrpl Twept the Tounding wire, 430 
He fed, and ceasM when filence held the lyre. 
Soon as the Tuitors from the banquet roTe, 
Minerva prompts the man of mighty woes 
To tempt their bounties with a Tuppliant^s art. 
And learn the generous from th^ ignoble heart 435 
(Not but his Toul, reTentful as humane. 
Dooms to full vengeance all the olFending train) 3 
With Tpeaking eyes, and voice of plaintive found. 
Humble he moves, imploring all around. 
The proud feel pity, and relief beftow, 440 

With Tuch an image touched of human woe $ 
Enquiring all, their wonder they confeTs, 
And eye the man, majeftic in diftreTs. 

While thus they gaze and queftion with their eyes. 
The bold Melanthius to their thought replies : 44s 

■ My 
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My lords I thU ftranger of gigantic port 
The good Eumaeus ufiierM to your court* 
Full well I marked the features of his face. 
Though all unknown his clime, or noble race* 

And is this preienty fwineherdt of thy hand? 450 
Bring'ft thou thefe vagrants to infeft the land f 
(Returns Antinous with retorted eye) 
Objects uncouth ! to check the genial joy. 
Enough of thefe our court already grace. 
Of giant ftomach, and of famifliM face* 455 

Such guefts Eumaeus to his country brings. 
To (hare our feaft> and lead the life of kings. 

To whom the hofpitable fwain rrjoinM : 
Thy paflion, prince, belies thy knowing mind. 
Who calls, from diftant nations to his own, 4i6« 

The poor, diftinguifliM by their wants alone } 
Round tlTe wide world are fought thofe men divine 
Who public ftru^lures raife, or who defign ; 
Thofe to whofe eyes the Gods their ways revtal. 
Or blefs with falutary «arts to heal s 4^5 

But chief to poets foch refpe^l belongs. 
By rival nations courted for their fongs s 
Theie ftates invite, and mighty kings adouiCy 
Wide as the fun difplays his vital fire. 
It is not fo with want ! how few that feed 470 

A wretch unhappy, merely for his need I 
Unjuft to me and all that ferve the ftate. 
To love Ulyires is to raife thy hate. 
For me, fuffice the approbation won 
Of my great miftrefs^ and her god-like Ion* 475 

To 
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To him Telemachus : No more incf nfe 
The man by nature prone to infolence : 
Injurious minds juft anfwers but provoke-* 
Then turning to Antinous, thus he fpoke x 
Thanks to thy care 1 whofe abfolute command 4S» 
Thus drives the ftranger from our court and land. 
Heaven blefs its owner with a better mind I 
From envy free^ to charity inclinklt 
This both Penelope and I afford t 
Then, prince 1 6e bounteous of UlyfTes* board. ^85 
To give another's is thy hand £0 flow ? 
So much more fweet, to fpoil, than to beftow ? 

Whence, great Telemachus ! this lofty ftrain ? 
(Antinous cries with infolent difdain) 
Portions like mine if every fuitor gave, 4.9a 

Our walls this twelvemonth fliould not fee the flave.. 

He fpoke, and lifting high above the board 
His ponderous footflool, fliook it at his lord. 
The reft with equal hand conferrM the bread j 
He fiUM his fcrip, and to the threihold fped } 
But firft before Antinous ftopp*d, and faid : 
Beftow, my friend ! thou doft not feem the worft 
Of all the Greeks, but prince-like and the firft ; 
Then, as in dignity, be firft in worth. 
And I fliall praife thee through the boundlefs earths 
Once I enjoy'd in luxury of ftate 
Whate'er gives man the envied name of great ; 
Wealth, fervants, friends, were mine in better dsiyj>| 
And hofpitality was then my prai& i 
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In every forrowing foul I pour'd delight, 503 

And poverty flood fmiling in my.iight. 
But Jove, all-governing, whofe only will 
Determines fate, and mingles good with ill,. 
Sent me (to punifh my purfuit of gain) 
With roving pirates o'er th' Egyptian main 5 5x0 
By ^gypt^s filver flood our ihips we moor ; 
Our fpies commiffionM ftraight the coaft explore j 
But, impotent of mind, with lawle(s will 
The country ravage, and the natives kill. 
The fpreading clamour to their city flies, 515. 

And horfe and foot in mingled tumult ri(e t 
The reddening dawn reveals the hoftile fields> 
Horrid with briftly fpears, and gleaming fliields : 
Jove thunderM on their fide : our guilty head ^ 

We tum'd to flight } the gathering vengeance f 
fpread f 

On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lay dead. J 
Some few the foes in fervitude detain ; 
I>eath ill-exchangM for bondage and for pain ! 
Unhappy me a Cyprian took a-board. 
And gave to Demetor, Cyprus^ haughty lord : 515 
Hither, to *rcape his chains, my courfe I fleer. 
Still curft by fortune, and infulted here I 

To whom Antinous thus his rage exprefsM : 
What God has plaguM us with this gormand gucft ? 
Unlefs at diftance, wretch I thou keep behind. 
Another ifle, than Cyprus more unkind ; 
Another iEgypt, ihalt th<m quickly And, 

From 
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From all thou 1»eg*ft^ a bold audacious flave ; 

Nor all can give fo much as thou canft crave. 

Nor wonder 1, at fuch profuHon ftiown ; 535 

Shanielefs they give, who give what's not their own. 

The chief, retiring : Souls like that in thee 
111 fuit fuch forms of grace and dignity. 
Nor will that hand to utmoft need afford 
The fmalleft portion of a wafteful board, 540 

Whofe luxury whole patrimonies fweeps ; 
Yet ftarving Want, amidft the riot, weeps. 
The haughty fuitor with refentmcnt burns. 
And, fourly fmiling, this reply returns : 
Take that, ere yet thou quit this princely throng : 
And dumb for ever be thy (landerous tongue I 
He faid, and high the whirling tripod flung. 
His (houlder-blade receivM th' ungentle fliock 5 
He ftood, and movM not, like a marble rock $ 
But ihook kis thoughtful head ^ nor more complainM, 
Sedate of foul, his charafter fuftain'd, 
And inly form'd revenge : then back withdrew j 
Before his feet the well-fiird fcrip he threw, 
And thus with femblance mild addrefsM the crew: 

May what I fpeak your princely minds approve. 
Ye peers and rivals in this noble love ! 
Not for the hurt I gi'ieve, but for the caufe. 
If, when the fword our country's quarrel draws. 
Or if, defending what is juftly dear. 
From Mars impartial fome broad wound we bear j 
The generous motive dignifies the fear. 

But 
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But for mere want, how hard to fuflPer wrong I 
Want brings enough of other ills along I 
Yet, if injuftice never be fecure, 

llf fiends revenge, and Gods aflVrt the poor, 565 

Death (hall lay low the proud aggreflbr^s head. 
And make the duft Antinous* bridal bed. 

Peace, wretch ! and cat thy bread without offence, 
(The fuitor cry'd) or force fliall drag thee hence. 
Scourge through the public (b*eet, and call thee theiT, 
A mangled carcafe for the hounds to tear. 

His furious deed the general anger movM, 
All, ev'n the worft, cendemnM : and fome reproved* 
Was ever chief for wars like thefe renown'd f 
111 fits the ftranger and the poor to wound. 575 

Unbleft thy hand 1 if in this low difguift^ 
Wander, perhaps, fome inmate of the fkies ; 
They (curious oft' of mortal a£lions) deign 
In forms like thefe, to round the earth and mam, 
Juft and unjoft recording in their mind. 5^ 

And with fure eyes infpe^ling all mankind. 

Telemachus, ahforpt in thought fevere, 
Nourifh'd deep anguiih, though he (hed no tear; 
But the dark brow of (ilent forrow (hook : 
While thus his mother to her virgins fpoke : 515 

** On him and his may the bright God of day 
** That bafc, inhofpitable blow repay »*' 
The nurfe replies : "If Jove receives my prayer, 
** Not one furvives to .breathe to-morrow's air." 

All, all are foes, and mifchief is their end { 5^ 
Antinous moft to gloomy death a friend s 

(Replkt 
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(Replies die queen) the ftranger beggM their grace. 

And melting pity ToftenM erery faccj 

From every other hand redrefs he found. 

But fell Antinous anfwerM with a wound* 595 

Aroidft her mdids thus fpoke the prudent queen, 

Then bade Eumsens call the pilgrim in. 

Much of th'experienc'd man I long to hear. 

If or his certain eye, or liftening ear. 

Have Iearn*d the fortunes of my wandering lord ? 60O 

Thus (he, and good Eunueus took the word. 

A private audience if thy grace impart. 
The fl^ranger*s words may cafe the royal heart. 
His facred eloquence in halm diftils. 
And the footh'd heait with (ecret pleafure fills. 605 
Three days have (pent their beams, three nights have run 
Their filent journey, fmce his tale begun, 
UnfinijQi'd yet ! and yet I thirft to hear I 
As when fome Heaven-taught poet chaims the ear, 
(Sufpending forrow with celeftial ftrain $19 

Breath'd from the Gods to foften human pain) 
Time fteals away with unregarded wing. 
And the foul hears him, though he ceaie to fing« 

Ulyfles late he faw, on Cretan ground, 
(His father's gueft) for Minos* birth renownM. 61$ 
He now but waits tlie wind, to waft him o*er. 
With boundlefs treafure, from Thefprotia's fhore. 

To this the queen : The wanderer let me hear. 
While yon luxurious race indulge their cheer. 
Devour the grazing ox and browzing goat, 6t9 

And turn my generous viittage down their throat. 

For 
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For where *8 an arm, like thine, Ulyifes I ftrong. 
To curb wild riot, and to punifli wrong ? 

She rpoke. Telemachus then fneez*d aloud s 
Conftrain*d, hi« noftril echoed through the crowd; 
The fmilang queen the happy omen blefsM t 
** So may thefe impious fall, by fate opprefsM 1^ 
Then to Eumseuti : firing the ftranger, fly i 
And if my queftions meet a true reply, 
Orac'd with a decent robe he ihall retire, 6^% 

A gift in ieaibn which hi€ wants .require. 

Thus fpoke Penelope. Eumaeus fliet 
In duteous hafte, and to Ulyfies cries : 
The queen invites thee, venerable gucftt 
A lecret inftin6^ moves her troubled breaft, €35 

Of her long abfent lord from thee to gain 
Some light, and foothe her foiil^s eternal pain* 
If true, if faithful thou ; her grateful mind 
Of decent robes a prefent has defign'^d : 
So finding favour in the royal eye, 640 

Thy other wants her fubje^ls ihall fupply« 

Fair truth alone X^he patient man replyM) 
My words (hall difVate, and my lips ihall guide. 
To him, to me, one common lot was given. 
In equal woes, alas t involvM by Heaven* (4.5 

Much of his fates I know.$ but checked by fear 
I ftand : the hand of violence is here 1 
Here i)oundlefs wrongs the ilany ikies invade^ 
And injurM Aippliants feek in vain for aid. 
Let for a fpace the penfive queen attend, €50 

Nhr claim my ilorj till the San defcead | 

Then 



O D Y S S B Y, Boof XVfl. ii) 

Then In fuch robes as fuppUa^ts may rec^ii^ 
Composed and chearful .by the genial fire, 
When loud uproar ^d lavrkfs riot ceafe. 
Shall her pleasM eai* receive tny words in pe9ee« ^55 
'I^Swift to the queen retormi tire gentle fwoiu s 
And fay, ((he cries) does fear, or ihame, detain 
The cautious ftrangen^, Widi the begging kind 
Shame fuits but ill. Eumaeus thus rejoin*d t 

He only aiks a more propitious hour, €60 

And fhuns (who would not ?) wicked men in power ) 
At evening mild (meet feafon to confer) 
By turns to queftion, and by turns to hear. 

Whoe'er this gueft (the prudent queen replies) 
His every ftep and every thought is wife : €(5 

For men like thefe on earth he (hall not find 
In all the mifcreant race of human kind. 

Thus ftie : Eumaeus all her words attends. 
And, parting, to the fuitor powers defcends i 
There feeks Telcmachus, and thus apart 6j9 

In whifpers breathes the fondnefs of his heart : 

The time, my lord, invites me to repair 
Hence to the lodge 5 my charge demands my care. 
Thefe fons of murder thirft thy life to take 5 
Oh guard it, guard it for thy fervant's fake ! 675 

Thanks to my friend, he cries ; but now the hour 
Of night draws on, go feek the rural bower : 
But firft refrefli j and at the dawn of day 
Hither a vi^im to the Gods convey. 
Our life to Heaven's immortal Powers we truft, 6S0 
l^afe in their care, for Heaven prote6ls the juft. 

Vol, IV. I Obfervant 
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Obfenrant of his yoice, Eumaeus fate 
And fed recumbent on a ch^ir of ftate. 
Then inftant rofe, and as he movM along 
*Twas riot all amid the fuitor throngs 
They feaft» they dance, and raife the mirthful fong, 
Till now, declining toward the clofe of day^ 
The fun obliquely fliot his dewy raj. 
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What bounty gives, without a rival fliare ; 

I a(k, what harms not thee, to breathe this atr t 

Alike on alms we both precarious live t 

And canft thou envy whea the great relieve f i^ 

Know, from the bounteous Heavens all sicbes flow,. 

And what man gives, the Gods by man beftow j 

Proud as thou art, henceforth no more be proud. 

Left I imprint my vengeance in thy Mood ) 

Old as I am, ihould once my ^ry burn, 50 

How would'ft thou fly, iior ev^ in thought rttnm ^ 

Mere woman-glutton I (thus the churl reply*d) 
A tongue fo flippant, with a throat £b wide I 
"Why ceafe I, Gods ! to dafh thofe teeth away. 
Like fome vile boar% that^ greedy of his.prey«. 55 
Uproots the bearded com ? Rife, try the fight. 
Gird well thy loins, approach and feel my might 1. 
Sure of dtfrat, before the peers engage i 
Unequal fight ! when youth contends with age t 

Thus in a wordy war their tongues- difplay 49 

More fierce intents, preluding to the fray i 
Antinous hears, and,, in a jovial vein, 
Thus with loud laughter to the fuitor-traiai 

Thi& happy day in mirth, my friends, employ. 
And, 1q ! the Gods confpk-e to crown our joy. 4^ 

See ready for the fight, and hand ta hand. 
Yon furly mendicants contentious flandj 
Why urge we not to blows ? Well pleas'd they fpiing 
Swift from their feats, and thickening form » ring. 

To whom Antinous i Lo I enrich'd with blood,^ 
A kid's wcll-fattcd cBtrarla (taftcful food) 

Ca 
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On glowing embers He ; on him beftow 

The choice!^ portion who Aibduet his foe ; 

Grant him unrivard in thefe walls to ftay. 

The ible attendant on the genial day. 55 

The lords applaud : Ulyfles theii with art, 
And fears well-feignM, difguisM his danntleft heart 3 

Worn as I am with age, dccay'd with woe, 
8ay, is it bafenefs to decline the foe ? 
Hard confii£l ! when calamity and age 60 

With vigorous youth, unknown to cares, engage ! 
Yet, fearful of difgrace, to try the day 
Imperious hunger bids, and I obey ; 
But fwear, impartial arbiters of right. 
Swear to ftand neutral, wfail^ we cope in %ht. 65 

The peers ailent : when* ftraight his facred head 
Telemachus upraie'd^ and fternly faid : 

Stranger^ if prompted to chaftife the wrong 
Of this bold infolcntj confide, beftrong! 
Th' injurious Greek, that dares attempt a blow, 70 
That inftant makes Telemachus his foe ; 
And thefe my friends * ihall guard the facred ties 
Of hofpitality, for they are wi^. 

Then, girding his ftrong loins, the king prepares 
To clofe in combat, and his body bares i 75 

Broad fpread his fhouiders^ and his nenrous thighs 
By juit degrees, like well*turn'd coIumns> rife : 
Ample his cheft, his arms are round and long. 
And eaoh ftrong joint Minerva knits more ftrong^. 
(Attendant on her chief)': the fuitorrcrowd 96 

With wonder gaze, and gazing Ipeak aloud.f 

I 4 Jrus 1 

^ Antinous and £urymachu9» 
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Irus ! alas I (hall Xrus be no more ? 
Black fate impends^ and this th* avexiging hour I 
Gods ! how his nerves a niatchJ^ "ftrength prodakiiy 
Swell o*er his well-ftrung limbs^ and brace his framcl 

Then, pale with fears, and iicl^ening at the &^t. 
They dragged th' unvrilling Ikus to the fight } 
From his blapk vifage fled the coward blood. 
And his fleih trembled as aghaft he flood. 

Ob, that fuch bafenefs /hould difgrace the light 1 91^ 
O hide it, JDeath, in everlafting night t 
(Exclaims Antinous) can a vigorous. foe 
Meanly decline to combat age and wqe ? 
But hear me, wretch 1 if recreant in the fray. 
That huge bulk yield this ill-coptefted day 1 ^ ^ 

Inftant thou fair ft, to Echetus refignM j 
A tyrant, fierceft of the tyrant-kind. 
Who cafts thy mangled ears and nofe a prey 
To hungry dogs, and lops the man away. 

While with indignant fcorn he fternly fpoke> io9 
In every joint the trembling Irus fliook j 
Now front to front each frowning champion ftands^ 
And poifes high in air his adverfe hands. 
The chief yet doubts, or to the fiiades below 
To fell the giant at one vengeful blow, %cj 

Or fave his life ; and foon his life to fave 
The king refolves, for Mercy fways the brave* 
That inftant Irus his huge arm extends, 
Full on the ihoulder the rude weight defcends | 
The fage Ulylles, fearful to difclofc tto 

The hero latent in the man of woes^ 

4 Checked 
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Che6kM hailf bis might % yet rifing to the ftK>ke, 
His jaw-bon€ dbdlM, the crafhtng j^lw-bone broke: 
Down dropp'4 he ftvpld from the ftuiinifig wound j 
His feet, exteltded, ^ivering beat the ground; 115 
His mouth and noftrils fpout a purpk Hood : 
His teeth, all /hatterM^ rufh inmixM with blood. 

The peers tranfported, as outftretch*d he lies. 
With burfts of laughter rend the vaulted (kies ; 
Then diraggM along, all bleeding from the wound. 
His length of tcarcaie trailing prinu the ground i 
KaisM on his feet, sigain he reels, he falls. 
Till propped, reclining on the palace walls t 
Then to his hand a ibiff the vi6lor gave> 
And thus with juft i«proach addrefsM the flave 1 125- 

There, terrible, alight the dogs, and reign 
A dreaded tyrant o^er the beftial train ! 
But mercy to the poor and flranger ihow. 
Left Heaven in vengeance fend fome mightier woe* 

Scornful he fpoke, and o>r his fhoulder flung 
The broad-patch*d fcrip j the fcrip in tatters himg 
Ill-joined, and knotted to a twifted thofig. 
Then, turning fhort, difdain'd a further ftay 3 
But to the palace meafurM back the way. 
There as he refted, gathering in a ring 135 

The peers with fmiles addrefsM their unknown king i 

Stranger, may Jove and all th* aerial Powers, 
With every bleiOng crown thy happy hours t 
Our freedom to thy prowefsM arm we owe 
From bold intrufion of thy coward foe : 14.6 

Inftant the flying fail the Have fliall win^; ' 

To Echetus, the monfter of a king, 

Whilt 
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While pleased he heau'Sy Antinous bears the fbed^ 
A kid*8 well-fatted entrails, rich with blood i 
The bread from canifters of ihining mold 14,5 

Amphioous ; and wines that laugh in gold i 
Andy ob ! (he mildly cries) may Heaven difpjay 
A beam of glory o'er thy future day ! 
Alas ! the brave too oft is' doomed to bear 
The gripes of poverty,, and ftings of care. 150 

To whom with thought mattii« the king replies : 
The tongue fpeaks wifely* when the foul is wtfej 
Such was thy father ! in imperial ftate^ 
Great without vice, that oft attends the great : 
Nor from the fire art thoiH the fon, declined j 155- 

Xhen hear my words, and grave them in thy mind ! 
Of all tba^ breathes, or groveling creeps .on eacth, 
Moft vain is man ! calamitous by birth y 
To-day, with power elate, in ftrength be blooms j 
The haughty creature on that power prefumes : x6a 
Anon from Heaven a fad reverfe he feels ; 
yntaught to bear, *gainft Heav«n the wretch rebels* 
For man is changeful, as his blifs or woe $ 
Too high when profperous, when diftrefs'd too low. 
There was a day, when with the fcornful great 165 
I fweird in pomp and arrogance of ftate; 
Proud of the power that to high biith belong^ | 
And ua'd that power to juftify my wrongs. 
Then let not man be proud ; but, firm of mind. 
Bear the befi humbly, and the worftrefign'd $ 179 

Se dumb whea Heaven afiii6ls ! unlike yon train 
Of haughty fj^ilers, mfolently vain j 

Wh« 
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Who make their queen and all her wealth a prey j. 

But vengeance and Ulyfles wing their way. 

Oh may'ft thou, favourM by foine guardian Powers s 75 

Fary far be diftant in that deathful hoar t 

For Aire I am, if ftern Ulyfles breathe, 

Thefe lawlefs riots end in blood and death. 

Then to the Gods the rofy juice he pours,. 
And the drain*d goblet tathe chief reftores» tZJb^ 

Stung to the foul, o*ercaft with holy dread. 
He ihook the graceful honours of hi« head i, 
His boding mind the future woe Ibreftalls $. 
In vain I by great Telemachu€ he fal]»> 
For Pallas ieals his doom i all fad he turns- i9i 

To join the peers | refumes his throne, and mowns. 

Meanwhile Minerva with inilin^ive fire» 
Thy foul, Penelope, firora Heaven infpircs-* 
With flattering hopes the fuitors to betray,. 
And feem to meet, yet fly, the bridal day t j^ 

Thy hu(band*s wonder, and thy fon*s, to raife ; 
And crown the mother and the wife with praife. 
Then, while the flreaming forraw dims her eyes^ 
Thus, with a tranflent fmile the matroa cries : 

Eurynome I to go where riot reigns ij^ 

I feel an impulie, though my foul difdains i 
To my lovM fon the fhares of death to fhow,. 
And in the traitor- friend unmaik the foe i 
Who» fmooth of tongue> in puppofc infincere,. 
Hidffs fraud in fmiles, while death is ambufli'd there. 

Go^ warn thy fon, nor be the warning vain, 
(Reply *d the iagefl: of the royal train) 

But 



T«|. P<5FE\s Hbivrfit. 

Butb^tVd, anoittfed, and &ci5mM, dttctiidi 

Powerful of charnis, bid \£vtry grace att«*Hd 5 

The tide of flowing tears a- while fapjjrifs j S05 

Tears but induljge the forrdw, «ot rfeprefs. 

Some joy remaiiiB : to thve a fon is given, 

Such as, in i\>ndners, J)^iieiit8 afk df Heaven. 

Ah me ! forbfear, t'etuVhs the queen, forbtlr $ 
Oh I talJc not, talk not of Vain beauty*s cane | 110 
No more I bathie, iince he no longer Cets 
Thofe charms, fot whom* alorte I wifti to plt^ft* 
The day that borcUlyflcs from this coaft, 
Biafted the little bloom thefe cheeks coaM boaft. 
But inftant bid Aiitbnb^ defcend, %t$ 

Inftant Hippodame our fteps attend i 
111 fuits it female virtue to be feen 
Alone, indecent, in the walks of men. 

Then, while Eurynomi the mandate bears. 
From heaven Minerva Ihoots with guardian' cares j %tO 
O'er all her fenfes, as the couch /he pre(sM, 
She pours a pleafmg, deep, and death-like reft» 
With every beauty every feature arms. 
Bids her cheeks glow, and lights-up all her charms^ 
In her love darting eyes awakes the fires, 225 

(Immortal gifts 1 to kindle loft defires) 
From limb to limb an air majeftic iheds, 
And the pure ivory o*er her bofom fpreads. 
Such Venus (hines, when with a meafur*d bound 
She fmoothly gliding fwims th* harmonious round 
When with the Graces in the dance (he moves. 
And fires the gazing Gods with ardent loves* 

Thcii 
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Then to tb^ ikies her flight Minerva beiul^i 
And to the queen the damfel-train defcend^ ; 
Wak'd at their ftep«, her flowing eyes unclofei 43^ 
The tear Oie wipes, and thu? renews her woes : 

Howe'cr 'tis wcH ; that.flcep a-whjik can frec^ 
With foft forgctfulnei*, a wretch like me j 
Oh I were it giv'n to yield this tr^nfient bueath^ 
$end, O Diaji^^ f^d the. fleep of d^ath : 3^40^ 

Why mufl I wafle a tedious. life in tears^ 
Kor bury in' the ftlent grave my fares? 
O my UlyiTe^! ev«r-honot)r*^ iiame | 
Por the? I mourjOy till deat^ jdjflqjvee my frame. . 

Thus wfuHng) flow and fadly ihe deicend«, . 341 
On either hand a damfel-train Mtendi : .. 

Full where the dome its fliining valves expands. 
Radiant before the gaaing peerg ibe. ftand«. j 
A vail, ttanfluccnt o*er her brqw difplay'd. 
Her beaiuty ieeBls» and only feeiS:is, to fliade i ^^^jf 
Sudden, flie lightens in their dazzled eyes. 
And fudden flames in every boTom rife ; 
They fend ttfeiir *iger fouls with every look. 
Till iilence thus'th' ihiperialmatron- broke : 

Oh why ! tmy fon, why now ao more appeMB 955 
That wahxith of ibul that urgM thy younger years ?- 
Thy&.ripei^dayi no growing worth impiart, 
A raan in Aature,' ftill a boy in heart t 
Thy well-knit frame uhprofltably flrang, 
Speaks theetan hero from an hero fpi-ung i <a$o 

But the juft Gpda m vain thofe gifts beflow^ 
Oh wife alonejb form, and brave in ihow 1 

Heavens I 



Heavens 1 could a ftranger feel opprtflion^s hand 
Beneath thy roof» and could*ft diou' tamely (hmd ? 
If thou the ftranger^ righteous <:aiire decline, ^65 
His is the fufferance, bfit the fhanne is thine. 

To whom, with filial awe, the prince retumt^ 
That generous foul with juft refentment burns ; 
Yet, taught by time, my heart has4eamM to glow. 
Fop others' good, and melt at oihers* woe t S79 

But, impotent thefe riots to repel, 
I bear their outrage, though my foul rebel t 
Helplefs amidthe fnares of death I -tread. 
And numbers' leagued in impious union dread $ 
Jut now no crime is their*s t this wrong proceeds 175 
From Irus, and the guilty Irus bleeds. 
Oh would to. Jove ! or Jber whofe arms di^lay 
The ihield of Jove, or^im who rules tb«day i 
That yon proud •fuitors,- who licentious tread 
Thsik courts, withia thcfe courts like Ims bled t sSa 
Whofe loofe head tottering, as with wineoppre(s*dy 
Obliquely drops, and nodding knocks his bnaft^ 
Powerlefs to move, his flaggering feet deny 
The coward wretch the privilege to Ay. 

Theft to the i^ueen Etuymachvs i^lies-i iSj 

Oh.juft)y Wd, and sot more fair Shan wile 1 
Should Greece through all her hundred ftatstifiimf 
7*hy finifli'd charms, all Greece would own thy iwqn 
In rival crouds conteft the glorious prise^ 
Pifpeopling realoM to gase upon thy eyes 1 f% 

O woman I loveUeft of the lovely kind. 
In body jfufcSt, and coopleat in mind I 

A 
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Ah me ! returns the queen, when from this ihcrt 
Ulyffes fail'd, then beauty was no moret 
The Gods decreed thefe eyes no more ihould keep 295 
Their wonted grace, but only ferve to weep. 
Should he return, whatever my beauties prove. 
My virtues laft ; my brighteftxharm is love. 
Now, grief, thou all art mine ! the Gods o*croaft 
My foul with woes, that long I ah long muft laft ! jotf 
Too faithfully my heart retains the day 
That fadly tore my royal 'lord away \ 
He grafp'd my haiid, and, O my fpoufe ! I leave 
Thy arms, (he cried) perhaps to find a grave t 
Fame fpeaks the Trojans bold; they boaft the fkiW 
To give theleatherM arrow wings to Jcill, 
To dart the fpear, and guide the cuihing car 
With dreadful inroad through the walks of war. 
My fentence is gone forth, and ^tW decreed 
Poiiaps by righteous Heaven •'that J muft. bleed ! 319 
My father, mother, all! truftto thee; 
To them, to them transfer the love of me 3 
But, when jny fon grows man, the royal fway 
Refign, and happy be thy bridal day I 
Such were his words \ and Hymen now prepares s3r5 
To light his torch and give me up to cares | 
Th*affiiftive hand of wrathful Jove to bear t 
A wretch the moft compleat that breathes the atrl 
Fairn ev'n below the rights to woman due 1 
Carelefs to pleafe, vrith infolence ye woo ! 310 

The generous lovers, ftudious to fucceed. 
Bid their whole herd* and flocks in banquets bleed % 

By 
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By precious gifts the tow iincere difplay t 
You, only you> make her ye lore your prey- 

WeU-pIea8*d Ulyffes hears his queen deceive 315 
The Alitor train^ aodraiib a third, to give : 
Falfe 'hopes (he kindles, but tbofe hopes betray^ 
And promife, yet elude, the bridal day. 

While yet>ihe {peaks, the gay Antinous cries : 
Offspring of kings,, and more than .woman wife I 3ja 
'Tis right ; ^tis nian^s prerogative to givf. 
And cu(tom bids thee widiout (kame. receive^ 
Yet never, never, from thy dome we move. 
Till Hymen lights the torch of iponihl love. 

The peers difpat^h their heralds* to convey 9)5 
The gifts of love j with fpeed thtfy take the way. 
A robe Antinous gives of ihining' dyes. 
The varying hues in gay confufion rife 
^ Rich from the artifts hand ! .Twolerci&ips of gold- 
'Clofe to the leflening loins the veft infold $ 34Q 

Down from the fvaeliing waift the veft unbound 
Floats in bright waves redundant o'er the ground. 
A bracelet rich ^ith gold, with ai^xr^yv 
That (hot effulgettce like the iblar ray, 
^upymachus prefents i and ear-rings brig^t^ - 3^4,^ 
With triple; ftars^ thatcaft a trembling light. 
Pifander bears a necklace wrought whh art 1 
And every peer, expreflive 9f his beart^ 
A gift bellows 1 this dene, the queen* alcends^ 
And (low beMnd her damibl train attends. ff^ 

Then to the dance they form the vocal Atata, 
Till Hefperus leads forth the ftarry traia^ 

And 
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And now he raifes, as the day-light fades. 

His golden circlet in the deepening (hades : 

Three vafes heapM with copious fires difplay 355 

0*er all the palace a fi£^itious day ; 

From fpace to fpace the torch wide-beaming bums. 

And ipnghtly damfels trim the rays by turns. 

To whom the king : 111 fuits your fex to ftay 
Alone with men ! ye modeft maids, away I 360 

Go, with«the queen the fpindle guide $ or cull 
(The partners of her cares) the filver wool; 
Be it my talk 'the torches to fupply, 
£y*n-till the morning lamp adorns the (ky ; 
£«r*n till the morning, with unwearied care, 365 

Sleeplefs I watch ; ^or 1 have leamM to bear. 

Scornful, they heard : Melantho, fair and young, 
(Melantho from the loins of Dolius fprung. 
Who with the queen her years an infant led. 
With (he foft fondnefs of a daughter bred) 37* 

Chiefly derides : regardlefs of the cares 
Her queen endures, polluted joys (he ihares 
Nocturnal with Eurymachus I With eyes 
That fpeak difdain the wanton thus replies t 
Oh 1 whither wanders thy diftemper^d brain <305 

Thou -bold intFudor on a. princely train ? 
Hence to the vagrants rendezvous repair ; 
Or ihun in Tome black forge the midnight air. 
Proceeds this boldnefs from a turn of foul. 
Or flow^ licentious from the copious bowl I 380 

Is it that vanquiihM Irus fwells thy mind ? 
A foe may meet thee of a braver kind, 

Vot. IV. K Who, 
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Who, (hortentrtg with a dorm of blows thy ftay. 
Shall fend thee howling all in blood away I 

To whom with frowns : O impudent in wrong ! 
Thy lord (hall curb that infolence of tongue ; 
Knowy to Telemachus I tell th* ofience j 
The fcourge» the fcourge Hiall laih thee into ftnfe. 

With confcious (hame they hear the (lem rebuke^ 
Mdr longer durfl fuftain the fovereign look, 3^ 

Then t» the fervile talk the monarch turns 
His royal bands 1 each torch refulgent burns 
With added day t meanwhile^ in muif ful mood 
Abforpt in thought, on vengeance fix*d he ftood* 
And now th« Martial Maid» by deeper wrongs 39J 
To rouze UlyfTcsy points the fnitofs tongues, 
Scornful of age to taunt the virtuous man; 
Thoughtlefs and gay, Eurymachus began 1 

Hear me (he cries) confederates and friends I 
S«me God, . no doubty this ftranger kindly ftnds ; 40« 
The ihining baldnefs of his head furvey. 
It aids our torch-light and rededs the ray.— 
Then to the king that levelM havghty Troy, 
Say, if largt hire can tempC thee to employ 
Tkofe hands in work { to tend the rural tradep 4m% 
To drefs the walk, and form th^ embowering ifande f 
So food and raiment conftant will I give 1 
But idly thus thy foul prefers to live. 
And ftarve by ftrolling, not by work to thrive. 

To whom incens*d t Shonld we, O prince, 1 
In rival ta(ks beneath the burning rage 
Of fummer funs $ were both conftrain*d to wields 
Foodlefs, the fcythe along the burthen*d field | 

Or 
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Or HmoM we labour, while the ploaghflia» woondit 

Wkh fteers of equal ftrength, th' allotted groiuuis i 
Beneath itiy labourt how thy wondering eyes 
Might Set the fable field at once arife I / 
Should Jove dire war unloofe ; with fpear and fliield« 
And noddkig helm, I tread th^ enfanguin'd fields 
Fierce in the vaa i then would*ft thou, would*ft thoB> 
^fay,— ^P 

Mifname mtf, glutton, in that glorious day ? 
No, thy itl-)udging thoughts the brave di%race | 
*Tis thou inittrious art, not I am bafc. 
Pnud to feem brave among a coward train t 
But know thou art not valorous, but vain. 415 

Gods 1 fl&ould the ftem Ulyfles rife in might* 
Thefe gates woald feem too narrow for thy flight. 

While yet he fpeaks, Eurymachus replies. 
With indignation ia(hing from his eyes t 

Slave, I with |uftiee might ^eierve the wrong I 4)0 
Should I not puniii that opprobrious tongue, 
Irreveient to the great, and uncontroi^d. 
Art thou from wine, or innate folly, bold f 
Perhaps thefe outrages from Irus flow, 
A worthiefs triumph o*«r a worthlefs foe t 4)5 

He faid, and with full force a footftool thvew 1 
Whirl'd from his arm, with erring rage it flew } 
Ulyfles, eautious of the vengeful foe, 
Stoops to the ground^ and difappoints the blow* 
Not fo a youth who deal« the goblet round, 440 

Full on his flioulder it infli^ls a wound, 
Dafli^d from his hand the founding goblet flies, 
lie fltrieks, lie reels, he falls, and breath Icfs lies. 

K * Then 
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Then wild uproar and clamour mountt the Aqr* 
Till mutual thus the peers indignant cry t 44^ 

Oh ! had this fbanger funk to realms beneath* . 

To the black realms of darknefs and of death, 1 

Ere yet he trod thefe ihores 1 to ftrife he draws 
Peer againft peer ; and what the weighty caafe? 
A vagabond I for him the great deftroy, 459 

In vile ignoble jars, the feaft of joy. 

To whom the ftem Telemachus upro(e 1 
> Gods I .what wild folly from the goblet flows ? 
Whence this unguarded opennefs of foul» 
But from the licence of the copious bowl } 455 

Or Heaven delufion fends : but hence» away 1 
Force I forbear, and without force obey. 

Silent, abaihM, they bear the ftem rebuke* 
Till thus Amphinomua the illence broke t 

True are his words, And he-whom truth ofiends 460 
Kot with Telemachus, but truth contends; 
Let not the hand c^ violence, invade 
The reverend ftranger, or the-fpotlefs maid } 
Retire we hence, bnt crown with rofy wine 
The flowing goblet ta the Powers divine i 465 

Guard he his gueft beneath whofe roof he Handsj 
This juftice, this the focial rite demands. I 

The peers aflent j the goblet Mulius crowned 
With purple juice, and bore in order round | 
Each peer fucceflive his libation pours 47* 

To the bleft Gods who fill th' aerial bowers ; 
Then, fwiird with wine, with noife the crouds obey* 
And rufliing forth tumultuous reel away* 

TH JE 
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ARGUMENT. 

THB DISCOVERT OF ULT8SB8 TO EVRYCLBA. 

ULYSSES and his fon remore the weapons out of 
the armoury. UljiTeSy ia converfatioo with Pene- 
lope, gives a fi£htious account of his adventures 3 
then auures her he had formerly entertained her 
huiband in Crete ; and defcrib^s exa6tly his perfon 
and drefs, affirms to have heard of him in Phseacia 
and Thefprotia, and that his return is certain, and 
within a month. He then goes to batht, and m 
attended by Euryclea, who difcovtrs him to be 
UlyiTes by the fear upon his leg, which he formerly 
received in hunting the wild boar on Pamaflus. Thie 
poet inferts a digreflion, relating that accident, with 
all its particulars* 
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CONSULTING fecm with the bluc-eyM Maid, 
Still in the dome divine Ulyfles ft^yM : 
Kevenge mature for z£i inflamM his breaft } 
And thus the fon the fervent fire addrefs'd i 

Inftant convey thofe fteelly (lores of war 5. 

T0 diftant rooms, difposM with iecret care : 
The caufe demanded by the fuitor-train. 
To foothe their fears, a fpecious reafon feign t 
Say, fmce Ulyfles left his natal coaft, 
Obfcene with fmoke, their beamy luftre loft» !• 

His arms deformM, the roof they won*t adorn i 
From the glad walls inglorious lumber torn* 
Suggeft, that Jove the peaceful thought infpir'd, 
Lcil, they by fight pf fword« tp fury fir'd, 
Vi(h.on^& wounds, or violence of ibul, 1 5 

Defame the bridal feaft and friendly bowl. 

The prince obedient to the fage commaod* 
To £uryclea thus : The female band 
In their apartments keep$ fecure the doors : 
Thefe fwarthy arms among the covert iiores «• 

Are feemlier hid ; my tfepugbtlefs youth they blame, 
ImbrownM with vapour of tUe fmpuldenng 6aQie« 

K4 I«* 
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In happy hour (plcas'd Euryclea cries) 
Tutor*d by early woes^ grow early wife ! 
Infpe^l with (harpen'd fight, and frugal care, S5 

Your patrimonial wealth, a prudent heir. 
But who the lighted taper will provide, 
(The female train retired) your toils to guide ? 

Without infringing holpitablc right, 
This gueft (he cried) ihall bear the guiding light t 30 
I cheer no lazy vagrants with repaft ; 
They fhare the meal that earn it ere they tafte. 

He faid 5 from female ken fhe ftraight fecures 
The purposed deed, and gxiards the bolted doors : 
Auxiliar to his fon, Ulyfl'es bears 
The plumy-crefted helms, and pointed fpears, 
With Ihields indented deep in glorious wars. 
Minerva viewlcfs on her charge attends. 
And with her golden lamp his toil befriends ; 
Not fuch t^e iickly beams, which, unfmcere, 49 

Gild the crofs vapour of this nether fphere ! 
A prefcnt deity the prince confefs'd, 
And rapt with extacy the fire addrefs'd : 

What miracle thus dazzles with furprize I 
Diftin^b in rows the radiant columns rife : 45 

The walls, where'er my wondering fight I tuni. 
And roofs, amidft a blaze of glory burn I 
Some viiitant of pure ethereal race. 
With his bright prefence deigns the dome to gtace. 

Be calm, replies the fire, to none impart, 50 

But oft revolve the vifion in thy heart t 
Cdeftials, mantled in excefs of light. 
Can yifit unapproachM by mortal fight. 

O€0 
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Seek thou repofc ; whilft here I fole remain, 
T* explore the conduft of the female train ; 55 

The penfive queen, perchance, defirestto Icnow 
The ferics of my toils, to footh her woe* 

With tapers flaming day his train attends, 
His bright alcove th' obfequious youth afcends : 
Soft ilumberous fhades his drooping eye-lids clofe, 60 
Till on her eafteni throne Aurora glows. 

Whilft, forming plans of death, Ulyfles ftay'd 
In council fecret with the Martial Maid } 
Attendant. nymphs in beauteous order wait 
The queen, defcending from her bower of ftate. 65 
Her cheeks the warmer blu/h of Venus wear, 
Chaften*d with coy Diana's penfive air. 
An ivory feat with lilver ringlets grac'd. 
By fam'd Icmalius v^ought, the menials placed t 
With ivory filvcr'd- thick the foot-ftool (hone, j^ 

0*er which the panther's various hide, was thrown* 
The fovereign feat with graceful air ihe prefs'd ; 
To different talks their toil the nymphs addrefs'd s 
The golden goblets fome, and fome reftorM 
From ftains of luxury the poIifliM board t 75 

Thefe to remove th' expiring embers came. 
While thofe with unfluous fir foment the flame* 

*Twas then Melantho with imperious mien 
RenewM th* attack, incontinent of fpleen 2 
Avaunt, fhe cryM, oifenfive to my fight t So 

Deem not in ambufh here to lurk by nighty 
Into the woman-ftate afquint to pry j 
A day-devourer, and an evening fpy 1 

5 ' Vagranj 
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Vagrant, be gone ! before this blazing brand 

Shall urge— and wav'd it hiffing in her hand. S5 

Th* infulted hero rolls his wrathful eyes. 
And, Why fo torbnlent of foul ? he cries ; 
Can thefe lean fhriverd limbs unnenrM with age, 
Thefe poor but honeft rags, enkindle n^ ? 
In crouds we wear the badge of hungry Fate { f9 

And beg, degraded from fuperior ftate ! 
Conftrain'd a rent-charge on the rich I live} 
Keduc*d to crave the good I once could giye x 
A palace, wealth, and (laves, I late poflefs^d. 
And all that makes the great be call'd the blefsM s 95 
My gate, an emblem of my open foul. 
Embraced the poor, and dealt a bounteous dole. 
Scorn not the fad reverie, injurious maid I 
*Tis Jove's high will, and be his will obeyM I 
Nor think thyfelf exempt : that rofy prime too 

Muft (hare the general doom of withering time 1 
To fome new channel foon, the changeful tide 
Of royal grace th' oiFended queen may guide } 
And her lov'd lord unplume thy towering pridt* 
Or were he dead, *tis wifdom to beware 1 105 

Sweet blooms the prince beneath Apollo*8 care } 
Your deeds with quick impartial eye funreyty 
Potent to puniih what he cannot praife. 

Her keen reproach had reached the (overeign^s etr| 
Loquacious iniblent 1 (he cries, forbevs 119 

To thee the purpofe of ray (bul I told f 
Venial difcourfe, unblam'd, with him to hoU 1 
The ftoried labours of my wandering lord* 
To foothe my grief he haply may record i 

Yet 
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Vet him, my gii«ft, thy vcnom'd inge faadi ftiuig i 

Thy head AirU pay the forfeit of thy tongue t 

But thou on whott my palace cares depend, 

Eurynome, regard the ftranger-friend > 

A feat, foft fprtad with furry fpoilt, prepare | 

Pue-diftant, for us both to fpeak, and hear« it# 

The menial ^r chtyt with duteous haftt t 
A feat adoro*d with furry fpoils Ihe plac'd i 
Due-diftant for diicourie the hero fate ; 
When thus the (bvereign from her chair of ftate i 
Keveal, obfcquaout to my firft demand, i» j 

Thy name, thy lineage, and thy native land. 

He thus : O queen t whole far refounding Isme 
Is bounded only by the ftarry frame j 
Confuromate pattern of imperial fway, 
Whofe pious rule a warlike race obey f 139 

In wavy gold thy fummer vales are drefsM ; 
Thy autumns bend with copious fruit opprefs^d; 
With flocka and herds each grafly plain is ftor*d j 
And fifli of every fin thy feas aiford 5 
Their affluent joys the grateful realms confeft, 135 
And blefs the Power that ftill delights to blefs. 
Gracious permit this prayer, imperial dame t 
Forbear to know my lineage, or my name : 
Urge not this breaft to heave, thefe eyes to we*p 5 
In fweet oblivion let my forrow fleep ! i4.« 

My woes awakM will violate your ear; 
And to this gay cenforious train appear 
A winy* vapour melting in a tear, ' 

Their gifts the Gods rcfum'd (the queen rejoin*d) 
Xxterioir grace^ and energy of mind ; 145 

When 
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When the dear partner of my nuptial joy, 
Auxiliar troops coRiblnM, to conquer Troy* 
My lord's prote£Ung hand alone would raiie 
My drooping verdure, and extend my praife I 
peers from the diftant Samian fliore refort $ 150 

Here with I^ulichians joined, beliege the court t 
Zacynthus, green with ever-ihady groves. 
And Ithaca, prefumptuous boaft their loves 1 
Obtruding on my choice a fecond lord. 
They prefs the Hymenaean rite abhorr'd* 155 

Mif-rule thus mingling with domeftic caresy 
I live regardlefs of my ftate-afFairs t 
Receive no ftranger-gueft, no poor relieve } 
But ever for my lord in fecret grieve I— 
This art, inftin£^ by fome celeftial Power, 160 

I try*d, elufive of the bridal hour s 
** Ye peers, I cry» who prefs to gain a heart, 
** Where dead Ulyfles claims no future part} 
•* Rebate your loves, each rival fuit fufpend, 
i« Till this funereal web my labours end t 165 

<< Ceafe^ till to good X^ertes I bequeath 
** A pall of ftate, the ornament of death. 
** For when to Fate he bows, each Grecian dame 
'< With juft reproach were licensed to defame j 
<< Should he, long honoured in fupreme command* 
<' Want the laft dudes of a daughter's hand/* 
The fi£lion pleas'd 1 their loves I long elude | 
The night ftill ravePd what the day renew*d» 
Three years fuccefsful in my art concealM, 
My ineffc^kual fraud the fourth reveal'd 1 175 

Befriended 
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Befriended by. my own domeftic fpies. 
The woof un wrought the-fuitor-train furpnze. 
From nuptial rites they now no more. recede. 
And fear forbids to falfify the breed, 
^y anxious parents urge a.fpeedy choice, jS» 

And to their fuifrage gain the filial voice s 
For rule mature, Telemachus deplores 
His dome di(honour'd, and exhauited ftores—* 
But, ftranger ! as thy days feem full of fate* 
J^ivide difcourfe, .in turn thy birth relate : ,1%$ 

Thy port aflerts thee of diftinguiih'd race.: 
.No poor unfathered. produdt of difgrace. 

Princefs 1 he cries, renewM by your command. 
The dear remembrance of my native land 
^f fecret grief unfeals the fruitful fource $ if • 

And tears repeat their long-forgottea courfel 
So pays the wretch whom Fate couilrains to roam, 
The dues of nature to his natal home !— 
But inward on. my foul let forrow.prey, 
.Your fovereign-will my duty bids obey. lyj 

Crete awes the circling waves, a fruitful foil I 
And ninety cities crown the fea-bom iile i 
MixM with her genuine fons, adopted names 
In various tongues avow their various claims i 
X^ydonians dreadful with the bended yew, aoo 

And bold Pelafgi boaft a native^s due : 
The Dorian s, pkim^d amid the files of war. 
Her fbodful glebe with fierce Achaians fliare^} 
Cndffas, her capital of high command, 
Where fcepter^d Minos with inapartial hand ao ^ 

Divided 
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Divided right ; each ninth revolring year 
By Jove Tcceiv'd in council to confer. 
*His Ton Deucalion bore fncceilive fway; 
His fon, who gave me firft to vievr the day I 
The royal bed sn elder iiTue bleft, %io 

Idomeneusy whom Ilian fields atteft 
Of matchlefs deeds: untrained to martial toil 
I livM inglorious in my native ifky 
Studious of peace $ and Athon is my name. 
•Twas then to Crete the great Ulyfles came | a 15 

For elemental war, and wintery Jove, 
From Malea^s gufty cape his navy drove 
To bright Lucina^s fane | the flielfy coail 
Where loud Amnifus in the deep is loft. 
His veflek moor-d, (an incommodious poitl) sio 

The hero fpee<led to the Cnoffian court : 
Ardent the partner of his arms to find, 
In leagues of long commutual friendihip joinM. 
Vain hope I ten funs had warm'd the weftem ftrand, 
Stmce my brave brother with his Cretan band %%$ 

Had faild for Troy : but to the genial fetft 
My honour^ roof received the royal gueft t 
Beeves for his train the Cnoffian peers affigm 
A public treat, with }ars of generous wine. 
Twelve days, while Boreas vex*d th' aerial ipaee, ftjo 
My hofpitable dome he deignM to grace : 
And, whe« the north had c«»s'd the ftormy roar. 
He wing'd his voyage to the Phrygian ihore. 

Thus the faraM hero, perfefted in wiles, 
With fair Similitude of truth beguiles «35 

4 The 



1 



C D y S S BY, Booic XIX. 14^ 

The queen's attentive car : diffolv'd in vroe, 

From her bright e^s the tears unbounded flow. 

As fnows coUe^led on the mountain freeze, 

"When milder regions breathe a vernal breeze^ 

The fleecy pile obeys the whifpering gales, 24# 

Ends in a ftream, and murmurs through the vales s 

So, melted with the pleafing tale he told, 

Down her fair cheek the copious torrent rolled 3 

She to her prefbnt lord laments him loft. 

And views that obje6l which flie wants the mofl I S4| 

Withering at heart to fee the weeping fair. 

His eyes look ftern, and caft a gloomy flare; 

Of horn the ftiif relcntlefs balls appear^ 

CEr globes of iroh iix'd in either fphere ; 

Pirm wirdon\ interdidU the foftening tear. 

A fpeechlefs interval of grief enfues. 

Till thus the queen the tender theme renews ; 

Strangei" ! that e'er thy hofpitable roof 
Ulyflies gracM, confirm by faithful proofs 
Delineate to my view my warlike lord, 25^ 

His form, his habit, and his train record* 

'Tis hard, he cries, to bring to fudden iight 
Ideas that have winged their diflant flight | 
ibre on the mind thoTe images are trac'd, 
Whofe footfleps twenty winters have defac*d s «fi^ 

But what I can, receive.-— In ample mode, 
A robe of military purple flowed 
O'er all his frame : illuflrioits on his bivafl 
The dcmble^cia^ag gold the king confeft. 
In the rich woof a hound, Mofak-drawn, afij 

Bore on full-flrrtcht and ieii'd « dappled fawn { 

Deep 
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Deep In the neck his fangs indent their hold ; 

They pant, and ftruggle in the moving gold. 

Fine as a filmy web beneath it (hone 

A veft, that dazzled like a cloudlefs fun : zy% 

The female train who round Wm tiu'ongVi to^ze. 

In filent wonder figh*d unwilling praife. 

A fabre, when the warriour prefsM to part, 

I gave, «nanierd with Vulcanian ^Ft : 

A mantle purpk-ting'd, and radiant reft, 

Dimenfion*d eqital to his frae, exprefs'd 

Affe6lion g^rateful to my honoured gueft. 

A favourite herald' in his train I knew^ 

His vifage folemn fad» of fable hue s 

Short woolly curls o^erfleecM his bending head, 9%m 

Qfer which a -promontory- flioulder fpread j 

Eurybates ! in whofe large foul alone 

. Ulyffes view*d an image of hifr own^ 

His fpeech the tempeft of 4ier grief reftorM, 
In all he told (he recognized her lord , %t^ 

But when the ftorm was fpent in ]denteou5 Ihowers 2 
A paufe infpiriting her languifli^d powers : 
Oh 1 thou, (he cryM, whom firft inclement faie 
Made welcome to my hofpitable gate j 
With all thy wants the name of poor ihall end : %^ 
Henceforth live lionour*d, my domeftic^iend I 
The veft much envy*d on your native coaft. 
And regal robe with figured gold «mbofsM, 
In happier hours- my artful hand employ^, . 
When my lov'd lord this blifsful bower enjoyM s ^55 
The fall of Troy erroneous and forlorn 
Doom*^ to funrive, and never to return! 

Their 
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Then he, with pity touched s O royal darnel 
Your everianxlous rolnd» and beauteous frames 
From the devouring rage of .^viof reclain^^ 
I not the fondnefs of your foul reprove 
For fuch a lord I who x:rown'd your virgtn-love 
With the dear blefling of a fair increafe i 
Jiimfelf adornM with naore-than moital grace -s 
Yet while I fpeak, the migh^ woe fufpeod i } > j 

Truth forms my tal^ j to pleating truth auend. 
The royal obje^ of your de.9r«ll care 
Breathes in no diftaot clime the vital airt 
In rich Thefpfotia^ widthe nearer bound 
Of Theflaly, his name I heard ruiownM^ 310 

Without retinue, to that friendly Ihore 
Welcomed with ^ifts of price, a Aimlefs ftorel < 
His facrilegk)tos strain, who darM to. prey 
On herds devdted to the God of Day^ 
Were dooqi'd by Joye, and Phcebus* juft decaree^ 315 
To periih in the rough. Trinacrtan fea* 
To better Fate the blamelefs chief ordain*d» 
A floating fragment of the wreck regained, 
.And rode the ftqrm } till, by the billows te^ 
He landed 9n the fair Phsacian coaft. 320 

That race, who emulate the lile of GodSf 
Receive him joyous to their bleft abo4es : 
Xarge gifts confer, a ready fail command, 
To fpoed his voyage to the Grecian ftrand. 
But your wife lords (In whofe capacious foul 315 

High fchemes of power in ji^ft fucceflion roll) 
His Ithaca refusM from favouring Fate, 
Till copious wealth might guard his regal ftate. 

Vt)L, IV. I^ Phcdon 
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Phcdon tfic faft affirmM, wliofc fortreign ftray 
Thefprotiaii tribes, a duteous race, obey t 3 jo 

"And bade the Gods this added trutli attcft, 
(While pure tibations crownM the genial feaft) 
That anchored in ^is port the rttttl ftand. 
To waft the hero to his natal land. • 
1 for Dulichinm urge the watery way, -^rf 

3At ^tft the Ulyffean wealth fiirvey 1 
So rich the value of a ftore ib vaft 
3>emand8 the pooap of centttriet to wafte ! 
"The darling ©bjeft of your royal love. 
Was joumeyM thence to Bodonean Jove | .f^ 

'By the fure precept of the fylvaa Ihriney 
To form the condufh^ iiis great dfcfign < 
Irrefolute of foul, his ftate to flirowd 
In dark difguife, or come a king avowM f\ 
Thus lives your lord | nor longer doomM to rosm t 
iiSgon will he grace this dear paternal dome. 
By Jove, thejburce of good, fupreme in power I 
By the blcft genius of this fnendly bower t 
t ratify my fpeech ; before the fun 
His annual longitude of Heaven Ihall run } 350 

When the pale emprefs of yon ftarry train 
In the next month renews her faded wan^ 
Ulyfles will aifert his rightful reign. 

What thanks 1 what boon ! replyM the qtieeOt vedoi^ 
VThen time fliall prove the ftoried bleffing true t 555 
My lord^s return fliould fate no more retard. 
Envy fliall iicken at thy vaft reward. 
But my prophetic fears, alas 1 prefage. 
The wounds of Deftmy*8 releatleft rage* 

IW|r 
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I long i^uCk weepi nor will Ulyfles come, 369 

With royal gifts to fend you honourM home !-« 
Your other ta(kt ye menial train, forbeai- 1 
Now wafh the Granger, and the bed prepare t ^ 

With Q^endi^ p^lU the downy fleece adorn : 
Up-rifing early with the purple morn, ^6$ 

His iinews ihnink with age, and fkiff with toil, 
i^ the warm bath foment with fragrant oiL 
Then with Telemachus the fecial feaft , 
Fartaking free, my fole invited gueft ; 
Whoe'er negle£U to pay diftin£iion due, 379 

The breach of hofpitable right may rue. 
The vqlg^ of my fex I moft exceed 
In real fame, when moft humane my deed : 
And vainly to the prake of queen afpire^ 
If, ftranger ! I permit'that mean attire, 375 

Beneath the feaftful bower. A narrow fpace 
Confines the circle of our dei^inM race $' 
"Tfts'ours with good the fcanty round to gr?tc?« 
Thpfe who to cruel wrong their ftate abufe. 
Dreaded in life the motterM curie purfiies $ jSa 

By death ilifrob*d of all their lavage powers^ 
Then, licensed r^ge her fatfteftil prey devours. 
But he whofe iB-bom worth his afU commend^ 
Of .^gentl^ foul^ to human race a friend % 
The wretchiod lie reUeret diiCufe hTs fanM^ $S j 

And diftant topguefl extol itJie patron-nam^« 
Prineeftf htxxy*d^ in vain four bounties flo^ 
On me, coafitm*d tad ^hftbate in woe, 
Wken my Jov'd €rele fecel^rd my final view. 
And from my «reepiog ejwi toiCliflRj witMrew j i%a 
L 1 Thefc 
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Thefe tatter'd weeds (ray decent robe refignM) 

I chofe the livery of a woeful mind! 

Nor will my heart-corroding cares abate 

With fplendid palls, and canopies of ftate : 

Low-couchM on earth > the gift of deep I fcom, 395 

And catch the glancibs of the waking morn. 

The deKcacy ^f your courtly train 

To wa(h a wretched wanderer would difdain } 

But ify in track of long experience try^d. 

And fad £militude of woes allyM, 4JOO 

Some wretch reluftant views aerial light, 

To her mean hand afiign the friendly rite. 

PleasM with his wife reply, the queen rejoinM t 

Such gentle manners, and fo fage a mind. 

In all who g^racM this hofpi table bower 405 

1 ne'er difcern'd,. before this focial hour. 

Such fervant as your humble choice requires^ 

To light receiv'd the lord of my defires. 

New from the birth : and with a mother^s hand 

His tender bloom to manly growth fuftainM 419 

Of matchlefe pnidence, and a duteous mind; 

Though now to life's extremeft verge declined 

Of ftrcngth fupcrior to the toil aflignM.— 

Rife, Euryclca ! with officious care 

For the poor friend the ^leanfing bath prepare 1 41 5 

This debt his correfpondent fortunes claim. 

Too like UlyfTes, and peiiiaps the fame I 

Thus, old with woes, my fancy paints him now ; 

For age untimely marks the careful brow \ 

Inftant, oblequious to the mild command, 4s* 

Sftd Euryclea rok i with trembling hand 

She 
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Slie veils the torrent of her tearful eyes 5 . ♦ 

And thus impalTion'd to herfelf replies : 

Son of my, love, and monarch of my cares I 
What pangs for thee this wretched bofom bears ! 4.25 
Arc thus by Jove who conftant beg his aid 
With pious deed and pure devotion paid ? 
He never dar'd defraud the facred fane,. 
Of perfe£t hecatombs in order llain : 
There oft ireplor'd his tutelary power, 43b 

Long to protrii^l the (ad fepulchral hour ; 
That, form'd for empire with paternal care, 
His realm might recognife an equal heir. 
Oh deftinM head I The pious vows are loft ; 
His God forg.ets him on a foreign coaft !— 4.55 

Perhaps, like thee, poor gueft ! in wantdn pride 
The rich infult him, and the young dtride ! 
Confcioiw of woith revird,. thy generous mind 
The friendly rite of purity declin'd j . 
My will concurring with my queen's command, 440 
Accept the bath from this obfequious hand. 
A ftrong emotion (hakes my anguifliM breafl j 
In thy whole form Ulyffes feems exprefsM : 
Of all the wretched harbourM on our coaft, 
None imaged e'er like thee my mafter loft. 4.^5 

Thus half difcovcr'd through the dark difguife, 
With cool compofure feign'd, the chief replies 4 
You join your fuffrage to the public vote ; 
The fame you think, have all beholders thought; 

He faid.. Repleniih'd from the pureft fprings,. 450 
The Uver ilraight with bufy care ihe brings'; 

L 3 In 



In the deep vaifr, that 1)i6a6 IDce bunufli*(t go\S, 

The boilfng fluid tempei^tes the cold. 

Meantime revolylng in his thoughtful n^nd 

The fckr, with which hi& ftianly knee wa< %ii*d; 45^ 

Hia face averting from thb cracking hlitef 

His ihoulders intercept th' unfriendly rays : 

Thus cautious ih th* ftbfcure he hop^d to Ay 

The curious (earch of Euryclea's eye. 

Cautious in vafn I nor ceas*d the dame to fitid 46^ 

The fear, with which his manly krtee was figa*d« 

This on ^arnaflus (combating the boar) 
With glancing rage the tufky favage tore. 
Attended by his brave maternal rucCf 
His grandfire fent him to the fylvan chaee^ 4.S5 

Autolycus the bold (a mighty name 
For fpotlefs faith and deeds of martial fame : 
Hermes, his Patron-God, diofe gifts be(^ow*d, 
Whofe Ihrine with Veanling lambs he wont to load.) 
tin coarfe to Ithaca this hero fped» 470 

When the iirft produft of Laertes* bed 
Was new difclosM to birth 1 the banquet ends> 
When Euryclea from the queen defcends. 
And to his fond embrace the babe commends. 
•• Keceive, Ihe cries, your royal daughter's foto ; 47^ 
** Ahd name the blefling that your prayers have won/* 
Then thus the hoary chief: ** My viftor arms 
** Have aw'd the realms 'around with dire alart&st 
•* A fure memorial of my dreaded fame 
^< The boy ihall bearj ^JlyiTes be his name I 4S0 

«* Ana 
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^ And when with fAisA love the youth fliall come 
«« To view his" mother's fofl, my Delphic dome 
<< Wilb £lfil€ of price fhall iemd him }oyou« home. 
LurM with the promisM boon^ when youthiiil prime - 
Umied in ^an, his mother's natal elime 485 

Ulyfles fought} with lond ai&aion dear 
Ampkttliea's arms reeeivM the royal heir s 
Her ancient * lord aa^ equal joy poifeft j 
Inftant he bade prepare the genial feaft : 
A' fteer to fona the fumpcuous banquet bled, 490 

Whofe ftately growth five flowery fummers fed t 
His fons divide, and roaft wtdt artful care 
The limbs } then all the tafteful viands Aiare* 
Nor ceas'd di&ourie (the banquet of the foul) 
TiH Phoeinu wheeling Co the weftern goal 
Kefign'd the.^flue8y.4and night involvM the pole; 
Their drooping eyes the (lumberous ihade oppreft'd,- . 
Sated they roie» and all retired to reft* 

Soon as:l^e morn, new-r(A>'d in. purple light, 
Picrc'd ^th her golden lhaft« die rear of night j 500 
Ulyfles and hir brave maternal race. 
The young Autolyci, aflay the chace. 
]9^maffas> thick perplex'd with horrid fliades. 
With deep-mouth'd hounds the hunter- troop invades t 
What- time the fun, from ocean's peaceful ftt^ami 50^ 
Darts o'er the lawn his horizontal beam. 
The pack impudent fnuff t^e tainted gale | 
The thorny wilds the wood-men fierce aflails 
Andy foremoft of the train, his cornel fpeai; 
Qfyfles wav'd^ to rouze the favage war. pio 

J. 4 De^ 
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Deq> IB the rough ceceflcs of the wood, 

A lofty copie, the growth of ages, ftood : 

Nor winter** boreal blaft, nor thunderous (hower». 

Kor folar ray, could pierce the ihady bower. 

With withered foliage ficew*d^ a heapy ftore I 51^ 

The warm pavilion of a dreadful boar. 

Kouz*d by the hounds and hunters mingling crics». 

The ravage from his leafy (belter 6tes : 

With fiery glare his fanguinc eye-balls ihiney 

And briftles high impale his horrid chine*. 310 

Youngs Itbacus advanced, defies the foe». 

Posiing his lifted lance ia aft to throw $, 

The favage renders vain the wound decreed^ 

And fprings impetuous with opponent fpeed ! 

His tufks oblique he aifiL*d» the knee to gore} 515 

AHope they glanc*d» the finewy fibres tore,- 

And barM the bone-: Ulyflcs uadifmay^'dy 

Soon with redoubled force the wound repayM } 

To the right flioulder-joint the fpear appjy'dt 

Ilifi further flank with ftreaming purple dy*d t. 530 

On earth he ruOiM.wiih agonizing pain ; y 

Witli joy, and vail furprtze, th^ applauding tniin i 

View'd his enormous bulk extended on the plain, J 

With bandage firm UlyfTcs^ knee they bound i. 

Then, chanting myftic lays> the clofing wound 535 

Of fiicred melody confefs'd the force ;, 

The tides of life regained their azure covrfe. 

Then back they led the youth with loud acclaim ) 

Autolycusa enamoured with his fame^ 

Confirmed the cure; and from the Delphic dome 5IQ 

With added gifts fttum'd h«p glorious home» 

% He 
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He fafe at Ithaca with joy receivM, 
Keiates the chacc^ and early praife atchievM. 

Peep Q*et his kDee^infeam^d, remainM the fear t 
Which noted token of the woodland war ^^^ 

When Euiyclea feund» th*abluiion ceas'd y 
Pown dcopp'd the leg, from her ilack ha|»dfeleaft>d j 
The mingled fluids from the vafe redound j 
The vafe reclining .floats the floor around I 
Smiles dew'd with tears the pleaiing flrife expcefsM 
Of grief and joy, alternate in her breail* 
Her fluttering words in melting murmurs diedj 
At length,, abrupt— My (on I my king 1-— flie cried« 
His neck with fond embrace infolding fail. 
Full on the queen her raptur'd eye ihe caft,. 55^5 

Ardent to.ipeak the- monarch fafe reftorM:. 
But ftudious to. conceal her royal lord, 
Minerva fix'd her mind on views. remote. 
And from th^.prefent blila abflraAs hepthought* 
His hand to-Eu^-yciea^s mouth applied,^ ^6o& 

Art thou foredoonii'd my peft ? th« hero ciied %. 
Thy milky founts my infant lips have drain'd^ 
And have the fates thy babbling ag« ordain*d 
To violate the life thy youth (uflainM? 
An exile have I.told> with weeping cyesj, ^ft^^s 

Full twenty annual funs in diftant flues :. 
At length- rfturnM» fomaGod infpires thy breaft. 
To know thy king» and here Ifland confefs'd. 
This Heaven-difcovevM truth to thee confign^d^ 
Referve the treaihre of thy inoiofl mididt yjm^ 

Elfe, if the Gods my vengeful arm fuftaui. 
And proftrajft ta my fword the fuitor-Uain i 

Wkb 
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Wttfi their lewd mates, tfiy uiidiiUiiguift'd age 
Shall bleed a Ti^tim^ to Tindiltive rage. 

Th«a thttt rejoiiTd the dame, dcYoid ef fear t 575 
WiMit words, my fbni have pafs'd thy lips fevcve t 
Deep in my foul tfae^trtift fliall lodge feeur'd | I 

With ribs of ileel, a<nd marble heart, immvr'd. 
When Heaven, aufpkionsto thy right avowM, i 

Shall proftrate to thy fword the'fuitor-crowd| ^tm- 
The deeds PH blazon of the menial fair ; 
The lewd to death devote^ the virtuous fpare* 

.Thy aid avails me nor, the ehief replied j 
My 'Own erperience dfall their doom decide $ 
A witnefs-jadge precludes a long appeal 1 5$^ 

9ui8ee it thee thy monareh to conceal. 

He faid : obfequious, with redoubled pace. 
She to the fount conveys th* exhaufted vaTe: 
The bath renewed, Ihe ends the pkafing toil 
With plenteous unAion of ambreital oiJr 59^ 

Ad^ufl^g to hi«^limbs the tattered vet. 
His former ^t received the Uraoger goeft) 
Whom ibtis with penfiyo air the queen addrsft^d 

Thougli flight, dtflbiving g»ief in grateful eafe, 
Your drooping eyes with foft opprellion (eize t 5^ 
Awhile, reludant to her pleafing force, 
Sufpcnd the reftful hour with fweet difcourfe. 
The day (ne'er brightened with a beam of joy !) 
My menials, and <lomeftrc cares employ i 
And' uoactended by fincere repofe, §0% 

The night ailifts «iy. ever-wakeful woes^ : 
When natures hufli^d beneatb her broodmg flwdft^ 
My echoing griefs ibe-ftarry vault invoidiek 
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At> when the months are clad in floweiy green« 

Sad Phiioin^l ni ba^^ry fiiades nn&en, '6o^, 

To vernal air9 attunes her varied Ih^ins { 

Ajid I^lits ibnnds wari>Ung o*er the plains t 

Young ityhtti, his parents* darling joy ! 

Whom chance milled the mother to deftroy i 

Now doomed % wakeftil bird to wail the beanteons 

boy, ^ 
$0 in no£lumal fotitude foriorny 
A fad variety of woes I monm I 
My mind, retentive, in a thoilty mate 
2>cvious from caxe to care inceflant ftrays, 
l<^w, wavering doubt fucceeds to long defpair ; 6ti 
Shall I my vfrgin-miptial-vow revere j 
And, jorntng to my fon*s my menial train. 
Partake his connrrls^ and afHft his reign I ^ , 

Or, iince, mature in manhood, be deplores 
His dome diihononr*d, and exhaufted flores $ ((^^ 

ShalW, reludlant, to his will accord ; 
And from the peers fele6l the nobleft k>rd ^ 
So by my choice avow'd, at length decide 
Thefe waftefol love^debatcs, a mmiraiing bride I 
A vifionary thought I '11 now relate ; 4%-% 

Illuftrate, if you know, the fliadowM fate s 

A team of twenty geefe (a ihow-white train I J 
Fed near the limpid lake with golden grain, 
Amufe my penfiv^ hours. The bird of Jove 
iPicrce from his inountatn^yrie downward drove | 639 
Each favovrite fowl he pounced with deathful fway» 
And back triumphant wingM his airy- way. 

M, 
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My pitying, eyt^ efiiisM; a plenteoqs ilream,- 

Ta.view their death thus ImagM in a drqam i 

With tender fyinpathy to foothe my ijbuJ,. 635: 

A troop of matrons, fancy-ibna-d» condoIe.^ 

£ut whilft with grief and rage my boibm burnM, 

Sudden the tyrant of the (kies returned : 

Perch'd on the bat^tlements, he thus began i 

(In form an eagle, but in voice a man.) 640 

Queen ^ no vulgar viilon of the (ky 

1 come, prophetic of approaching joy. 1- 
View in this plumy form thy vidlcr. lord f 
The geefe (a glutton race) by thee deplor'd». 
Portend the fuitors fated to my fword. 
This faid, the pleafing feather^ omen ceasM. 
When, from the downy bands- of deep released, 
Faft by the limpid lake my fwan-like train 

I found, iniatiate of the golden grain.. 

The vifion felf-explainM (the chief replies}. 6 ja 

Sincere reveals the fan£Uon of the ikies s 
XJlyfles fpeaks his own return decreed ; 
And by his fword thfe fuitors fure to bleed. 

Hard is the ta(k> and rare, the queen rej.oin*d. 
Impending deftinies in dreams to findt 655 

ImmurM within the ilkntbowerof fleepi 
Two portals firm the various, phantoms keep s 
Of ivory onej whence flit, to mock the brain^ 
Of winged lies a light fantaftic train. t 
The gate opposed pellucid valves adorn,. 66a 

And columns fair incased with poli^M horn t 
Where imager of truth for pafTage wait^, 
With vifiona manifeft of future fate* 
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"Not to this troopy I fear, that phahtom foar*d, 
Which fpoke "Ulyffes to his realm reftor'd : 66$ 

IDelufive femblance !— but my remnant life 
Heaven (hiiH -determine in a gamefdl ftrife 1 
'With that famM bow Ulyfles taught to bend. 
For me the rival archers fliall contend* 
As on the lifted field he us*d to place 670 

$iz beams, opposM to fix in equal fpaces 
£Ianc*d afar by his unerring ait, 
Sure through fix circlets flew the whizzing dart. 
So, when the fun reftores the pui-ple day, 
Their ftrength and fldll the fuitors -^luUJ aflay t 6j§ 
To him the fpoufal honour is decreed. 
Who through the rings direfts the featber'd reed. 
Torn from thefe walls (where long the kinder Powers 
With pomp and joy have wing'd my youthful hours I) 
-On this poor bread no^iawn of blifs fliall beam } -| 
The pleaftire.paft fupplies a copious theme / 

li'or many a dreary thought, and many a doleful [ 
dream I J 

Propofe the fportive lot (the chief replies) 
Nor dread to name yourfelf the bowyer's prize : 
VlyflTes will furpriz.e th* unfini&M game €85 

Avow'd, andfalfify the fui tor's claim. 

To whom, with grace ferene, the queen rejoined s 
In all thy fpeech, what pleafmg force I find I 
O'er my fufpended woe thy words prevail, 
I part relu6lant from the pleafing tale. 690 

But Heaven, that knows what all terreftrials need, 
-Repofe to night, and toil to day decreed \ 

Gratefyl 
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Gratefal vici(fitu4e ^. yet me withdra^ny 
Wftkeful to wetp and watch the tar^ dawa 
£ftabIifhM life enjoin* $ to reft and \oy 695 

Eftrang'd, iince dear Ulyflej ftil'd to Troy t 
Meantime inikrvi&td h the menial tribe 
Vour couch to faAiion as yoorfislf prefcribe. 

Thus affable, her bower the queen aiccndft| 
The foyereign-ftep a beavtepus train attends } 70# 
There imag'd to her foul Ulyflee roA^i 
Down lier pale cheek new^ibeamxng foraoir flowtj 
Till foft oblivioua ihadc Minerva i(iread« 
i^d o'er her eyetcambrafialibiniber fted* 
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WHILE UlyflTes lies m the veftibule of the j>alac«, 
he k witnefs to the diforders of the. women* Mi- 
nerva comiForts him, and cafts him aileep. At his 
• waking he defires a favourable iign from Jupiter, 
which is granted. The feaftA)f Apollo it celebrateil 
bv the pepple, and the iuitors banquet in the palace, 
Telemachus exerts his authority amongft them, not- 
•withftanding which, Ulyfles is infulted by Ctefippns, 
and the rcf^ continue in their exceflTes. Strange pro- 
digies are feen by Theoci)rmenus the augur, who 
explains them to the deftruaion of the wooers. 
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AN aniple hide diViiif tfljTJS^f 4p>*^» 
And formM of fleecy ^^^s.hi« humble 1pe4 
<The remnanU of the ^tthe .Aiitor-crowd. . 
In feftiral devour*^ aixd vi^imr vowM). 
Then o*er the chief, Eivyxfome the chafte^ | 

With duteous carei z downy cafpet caft : 
With dire revenge his thonghtfyl^bofom glowi, . 
And, ruminating wrath^ lie fcoma vepofe. 

As thuS' pavilioned in the por9h he Uy . 
Scenes of lejfrd loves his wpkefuleyet Airv^i I9 
Whilft to no^lumal joys impure rppakp 
With wanton glee, th^.prpftitutcd fair. 
His heart wkh rs^ this new <li(bonour ftuhg^ 
Wavering his thought in droits balance hung 1 
Or, inftant ihould he quench the guilty flame is 

With their- pwn blood| an4 intercept the ilhame | 
Or to tlieir luft indulge a laft embrace. 
And let the peers confumaiate the diigracc ; 
Round his fwoln heart the murmurous fuiy rolU { 
As o*er her young die mother-maftiff .growls, ^ td . 
And bays the ftranger*gioom i fo wralh compreft^d. 
Recoiling, mutter'd thunder in hit bitaft« 

V«Lt IV. M Poor 
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Poor Aifret:ing lieart t ne cryM^ lupport the pain 

Of wounded honour, aivd thy rage rellrain. 

Not fiercer woes thjr fortitude could foil, 1^5 

When the bt-»re partners of* ifay ^n years t»ii 

PirePoIypheme derourMs I then was freed. 

By patient prudence, from the death decreed. 

Thus anchorM fal^ Qn K»lM<»t't pe|ceful coa^ 
Tempefts of wrath iiis ibul no. longer toOM f ' 3IK 
Reftleft his body rolls, to ra^ refignM : 
Aioncwho longwrA^e-eyM'faniinepinM, "/ 
The CsLTCty eaitti CA ^16Wit^^ embers caft 
Inceflant tums/rmpatient fdr h^aft J 
Ulyflfes f6,^fi9lii fide hf fide rfct'oli'd, 5J 

Irf fetf-debate^the luitors* doom refolTM. 
When,' in thc^ fdrm of inoi^l hymph' arrayed. 
From Heaven defcends'the Jove-\>om Martial Mard i 
And hovering o'er his head in view confefsM, 
The Goddefs tbuk her £air«urlte care addrefs^d t 40 

O thou, t>f mortals moft iiiurM to woes t 
Why roll thofe tyes unfdended of repole ? 
Beneath thy palace-toof-ibrget thy: care | 
Blefs'd inthy ({ueenl blefsMJn thy blooming heir 1 
Whom, . to the Gods when iuppliant fathers bow, 45 
They name the ftandard of their deareft tow. 

Juft is thy kind reproach: (the chief rejoinM) ) 
D^ds-full of fate diftrafl my various mind 
In contemplation wrappM. This hoftile crew 
What fingle arm hath prowefs to fubdue f 59 

Or if, by Jove*s and thy aaxiliar aid, 
Tht^ *re doomM to bleed | Oh 1 fay, celeftial Maid : 

Whc« 
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Where ihall Ulyfleft ihutiy or how foftaiiii 
Niifions embattled to revenge tke fluA ) • 

Ohy ti^poteitt^of fakh! M2Mivft<ri«i^: '55 

if man on fnul tinkaiowing man i^elies^ 
Doubt younlie Godi'f L0I Pallas' felf defcend^ 
Infpires thy counfeit, and*thy tmla attends. ' 
Inline affianc^d,^ fortify thy 4)r«Raft| 
Though myriads leagued thy rightful .claim' conteft^ . 
My. I^4»innity (hall beak* ike ihield» 
And edge thy fword toveap^the glorious field« ' - 
Now pay the debt. rtocravtug nature due. 
Her faded poweis with baitxiy. reft renew, 
^he ceased. • Ambrofiafl Ihimbert feal his eyes ^ 
His care diifol^s in vrfionary joys s 
The GoddefSy pleasM, r^^mshw natal H^ieii. 
Not fo tke queen 9 the do^hy bands of fleep 
3ly%"ef relax'd, flic wafc*d again to weep : ' '. 

A gloomy paufe envied of dumb deipair $' * ^% 

Then thus her fate invoked, with fervent prayer ^ ' 

Diana ! fpccd thy deathfiil ebon-dart, * 
And cure the pangs of thts cosnrulike heart. 
Snatch me, ye whirlviHittdd I far from human race^ . 
Tofs'd through the void illimitable fpace v ^ 75 

Or, if difmounted from the rapid cloud. 
Me with his whelming wave let Ocean flirondl 
So, Pandarus, thyliopes^ three oiphan-fair. 
Were doomed to wander through the devious «r ; 
Thyfelf untimely and thy confort dy*d. So 

But four celeftials both your cares fupply'd. 
Venus in tender delicacy rears 
With honeyi milk, and wine, their infant years *. 

M a imperial 
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Imperial Juno .tb ttftir-y^ltith afligfa'd 

A form majefticy and fagacious mind : t% 

M^th (hapelxigrowth Dilda gi^'d the bloom {. 

And Pallas taught the texture .of the loom* 

But whilft, -ta learn their lotBin nuptial loVe^ - ' 

Bright Cytherea fought the b6wer.of Jove 

(The God fupreme, to whole eternal '<]^ 90 

The «egtfters of . Fate ex^iaaded lie ; ) 

VTingM harpies fnatch*d th* unguarded charge vinj^ 

And -to the JFunes bore a^rrataful |>re3r« 

Be fuch my lot! Or thou, Dianay.fpeed 

Thy ihafty and (end me joyful tp the dead s . -95 

To leek my lord among 4:be warriour-train» 

£re iecond tows my bridi^ faith profane. 

When moes the waking ienie alone aflaiU 

Whilft Aigfat extends her foft oblivious yeil. 

Of other wcetches care the torture ends $ <i«)» 

No truce the vfzvhtt of my heart fufpends I 

The night renews the day-dtftra&in^ themCf 

And airy terrors fable every dream* 

The laft done a kind illufion wrought. 

And to my bed my lovM Ulyfies brought 19^ 

In manly bloora» and each majeftic grace. 

As when for Troy Jie left my fond embrace^ 

Such raptures in my beating bofom rife, 

I deem it fure a vifion of the ikies. 

Thus, whilft Aurora mounts her purple tbrone^ 
In audible laments ftie breathes her moan } 
The founds aflault UlyfFea* wakeful ear 1 
Mif-judging of the cauicy a fuddcn fear 

Of 
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Of bis arriyal knowiix the chief ftlvms s 
tie thinks :t|ie queen is rushing to hi^ arms, 2x5 

Up-fpringing from his couch, with a^ive haile 
The fleecp and carpet in the dome, he placM . 
(The hide, ^ithout, imbib*d the morning ^ir) ; 
Aad thus the Gods invpk*d,. ^ith atxient prayer 1 

Joye, and etbereai thrones! witbheaven:to fiiend^; 
If the long feries of my .woes ihail end. 
Of human, race, now rtHog. fjcora i^pofe 
Let one a blififul omen hpre diiclbfe $ 
Andf to confirm my faith, propitious Jove, 
Vouchfafe the fan^lion of a iign above i 125 

Whilft lowly thus the chief adoring bows. 
The pitying God his guardian aid avows« 
Loud from a fapphire iky his thunder ibunds : 
Wkh fpringing hope the hero's heart rebounds* 
SooUf ^ with epniummate joy to.crown his prayer, s )« 
An omenM voice in vades^ his- mviih'd ear, . 
Benea^apile, that clofe. the dome adjoinM, 
Twelve female flaves the gift of Ceiies grind ; 
TalkM for the ro)^ board to bolt the bran, . . 
Frpxn the pure.flour- (^e.groyi^th.anfl ftrength o£ man),. 
Difcharging to tl|e day the labonr due. 
Now early to repoie tLs reftwith^^ew y 
One maid, unequal to the talk aiSgn'd, 
Still turnM the toilibme mill with anxious mind} 
And thus in bittemefs of foul divinM.; 

Father 9f . Gods and men | whofe thunders, roll • 
0*er the cerulean vault, and fliake.the pole ; , 
Whoever from Heaven has gain!d^this rare oAent 
(Of granted vows a certain fignal fent) 
Ms 
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In this bleft moment of accepted fMayer, j^t 

Piteous, regard a wieteh conTumM with^carsl 
Infiant» O Jove ! confosnd the fintor-tnuoy • 
For whom o^er-toird I grufd the golden gcftiiit 
Far from this dome the lewd devourer» caft^ • 
And be this frftival decreed their lad i 15^ 

Big with their doom denonncM. ia eardi and ikjr, 
Ulyi&s^ heart dilates, with fecret joy. 
Meantime the menial train with un&uous wood 
Heaped high the genial hearth, Vulcaniaafood s 
When, early dveft*d, advanced the royal heir I 1^55. 
VSTith manly graip he wavTd a martial ipear, 
A radiant fabre graeM his purple zone. 
And on his- foot the golden fandal flxone* 
His fteps impetuoua to the portal pcefs*d^ 
And Euryclea thn» he tiiere addrefs^d : i6» 

Say thou, to whom my youth its nuitnre owes. 
Was care lor due refe^on and nepoie 
BeftowM the ftranger-gueft ? Or waits he grietr*d, ^ 
His age not honourM, nor his wants reliey*d i 
Promifcttout grace on all the ^een confers 165 

(In woes bewilderM, oft* the wifel^ eiTs)» 
The wordy Tagrant to- the M^ afpieei. 
And mocfoft worth with noble (com retires. 

$he thus I Oh I ceale that ever honourM name 
To blemifli now s it ill defenres your blame 1 170 

A bowl of generous wine fiiffic'd the gueft % 
In vain the queen the night-refe6tion prefsM | 
Nor would he court repofe in downy ftate, 
VnblefsM, abandoned to the rage of Fate ! 

Alud« 
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A hide beneath the portibo was 'fpread, 175 

And fleety flcins compost an huniblt bed t • - 
yCdowny carpet, caft with duteous care, * 
Secured hiite from the kefen noiftamal ain ' " , 
'Jlis come] javelin poisM with regal port. 
To the fage^breeks conyenM in 'Themis' court, 180 
Foroi-iitlting from the dome the prince repaired f " 
Two dogs of chace, a lion-hearted guard. 
Behind him fourly ftalk*d,* /Widiout delay 
The dame divides the labour. of the day j * , 
Thus wging to the toil the menial. traijn . 
What hiafkS of luxlirjrtlhe marble ftain V 
Its wonted luftre let the* floor regain ; ' ' * 
The feats with- purple ctothfe M order dtre?. 
And let th- abfterfive iponge the board renew* 
Let fome refrefti the vafe's fvdfied mold 5 ^ i-^o 

Some bid the goblets bo^ft their native gold : 
Some to the fprirtg, with each a jar, repaii*,' 
And copious waters pure for bathing bear « 
Dilpatchl for foon the fui tors will aflay 
The lunar feaft-rites to the God of day. * t^o 

She fkid J. with duteous hafte ^ b^y fair 
Of twenty virgins to the fpring repair : 
With varied toils the reft adi>m the dome. /• 

Magnifioeftt, and blithe, the Tuitors come. 
Some wield the founding axj' the doddcrd^^oaks tp9 
Divide, bbedlent to the forceful ftro'l^es, , ' \ 
Soon from the' fount, with' each a brimming urii^.^' 
(EumsBUS in tlieir train) the maids return. 
Three porkers^for the feaft/ ajl brawhy-chitiM, , 
He brought 3 t^ chtriceft of the'tulky kind * .^ . 

M^ \ > 
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In lodgements firftfecure hit care he viewM^, 
Then to the king his ficiendly^^eech r»ew*d i. 
Now fay iincece>, my gueft I thciuitor traia 
Still treat they worth with lordly dull difdain $ 
Or fpeaks their deed, a houuleosis mind hum]|ne? 

Some pitying God (Ulyfles fad reply*d) 
With v,ollied vengeance blaft thein towering pride I. 
No confijioua blu^, no fenfe of right* reftrains 
The tides of luft that fwell their boiling veinftj 
From vice to vice their appetitea are. to&'d, a 2 5. 

All cheaply fiited at anbther*s coft.1 

While thus^the chief his iqwes indignant told» 
Melanthiusi mafter of the beardrd fold,. 
The goodliefL goataof all the royal henL 
Spontaneous to the fuitors^. feaft preferrM t tao 

Two grooms affiftant bore tho vidims bound f . 
With quavering criea the. vaolted roofs refound^ 
And to the chief auftere,. aloud began 
The wretch unfriendly to the race of man.: 

Here, vagrant, ftill? offendve to my looia t. 915; 
Blows have more energy Uian. aixy wordi 1 
Their arguments rilufet nor confciona (hame. 
Nor threats, thy bold, intruiioa will reclaim* 
On (kit high fcaft the meaneft vulgar boaft 
A plentcouabiMrd! Hence tfeek another hoft I n|% 

KtjQiadier to^tkt chiud thff king difdain'd }. 
Silt Aook his h€ai^ and rifing wrath reftrti»M* 

From Oephalc^.cfo^ the, furgy main 
thU«tinsIaieamv'dt n faithful fwai|i«< 3 , 

A Aecr ungrateAd.^o^ b«H*8 mbnip^ .. ^: jitS' 
Aa4 goau he broughti ihe pride of all their facet 

Imported 
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The dome re-echoed^to their miligl^ckmoM*- 

Straight to'thi guar^jan of the hr\^lfk\nd< 

He. thus l)^n»benevoieatof mind,!. . ft^' 

What gueftis Jie» of f«ch majeftic air? - , ' 

His lineage and p^usrml cHme declare * ' 

Dim through, th.* eel^e of Fate^ the ra3rB divine ' 

Of fovereign. ftate with faded fplendour ihine.- 

If monarchs by the Gods are plungM inriwoei ' t^f. 

To what abyfs are we* foredoomed to go I . 

Then affable he thu»the chief SK)di>efe'd» 

Whiift witb.pathet9c:warmthJii$.haii(ihe ptt&'^t 

* Stranger 1 noay Fate a milder a4»e6l fhow,. 

And fpin thy future, with a ^ker clua t ^.^ 

OJorel for ever deaf to httlnan cries ^ 

TheTyrant,,.aottheFa4herof'tbe(kiesh . - 

Unpiteo«8 o£ the lace thy will began I 

The fool of Fate, thy manufaattre> man,. 

With penury, centempt, vepulfe^ and cate^./ t5f. 

The galling load of life is doom'd to bear*. ' > 

Ulyfles from, his ftate a wanderer ftai,.*^ - ' - '^■' ; 

Upbratda thy power, thy wisdom, or thj^'iHllt -"• * " 

O monarch ever dear I— O man of woe !-*» ' ' - - ^ ' i<^ 

Freih flow my tears, and fliall^^'e^er flow t ' ' 'ikibr ' 

Like thee, poov flrangfcr^go^fl;, dtlnted'hiahoiiie?'^''^ -'i/* 

Like thee, in ragsuBfbene^dstilajtf tcPiftiim:t *-- ^ '''^ 

Or, haply perifliMoA feme ttiftintltoaA^^' -^ -^^" i«^' 

In Stygian gloom 'her gliddfc a^p^iifivV gWfTF^'"''^ w ..^ 

Oh! grateful ibr the gfiodhi^bouh^gaiSSi^ ' '''^^ •'^ 

rilgincye^ tillfortti*(Mt^xneto^egrtafer*^'^ '-*''^* ''' 
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His kind prote^ing-haAd my yoUth prdfefr^<f». 

The regent^ his dc^aienian htr&i ^ 

With vaft incteafe htntdth my care it^^ttadsj^ 

A ftately breed 1 and blackens ^r the meads. 27^ 

ConftrainM, thb chiOiceft beeves I thence Ihxport 

To cram thefe cormorants that>crowd.lns court \ 

Who in partition feek his realm to ilrare $ 

Nor human right, nor wrath -divine revere. 

Since here refolv^d oppreiHve thefc refide,> 27 5 

Contending doubts -my anxfous heart divide i 

Kow to foroe foreign clime inclined to-fly, • 

And with the royal herd prote&ion buy : . 

Then happier thot^hts return the! nodding -iealey 

Bight mounts defpaii*, alternate hopes prevail i ate 

In opening profpe^ls-of ideal joy, 

My king returns { the proud ufurpers^dS^. 

To whom the chief i In thy capacious mind 
Since daring zeal' with cool debate is joined $ 
Attend a deed already ripe m Fate f • 115 

Atteft, O Jove, Aht trtith I now relate ! . 
This facred truth .atteft «ach genial Power, 
Who blefs the Voiird, and guard thi» friendly bower t 
Before thou quit the dome (nor long delay) 
Thy wifli produced iii aft, with pleasM fsl^ey, 290 
Thy wondering eyes ihall view : his rightful reign \ 
By arms avowM Ulyfles fliall regain, i 

And to the fliades devote the fuitor train. • j 

O Jove fupreme ! the raptured fwain replies. 
With deed confummate foon the promisM joys ! 
Thefe aged nerves, <^ith new-born vigour ftsung^ - 
Id that bleft caufe ihould emulate the young— 

Affestt 
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Aflen to E^omc to die. prayer addttls'd t 
And equal ardors ire hio* loyal^breail. 

Meantime-tlie &itor9 urge |he p^itce*S'£ite^ 30%- 
And deatb^i arts employ the din debate 1 
When, in hiftairy'towr, the bivd of J^jve 
Tnifs*d with his finewy pounce a tttmbling dove ; 
Sinifter to tbeii^hopel This oinen ey'd 
Ampbinomns, who thus prefkging ory*d^ 305. 

The Gods from fbrce and fraud the prince defend | 
O peers 1 the fanguinary fcheme fufpend : 
Your future thought let fable Fate emplo^^ ^ 
And give the prefrnt hour to genial joy. 

From council fltaight thf a^nting peerag9 csas-d. 
And in the dome prepared the gonial feaft» 
Dif-robM their velts apart in order lay. 
Then all with fpccd Aiccin6^ the vi^tiihs flay j 
With iheep tfnd fliaggy goats the porkers bledj 
And the proud ifteer was on the marble fpread. 31^ 
With fire preparM, they deal idie morfels round. 
Wine rofy-bright the brimming goblets crown'd^ 
Sy fage Eum'xus borne : the purple tide 
Melanthius from an ample jar iuppliied's 
High canifters of bread Philxtius placM $ ^im 

And eager all devour the rich repaft^ 
Difpos*d apah, UlylTes Aiares the treat ! 
A trivetntable, and ignobler feat» 
The prince appoints j but to his lire afligns 
The taftefid inwards, and ne^liu'eous wines. 3^5 

Partake, my gueil^ he cryM, without control 
The focia} feafi, and draia the cheecibg bowl t 
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Dread not the xailer^s laag^, nor cn£ian!a.nige) 

No vulgar roof profie&Sitby. honour*d age § 

Tills dome a refuge to thy wrongs {hall he, 3S9 

From my gre^t fire too foon devolved to iin«,l 

Your violence and fcprn» ye.fpit^s^ ces^,. 

Left arms avenge the violated peace. . 

AwM by the psjn^e^fo haughty, brave^ andyoung^. 
Kage gnaw'd the lip, am^ement chaiaM the tongue* 
£e patitnty peers ! at length Antinous-.ci:3£s } 
The threats of y^in impeflious youth de%iie« 
Would Jove permit the meditated blow>.r . 
That dream of eloquence fliould ceafe to flow. 

Without reply vouchfaf ^d, Antlnous ceasM x 349 
Meanwhile' the pomp of feftival 4ncreas'd v 
By heralds rank*d^ in marihal*d order move 
The city-tribesi to. pleased Apollo's grove s 
Beoeath the verdure of which awful ikade» y 

The lunar hecatomb they grateful laid j . ' > 

Pkrtook the facred feaft, and rityal honours paid. ^T 
But the rich banquet in the dome preparM^ 
(An humble (id'e-board fet) UlylTes (harM« 
Obfervant of the princess high beheft, . ^ 
His menial train attend the ftranger-gueft t 350 

Whom Pallas with ynpardoning fyry firM» 
By lordly pride and keen reproach in(pir*d. . 
A Samian Peer, more Audlous than. the reft 
Of vice, who teem'd with many a dead-born j[e(l | 
And urgMy for title to a eonfort queen*, 355 . 

XJhnumberM acres arable and' green ' * * '. 

(Cteiippus namM) 5 this lord Ulyflcs ey*d,^ 
/^i tl^s burft out th^ impoftumate with pride t 
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The fentenoe I propofe, ft peers, attend : 
Since due regud'nraft watt the princess friefidf s^lt 
Let each a token of efteem beftow | 
This gift acquits th^ dear refpeft I owef • 
^With which he nobly may discharge his feat, ' *' 

And pay the menials for the mafter^s treat. 

He faid : and of the fteer before him placMi ^3 
That Hnewy fogment at Ulyfles eat. 
Where to the paftern-bone, by nerves- cbmbinM, 
The weH-horh^d foot indiifohibiy^oinM; 
Which whizzing high the wall iinfeemly%hM« 
The chief - indigntot grins a ghalQy fmtle $ ^j^- 

Revenge and fcorn within his boibmboil : 
When thus, the prinoe with pioiia.ragc in^mM's 
Had not th* inglorious wound thy malice aim*d 
Fairn guiltlefs of the mark, my certaiit fpear 
Ha4 made th^ buy the bntal 'triumph; dear t 37) 

Nor fhould thy (ire, a queen hia'danghterboaft} 
The fuitor, ; now, hs^d. vani/h*d in a ghoA r 
No more, ye lewd compeers, with lawkfs power 
Invade my dome, my herds and flocks devour i 
For genuine worth of age mature to know jfi% 

My grape ihall redden, and my harve0 grow. 
Or, if each other^s wrongs ye ftiU Aippbrt, 
With rapes and riot to profane my court s 
What fmgle arm with numbers can contend? 
On me let all jFpur lifted fwords deicend. 
And with my life fuch vile difliononrs end. 

A long ceflation of difcaurfe eninedy 
By gentler AgeUns thus renewed t 
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A ji^ r^rW# .yc peers ! yotirra^jneftrm 
NFiom the protefted-gneft* and menial ttmia i ^^m 

. Andy prince ! 4o &op the fource of ftttnre ill» 

Aflent yonrfet^ and 'gain the ropl will,: 

Whilft hope prevaUM to fee your £re reAorM» 

Of nght ^e. queen refusM a fecdnd lord. 
^ 3^iU who fo run tf£ ^t^> fo bHoift to^fate, : sf 5 

To think he iiiil (tmrives to claim the flan- f 

Sv prefs the &v«fe^ dame with* warm defire . 
wedy as weakh oc worth hen choice inQ»tre« 
T^e lord iel^tiedto^die nuptial; joys, • : 
. Sar hence ^U lead^Ae long-^ontefted prise 1 40# 
Whilft in paternal poqip, with plenty i^kfa'dy 
You reign, of this imperial dome pdief9*d. 
. Sage andiereneTelemachus replies t 
By him at-who& beheftthe thnnder fliee, 
Aad by the namb on earth I moft^ reveray 40^ 

By gr^at U]yffi» and his woes, I'fwear 
, (Who never. mvft review his dear domain ; 
Inroird, perhaps^ in' Ploto*8 dreary train !) 
Whenever her choice the royal dame avows, 
'14y bridal gifctilhall load the future%)uie : 419 

But fron^thia dome my paftht queen to chace I 
: From me, ye Oods t avert fuch dire'dilgface. - 

But Pallas clouds with intelleflual gloom 
The fuitors* (bmh, tnfenfate df their doom ! 
A mirthful phreasy feis'd the fated croud; - 5T5 

The roofs deibund with caufeleft laughter loud i ' 
Floating in gose, portentous to Airveyl 
In cadi diicolovrM vale the viande lay i 

% Thea 



^ 



Then ^owtt^^ach. check. tl^e teiirf J[j)9.i).ts|x\fpi|^ ^QV?**.,: -^j 
And Aidden fighs precede approaching yo^«. 4%^.^ 

In vifion rapt 5 the • Hyporefian feef .; • -•/ 

Uprofe, and thus c|iy<in*d the ycjqgea^^f • pear : . ^ j ; • 

Oh race to death devote 1 lyitji St^^Un. Ihade 
Each deftin^cL peer impending Fates, invade : ^ . . ,^^ 
With tcfi.r?.yjiu;: wan diftorted cheeky? ar?. 4^owx^'d i ^^tf r 
With fanguine dropa the walls. Are, cybied round s . '\^ 
Thi^k fwarms the {packn»9 hall with hoiRdsng.gh94s - : 
To people jQrcus and the bunUng, coafts > ^.. , /x 
, Nor gives the .Ain.y 9^ golden pvb^^o. roll, 
B^ut univerfal nlglit \ifurp8 the.)pple j ^ - 4$$^ 

Vet wanCi'd in vain> with iajaghtejr. loud date 
The peers reprpach tbe^fure dii^i^e of Fjitc 5 • .- - 
And thus f^vrjfmac^us i Ttie 4,otard> mind t •: 

.To every fenfe is 1.9ft, tO; te^rq« W*IITJ> ^ . > . ' \ 

Swifjt from the donap , condu^ the Hz^^ ^^way. $>; , ^i$\ 
Let bim in open air behold ^ day* 

^Tax not^t^e Hcayeii-illuiBin'4 feerwjoin'^) 
0£ rage, orfoliy, my pvophejeic mind*.' 
No clouds of, error dim t\\\ etbc]:ealray.s» 
.Her equal power each faithful fenfe obeys. 44^ 

Unguided hence my trembling fteps I bend. 
Far hence, before yon hovering deaths defcend j 
Left, the ripe harveft of revenge begun, 
I ftiare the doom ye fmtors cannot fliun. 

This faid, to fage Piraeus fped the ieer, 445 

His honourM hoft, a welcome inmate there* 
O'er the protrifted feaft the.fuitors fit, 
And aim to wound the prince with pointleis wit t 

Cricf 
• Theoclymenus* 
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Criet on^f with fcornful leer and mimic voice, , 
Tlijr charity wc" praife, T>ut not fliy choice ; 450 

Why Aich profufioA of indulgence fho^ 
To this poor, timorous, toil-detefting drone? 
That other feeds on planeTary'A^emes, 
And pays hisliQft*v^f^hideous nooil-day dreams. 
Buti' prince ! 'for once, "at leaft, believe a friend, 455 
To fome Sicilian mart thefe coarders (btid. 
Where, if -they yield their freigtt acrofs flit 'main, 
J>ear fell the flaves { demand no grekter gaiii.' 

Thus jovial they t but nought the; prince replies ; 
^UFx>n his fire he ro{\*& his atdent eyes ^ '46» 

Jmpatient ftraight to fleflilixs virgin-fWord, 
From the wife'chief he waits the deathful word. 
Kigh in her bright akoi^,- the pcniive (}ueen - 
To fee the circlet (hte, df all unfsen. ' 
fibtdd at length %hey tik, ' and bid'pi^psite 4(5 

Aneve-repaft, with equal cof( and dtre -: 
But vengeful Piallas; pAih pr^enting kpeed, 
A feaft proportioned tb their crimes* decreed | 
Aieaft of ^ieatfa I the feailert doomed to bleed ! 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE BENDING OF tULYSSES*8 BOW. 

"PENELOPE, to put an -end to the folicitation of the 
fuitors» propofes to marry the perfon who ihall firft 
bend the bow of Ulyffes, and ftioot through the 
rin^ets. After their. attempts have proved ioeiFec- 
tual, Ulyfles, taking Eumacus and Philaetius apart^ 
difcovers himfelf to them.; then returning, defircs 
leave to try his ftreng!h at the bow, which, though 
refufed with indignation by the fuitors, Penelope 
and Teiemachusi?aure itio be delivered to his hands. 
He bends it immediately, and (hoots through all the 
rings. Jupiter in .the fame inftant thunders from 
heaven $ Ulyifes accepts the omen, and gives a (im 
to TelemachuSy who ftands ready armed at his fide* 
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AND ^aHas novr, to raffe the rival firesy 
With her own art Penelope inrpires : 
Who now can bend Ulyflcs' bow, and wing 
The welUainftM arrow through the diihint ring^ 
^hall end the ftrifej and win th^ fin|ferial damej 5 
But difcor^l and black death await the game i 

The prudent queen the lofty ftair afcends. 
At diftance due a virgin-train attends j 
A brazen ke^ (he held, the handle turnM, 
Wkh fteel and poliihM elephant adornM : 1% 

Swift to the inmoft room (he bent her way. 
Where fafe repos'd the royal treafures lay 5 
There- ihonc high-heapM the laboured brafs and ore. 
And there the bow which great Ulyfles bore ; 
Aiid there the quiver, where now guiltlefs llept 1 5 
Thofe winged deaths that many a matron wept. 

This gift, long fince when Sparta's fhores be trod. 
On young Ulyfles Iphitus 'beftowM : 
Beneath Orfilochus's roof they met ; 
One lofs was private, one a public debt 5 20 

MefTena^s date from Ithaca detains 
Three hundred iheep, and all the (hepherd-fwatns 5 
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And to the youthful prince to uirge the laws. 

The king and elders truft their common cau(e« 

But Tphitus, employed on other cares^ a 5 

Searched the widecoiuiti^ for hU waaderilig mares. 

And mules, the ftrongeft of the labouring kind s 

Haplefs to fearch 1 more hapleft ftill to find I 

For journeying on to Hercules, at length 

That lawler« wretch, that man of brutal ftrengthf %o 

Deaf to He^v«n*8.voice» th^ foclal/rite tranigrers^'d ; 

And for the beauteous mar^s deftroy*d hisguefti 

He gave the. bow I and on Ulyfl^^! part 

Keceiv*d a. poi;ntf4 fwpr4: ai>d .miiSle dart « 

Qf lucklpft frieudjOWip onia.forQign (here. as 

Their fir((, lail pledges \ for thf^y mQt no more i 

The bow, bequeathed by this ux^iappy haadj 

Ulyfles bore not from his native land > 

Nor in the front of b^ttk taug)it; to bead*. 

B^t kept, in dear, memorial, of his frAeQ4» 4^. 

Now gently, winding, up thfi fair afcent*. 
By many an eafy ftep,, th^ ma^rpn^ went i 
The^ o'er thcpa-yeoifints glides with gracci dmae». 
(With poliih-dpak the level pare^^pnts fliine) 
Th^ folding, gates a dealing light difplay.Mi 4^ . 

With pomp of various architrsjre.o'erjaid^ 
The bqltA,ol>ediei\t to the filk.cn ftringy 
Forfakes the staple as (he, pulls the ri^g j 
The wards refpondei^t to the key turn, round I 
The bars fall back ) the flying T?lyes reipuodli 5*% 
Loud as a bull make.8 bill and valley ring* 
So roa^M.tbpJock ^)^hea.it4PQltJlfJ:d^i^diiftf 
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She moves maj^flflc lihrottgh ^t wealthy rocfm. 

Where treaftirM "garmcttts <fift a rich |>erf\ime j. 

Tiitrt from the cohifnn wHel-e aloft it htiYig, 55 

KeachM, In its ffietfdid Hft, the bcrw tinftruwg 5 

AeF6fs'^]r'k%i«ie8 ihe laid the well-known Bow, 

And penittcYate, and tears l>eg;an lo flow. 

To full fatiety of grkf ftc mofafrtt, 

Then filent to The joyotis tiall returns, 6b 

To the proud fuitors bears in penfive ftat« 

Th' unbended bdw, »nd arrows wi«g^d witfi fite. 

Behind, iter train the ftoKihM coffer brings, 
Which held fh' alternate brafs and filver rings,. 
Foil in theportal the thdfte quefcn appears, 6^ 

And with her veH tonceak the totrting tears : 
On either fide awaits a virgin fair ; 
While thus the matron, V^hh majcftic air : 

Say yoti, Wh^m thefe fok-bidden- walls inclofe,. 
For whonv my vMtifns W*«kf, my Vintage "flows j 70 
If thefe negleftefd, faded charms can move ? 
Or is it but a vain pretence, you love ? 
If I thcprite, if me you feelk to wife. 
Hear the colfditions, and cointrience the ftrifc j 
W1«) firft Utyfes' wondrons bow fhall beiid, '75 

And throygh tvi^elve ringlets the 'fleet a»-row fend. 
Him will I foHow, and forfake my home, 
For htm fotfake this lovM, thJs wealthy dome, 
Long, long fhe fcerie of all my paft delight. 
And ibll to laft, the vifion of my night ! t^ 

Graceful flie fiitd, and bade Eums^us fliow 
The rival peers the ringlits and the bow. 
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From his full eyes' th^ tears unbidden fpringy. 
Touched at the dear memorials of his king« 
Philxtius too relents, but fecret ihed t$ 

The tender drops. Antinous faw, and faid t 

Hence to your fields^ you rufticks 1 hence away». 
Nor ftain with grief the pleafures of the day j 
Nor to the royal heart recall in vain ^ 
The fad remembrance of a peri/h'd man. 99 

Enough her precious tears already flow— -% 

Or ihare the feaft with due refpe6^, or go > 

To weep abroad, and leave us to the bow : J 

No vulgar taik ! Ill fuits this courtly crew 
That ftubborn horn which brav« Ulyfles drew. 9^ 
I well remember (for I gaz'd him o*er 
"While yet a child) what majefty he bore I 
And ftill (all infant as I was) retain 
The port, the ftrength, the grandeur of the man* 

He iaid« but in his ibul fond joys arife, loa 

And his proud hopes already win the prize. 
To fpeed the flying iiaft through every ring. 
Wretch ! is not thine 1 the arrows of the king 
Shall «nd tbofe hopes, and Fate is on the wing ! 

Then thus Telemachus : Some God, I find, 105 
With pleafing phrenzy has pofl*efsM my mind $ 
When a lev'd mother threatens to depart. 
Why with this ill-tim'd gladnefs leaps 033^ heart ? 
Come then^ ye fuitors I and difpute a prise 
Richer than all th* Achaian ftate fupplies , no 

Than all proud Argos, or Mycaena know8» 
Than all our ides or cootincntft incloie ; 
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A woman matchlefs, and almoft divine, 

Fit for the praife of every tongue but mine. . 

No' more cxcufes then, no more delay ; . 115 

Hafte to the trial — Lo ! I lead the way. 

I too may try, and if. this arm can wing 

The feather'd. arrow through the deftinM ring, . 

Then if ho happier knight the conqueft boaft, ^ 

I Yhall not forrow for a mother loft; I2q 

Bitt, bleft in her, poflefs thefe arms alone, 

Heir of my father's ftrengtlv as well as throne. 

He fpoke } then, rifing, liis broad fword unbound^ 
And caft his purple garment on the ground. 
A trench he open'd ; in a line he placM 1*5 . 

The level axes, and the points made faft 
(His perfeft.ffeili the wondering gazers ey*d. 
The game as yet unfeen,.a8 yet untry'd.) 
Then, with a manly pace, he took his ftand ; 
And grafp'd the bow,, and twang'd it in his hand. 130 • 
Three times, with, beating heart, he made eflay j , 
Three times, unequal to the tafk, gave way j . 
A modeft holdnefs on his-cheek appeared : 
And thrice he hop'd, and thrice again he fearM, 
The fourth had drawn it. The.great fire with joy 1 35 - 
Beheld, but with a lign forbade -the. boy. 
His ardour fti'aight th' obedient prince fupprefs'd, 
And, artful, thus the fui tor-train addrefs*d : 
Oh, lay the caufe on youth yet immature ! 
(For Heaven forbid, fuch weaknefs fliould endure !)^ ,• 
How (hall this arm, unequal to the bow,. 
Ketort an inftilt, o^; repel a foe ? 
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Butyottl whom liUav^ with better ncrrefbaibleffp 
Accept the frial, and the prize conteft« 

He caft the bow before htm, and apart 145 

Againft the poliih^d quiver propt the dart» 
Reruming then hit feat, Epitheua* (on 
The bold Antmoui to the reft begun i 
** From where the goblet /irft begtni to flow, 
** From right to left, in order take the bow } t$o 
** And prove your fereral ftrengthi**— The pri^^ea 

heard) . 
And firft X«eiodef| blamelefs prieft, appeared s 
The eldeft bom of Oenops* noble race. 
Who next the goblet held hit holy place t 
He, only he, of all the faitor^tbrongy 955 

Their deeds detefted, and abjur'd the wrong. 
With tender hands the (htbbom horn be ftraint^ 
The ftnbbom horn reiifted all his paint ! 
Already in defpair he givet it o'er t 
Take it who will, he crietf I ftrire no more. ifo 
What numerout deaths attend thit fatal bow I 
What ibult and fpiritt (hall it fend below f 
Better, indeed, to die, and fairly give 
Nature her debt, than difappointed live. 
With each new fun to fome new hope a prey, t$% 
Yet ftill to-morrow falfer than to-day. 
How long in vain Penelope we fought ( 
Thit bow (hall cafe ut of that idle thought. 
And fend us with fome humbler wife to live. 
Whom gold (hall gain, or deftiny (hall give. 170 

Thut fpeaking, on the floor the bow he pJacM^ 
(With rich inlay the variout floor wat gracM) 

At 
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At.diftance far the featherM (haft.he thrown. 
And to the feat returns from whence he ro(e. 

To hini Antinoiw thiu with fi^ry faidj ^i^ 

What words ill-omen''d from thy lips ha^ fled I 
Thy coward-fcm^ion ever is in fcarj 
Thofe arms are drcajdfirl which thoy can ft not bear. 
Why (honld this bow be fatal to the brave ? 
Becaufe thf prieft is born a. peaceful flave. iia 

Mark then what oth<;rs can— He ended there, 
And bade Melanthius a vaft pile prepare | 
He gives it tnftant flame : then fad befide 
Spreads o'er an ample board a bullock's hide. 
With meked lard Uiey foak the weapon o^er, 185 
Chafe every knot, and fupple every pore. 
Vain all their art, and all their flreKgth as vain j 
The bow inflexible refifts their pain. 
The force of great Eurymacbtis alone 
And bold Antinous, yet nntry'd, unknown t t^n 
Thofe only now remained ; but thofe confcfs'd 
Of all the tram the mightieft and the beft. 

Then from the hall, and from the noify crew. 
The mailers of the herd and flock withdrew. 
The king obferves them 1 he the haU forfakes, 1^5 
And, paft the limits of the court, overtakes* 
Then thus with accent mild Ulyflos. ipoke : 
ye faithful guardians of the herd and fioek I 
Shall I the fecret of my breaft concea)^ 
Or (as my fop] now dilates} flull X tell ? 2A# 

Say, (hould fome favouring God reftore agaio 
The ]o(l,yiyfl*e8 to l^is n^^tive reign I 
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How beat your hearts ? what aid would you aflTord, 
To the proud Tuitors,. or your ancient lord ? 

Philaetius t"hus : Oh were thy word not vain ! 405 
Would mighty Jove reftore that man again I 
Thefe aged flnews with new vigour ftruiig 
In his bleft caufe /hould emulate the young.-. 
With equal vows Eumseus too implor'd 
Each Power above, with wifhes for his lord. »iq 

He faw» their fecret fouls, and thus began : 
Thofe vows the Gods accord : behold the man ! . 
Your own UlyflTes ! twice ten years detained 
By woes and wanderings from this haplefs land : 
At length he comes j but comes xlefpis'd, unknown,.. 
And finding faithful you, and you alone.. 
All.elfe have caft him from, their very thought, 
Ev*n in their wifhes, and their prayers forgot I 
Hear then, my friends ; If Jove this arm fucceed, 
A*hd give yon^ impious revelers to bleed, %%iy 

My care fhall be, to blefs your future lives 
With large poflVflions, and .with faithful wives | 
Faft by my palace ftiall your domes afcend, -y- 

And each on young Telemachus attend, V 

And each be callM his brother, and my friend. JL 
To give you firmer faith, now truft your eye 5 
Lo ! the brorad fear indented on my thigh. 
When with Autolycus's fons, of yore,. 
On Parnafs' top I chac*d the tuflcy boar. 
His ragged. veft then drawn afide difclosM 150 

The fign confpicuous, and the fear exposed": 
Eager they viewM ; with joy they ftood amazed j 
With tear-full eyes o'er all their maftcr gaz'd : 
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Arormd his neck' their longing arms they caft, , 
His head, his fhoulders, and his knees embrac'd : 255 
Tears foUowM tears 5 no word was in their power : 
In CoUmn filence fell tht kindly /hower. 
The king too weeps, the king too grafps their hands. 
And movelefs, as a marble fountain, ftands. 

Thus had their joy wept down the fetting fun, 240 
But £rft the wife man ccas'd, and thus begun : 
Enough— on other cares your thought employ. 
For danger waits on all untimely jx>y, 
Full many foes, and fierce, obferve us near : 
Some may betray, and yonder walls may hear. 245 
Re-enter then, not all at once, but ftay 
Some moments you^ and let me lead the way.. 
To me, neglefted as T am, 1 know 
The haughty fuitors will dfcny the bow t 
But thou, Eumaeus, as *tis borne away, 350 

Thy mafter^s weapon to his hand convey. 
At every portal let fome matron wait, 
And each lock faft the well -compacted gate : 
Clofe let them keep, whatever invades their ear ; 
Though arms, or fhouts, or dying groans, they hear.. 
Toi thy ftrift change, Philsetius, we confign 
The court's main gate : to guard that pafs be thine* 

This faid, he firft returned : the faithful fwains 
At diftance follow, as their king ordains. 
Before the flame Eurymachus now (lands, «6a 

And turns the bow, and chafes it with bis hands s 
Still the tough baw unmov'd. The lofty man 
Sigh'd from his mighty foul, and thus began : 
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I mourn the common caufe : for, oh, my hitm49 V 
On me, on all, what.gricfy what &ame attends I •65 
Kot the loft nuptials can afFe£k me more, 
(For Greece has beauteous dames oa evcrj flKire) 
But bajf&ed thu» i confels'd £q £ar below 
Ulyfles* ftrength, as not to bend hi» bow ! 
How fhaU all ages oi»r atten>pt deride ! sye 

Our weaknefs fcom ! Axitmous thus reply^d : 

Not fo, Eurytnachus ; that no man drawt 
The wondrous bow, attend another czvCim 
Sacred to Phoebus is the folemn day, 
Which thoughtlefa we in games would waAe away : 
Till the next dawn this iil-tim*d ftrife forego. 
And here leave fixM the ringlets in a row. 
Now bid the fewer approach, and let us^join 
In due libations, and in rites divine. 
So end our night : before the day (hall ^riogy »t» 
The choiceft offerings let Melanthius bring : 
Let then to Photbiw^ name the fatted thighs 
Feed the rich fmokes, high curling to the ikies. 
So fliall the patron of theie arts beftow 
(For bis the gift) the ikill to bend the bow, a^ 

They heard well-pIeasM : the ready heralds bring. 
The cleanfing waters from the limpid fpring : 
The goblet high with rofy wine they erown'd. 
In order circling to the peers around. 
That rite complete, uprofe the thoughtful aan^ tya 
And thus his meditated fcheme began : 

If what I aik your noble minds approre^ 
Ye peers and rivals in the royal love I 
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Chief if it hurt 'not great Antinous* ear, 
(Wliofc fage decifion I with wonder hear)' 295. 

And if Eurymachus the motion pleafe } 
Give Heaven this day, and refl^ the bow in peace* 
To-morrow let your arms- difpute the prize,. 
And takrit he« the fivotirM of the ikies t 
Buty fmce till then this trial you delay, 30a. 

Truft it one moment to my hands, to-day : 
Fain would I prove, before your Judging eyes. 
What once- 1 was, whom wretched you defpife | 
If yet this arm its ancient force retain j 
Or if my woes (a.long-continued train) 
And wants and infults, make me lefs than man ? 
Rage flaflf d ia lightning, from thefuitors eyes. 
Yet mizM with terror at the bold emprize. 
Antinous then : Oh, mifer.able gyeft ! 
Is common fenfe quite baniOi^d from thy breaH ? 3«a. 
SufficM it not within, the palaoe placid. 
To fit diftingfiifli'd, without prcfeacc gaicM» 
Adn(iitted here with princes to confeiv. 
A man unknowi^ a needy wandeirer ^ 
To copious winjp this infolenoe we.ov^, %%$/ 

And much thy betters wine can overthrow s 
The great Eurytion when. this phrenzy ftung^ • 
Pirithous' roofs with frantic riot run^;. 
Boundlefs tb^ Centaur rag'd ; till one and all . 
The heroes rofe, and dragged him from the hall | %%9 
His nofe they (horten*d,.and his ears theyilit, 
And fent him fob^rM home with better wit. 
Hence with long war the double race was curi^it^. 
Fatat to ally but to th' aggreflbr drSt, 

5 SucK 



196 POP E'-S HOMER. 

Such fate I prophefy our gueft attends, • 3^5 

If here this interdi6led bow he bends : 

Kor ^all thefe walls fuch infolence contain ; 

The firft fair wind tranfports him o'^r the main ; 

Where Eclietus to death the guilty brings, 

i(The worft of mortals, ev'n the worft of kings.) 3ja 

Better than that, if thou approve our chear ^ 

Ccafe the mad ftrife, and (hare our bounty here. 

To this the queen herjuft diilike exprefsM : 
'Tis impious, prince, to hann the ftranger gucft, 
Bafe to infult who bears a Aippliant's name^ 355 

And fome refpe^l Telemachus may claim. 
What, if th' Immortals on the man beftow 
Sufficient ftrength to draw the mighty bow^ 
Shall I, a queen, by rival chiefs ador'd. 
Accept a wandering ftranger for my lord ? 34.0 

A hope fo idle never touchM his brain : 
Then eafe your bofoms of a fear fo vain. 
Far be hq banifti'd from this ftately fccne 
Who wrongs his princefs with a thought fo mean. 

Oh fair! and wifeft of fo fair a kindl 345 

(Refpeftful thus Eurymachus rejoined") 
MoV^d by no w^ak furmife, but fenfe of (hame. 
We dread the all -arraigning voice of Fame j 
We dread the cenfure of the nieaneft flave. 
The weakeft woman : all can wrong tlie brave. 350 
** Behold what wretches to the bed pretend 
** Of that brave chief, whofe bow they could not bendt 
•* In came a beggar of the ftrolling crew, 
** And did what all thofe princes could not do,*' 
Thus will the common voice our deed defame» 355 
A^d thu« poUerity upbraid our name. 
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"^o whom the queen : If fame engage your views, 
'Forbear thofe afts which infamy purfues ; 
Wrong and'opprefllon no renown can raife ; 
Know, friend 1 that virtue is £he path to praife. 360 
T^e ftature of our gueft, hi« port, his face, 
■Speak him descended from no vulgar race. 
Xo him the bow, as he defires, convey 5 
And to his hand if Phoebus give the day. 
Hence to reward his merit he ihall bear 365 

A two-edgM falcliion and a ifhiniug fpear. 
Embroidered fandals, a rich cloak and veil. 
And fafe conveyance to his port of reft. 

O royal mother] ever-honour'd name ! 
Permit me, (cries Telemachus) to claim . 370 

A fon's jult right. 5lo Grecian prince but I 
Has power this bow to grant, or to deny. 
Of all that Ithaca's rough hills contain. 
And all wide ICIis' courfer-breeding plain 5 
To me alone my father's arms defcend, 375 

And mine alone they are, to give or lend. 
Retire, O queen, thy houftiold talk refume. 
Tend with thy maids the labours of the loom 5 
The bow, the darts, and arms of chivalry, 
Thefe cares to man belong, and moft to me. 3?<l 

Mature beyond his years, the queen admir'd 
His fage reply, and with her train retirM : 
There, in her chamber as (he fate apart, 
Revolv'd his words, and placM them in her heart* 
On her Ulyfles then flie fix*d her foul, 
Down her fair cheek the tears abundant roll, 38s 
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Till gentle P^Uas, piteous of her cries. 

In flumber clbs'fllierfilver-ffrcaming eyes. 

l<fow through the prefs the bow Eumxus bore. 

And all wa^ riot, nbife, and wifd uproar. 399 

Hold ! lawleft mftic ! whither wilt thou go ? 

To whom, infenfate; dbft' thou bear the l>ow f 

"ExiPd for this to fomc fequefter^d dcri. 

Far from the iWeet fociety of men. 

To thy own dogs a prey thou (halt be made i 395 

Jf Heaven and Phoebus lend the fuitors aid. 

Thus they- Aghaft he laid tlw weapon down. 
But bold Telcmachus thus urg'd him on : 
.Proceed, falfe ilave, and flight their empty woitls 5 
What I hopes the fool to pleafe fo many lords t 400 
Young as I am, thy .prince's vengeful hand 
Stretched forth in wrath, fliall drive thee from the land. 
"Oh I could.the vigopr of this arm as well 
Th' oppreflive fuitors -from my walls expel! I 
Then what a fhbal of lawlefs men fliould go 401 

To fill with tumult the dark courts below ! 

The Aiitors with a fcomful fmilefurvcy 

The youth, indulging in the genial day. 

Sumaeus, thus encouraged, haftes to bring 

The ftrife-full bow, and gives it to tkt king. 4x0 

Old Euryclea calting^then afide, 

*Hear what Tislemachus enjoins (he cry'd) 

At every portal let fome matron wait. 

And each lock faft the well-<fompa£led gate; 

And if unufual founds invade their ear, 

•If armsi or (h»utS| or dying grgsms they hetf» 

Let 
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Let none to call or ifTue forth preAime, 

But eloie attend the labours of the loom. 
lUer prompt obedience on his order waits ; 

ClosM in an inftant were the palace*gates. 410 

In the fame moment forth Philaetius flies, 

Secures the court, and with a cable ties 

The utmoft gate (the cable ftrongly wrought 
Of Byblos* reed, a f|iip from ^gypt brought) $ 
Then unperceiv'd and filent as the board 425 

Jlis feat he takes, his eyes upon his lord. 

And now, his well-known bow the raafter bore, 
Turn'd on all fides, and viewed it o'er and o'er: 
Left time or worms had done the weapon wrong. 
Its owner abfent and-untry'd fo long. 430 

While fome deriding— How he turns the bow ! 
Some other like it Aire the man rauft know, 
Or.elfe would copy ; or in bows he deals 5 
Perhaps he makes them, or perhaps he fteals— 

^Heaven to this wretch .(another cry'd) be kind! 
^nd blefs, in all to which he ftands inclin'd. 
With fuch good fortune as he now ihall find. 
Heedlefs he heard them; but difdain'd reply 5 

' The bow perufing with exafteft eye. 
Then, as fome heavenly minftrel, taught to fmg 440 
High notes refponfive to the trembling firing. 
To fome new ftrain when he adapts the lyre. 
Or the dumb lute refits with vocal wire. 
Relaxes, ilrains, and draws them to and fro ; 
So the great mafter drew the .mighty bow : 44*5 

And drew with eafe. One hand aloft difplay'd 
The bending horns, and one the firing efl'ay'd. 
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From his effaying jiand the ftring let fly 

TwangM (hort and fharp^ like the fiirill fwallow^s ciy* 

A general horror ran through all the race^ 4.50 

Sunk was each heart, and pale was every face* 

Signs from above enfued : th' unfolding iky 

In lightning burft : Jove thiinderM from .on high. 

Fir'd at the call of HeaveiTs Almighty Lord, 

He fnatchM.the ihaft that glittered on the board s 455 

(Faft by the red lay deeping in the fheath. 

But foon toily the meflengers of death). 

Now fitting as he was, the cord he drew. 
Through every ringlet leveling his view 5 
Then qotch'd.the fliaft, released, and gave it wing; 
The whizzing arrow vanifli'd from the ftring. 
Sung on diref^, and >threaded every ring. 
The folid gate its fury fcarcely bounds j 
Pierced through and through, the folid gate refounds. 

Then to the prince : Nor have I wrought thee fliame; 
Nor err'd this hand unfaithful to its aim ; 
Nor prov'd the toil too hard ; nor have I loft 
Tdat ancient vigour, once my pride and bos^« 
111 I defervM thefe haughty peer«* difdain^ 
Now let them <:omfort their dejef^ed train« 470 

In fweet repaft the prefent hour .employ, 
Nor wait till evening for the genial joy : 
Then to the lute's foft voice prolong the night ; 
Mufick, the banquet*« moft re/in*d delight. 

He faid, then gave a nod ; and at the word 475 
Telemachus girds on his ihining fword. 
Faft by his father's fide he takes his ftand: 
The beamy javelin lightens in his band. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE DEATH OP THE SUITORS. 

ULYSSES begins the ^ughter of the fuitors by tfie 
death'of Antinous. ' He declares himfelf, and lets 
fly his arrows at the reft. Telemachus ailiftsy and 
brings arms for his falji»r, bimrelf, Eumsus, and 
Philaetius. Melanthius does the fame for the wooers. 
Minerva encourages UlyiTes in the fliape of Mentor. 
The fuitors are m (lain, pn\y Medon an^Phemius 
are fpared. Melanthius and the unfaithful fer- 
▼ants are executed. The reft acknowledge their 
mafter with all demonftrations of joy. 
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BOOK XXII. 

THEN fierce the hero o'er the threfhold ftrode 5 
StripM of his rags, he blaz'd out like a God. 
Full in their face the lifted bow he bore, 
And quivered deaths, a formidable ftore : 
Before his feet the rattling fliower he threw, 5 

And thus, terrific, to the fuitor crew t 

One venturous game this hand has won to-day. 
Another, princes ! yet remains to play j 
Another mark our arrow m\\& attain. 
Phoebus, aflift! nor be the labour vain. le 

Swift as the word the parting arrow fings. 
And bears thy fate, Antinous, on its wings s 
Wretch that he was, of unprophetic foul I 
High in his hands he rearM the golden bowl I 
Ev*n then to drain it lengthened out his breath ; 15 
Changed to the deep, the bitter draught of death : 
For Fate who fear'd amidft a feaftful band ? 
And Fate to numbers, by a fingle hand ? 
Full through his throat Ulyffes* weapon pafsM, 
And piercM the neck. He falls, and breathes his laft. 
The tumbling goblet the wide floor overflows, 
A ftream of gore burft fpouting from his nofe; 

O 3 Grim 
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Grim in convulfive agonies he fprawls : 
Before him fpurnM the loaded table falls^ n 

And fpreads the pavement with a mingled flood sj 
Of floating meats^ and wine, apd h^ifnan bipod* 
Amaz^dy confounded, as they faw him fall, 
Uprofe the throngs tumultuous round the hall; 
0*er all the dome they caft a b^gga^ eye. 
Each looked for arms : in vain } no arms were nigh a 
Aim'fl: thou at princes ? (all amazM they faid) 
Thy hft of games unhappy hail thou play*d ^ 
Thy erring fliaft has made our braveft bleed. 
And death, unlucky gueft, attends thy deed* 
Vultures fliali tear .thee— Thus incensM they (poke^ 
While each to chance afcribM the wondrous ftroke* 
Blind as they were 5 for death ev*n now invades 
His deftinM prey, and wraps them all in fliades* 
Then, grimly frowning with a dreadful look. 
That withered all their hearts, Ulyfles fpoke: 40 

^ogs> ye have had your day ; ye fearM no more 
Ulyfles vengeful front the Trojan fliore ; 
While, to your luft and fpoil a guardlefs prey. 
Our houfe, our wealth, our helplefs handmaids lajt 
Not fo content, with bolder frenzy fir^d, 45 

]^v*n to our bed prefamptuoas you afpir*d 1 
Laws or divine or human faiPd to move. 
Or fliame of men, or dread of Gods above t 
Heedlefs alike of infamy or praife. 
Or Fame^s eternal voice in future days 1 59 

The hour of vengeance, wretches, now is come. 
Impending fate is yours, and inilant doom. 

Thus 
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Thus dreadfal l^e. Confus'^ the Alitor* ftood,. 
From their pale cheeks recedes the flying blood : 
Trembling they fought their guilty heads to hide, 55 
Alone the bold Eurymachus replyM : 

If, as thy words impart, (he thus began) 
XJlyffes lives, and thou the mighty man. 
Great are thy wrongs> and much hail thou fuftain^d 
In thy fpoiPd palace, and exhaui^ed land ; (o 

The caufe and author of thofe guilty deeds, 
Lo ! at thy feet unjuft Antinous bleeds. 
Not love, jb.ut wU4 anibitioa was hts guide i 
To flay thy.fon, thy kingdoms to divide, 
TJiefe were his aims j but jufter Jove deny'd* 
Since cold in death th' offender lies : oh, fpare 
Thy fuppliant people, and receive their prayer! 
Brafs, gold, and treafu res, fliall the fpoil defray. 
Two hundred oxen every prince (hall pay ,: 
Ti\e wafte of years refunde^ in a day. 
Till then tjhy wratji is ji^fl;— Ulyfles burn'd 
With high difdain, and fternly thus returned j 

All, all-the treafures that enriqh'd our t;hronc 
Before your rapines, joinM with all your own. 
If pffer'd, vainly fliould for mercy call 5 73 

Tis you that offer, and J. fcorn them all ; 
Your blood is my demand,, your lives die prize, < 
Till pale as yonder wretch each fuitor lies. 
Hence with thofe coward terms^ or fight or fly-; 
This choice is- left you, to refifl or die ; So 

And die I truft ye .fliall. — He fternly fpoke: 
With guilty fears the pale afl*embly (hook» 

0.4, Alon^^ 
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Alone Eurymachus exhorts the train : 

Yon archer, comrades, will not ftioot in vain ; 

But from the threfhold fliall his darts be fped, t^ 

(Whoe'er he be) till every prince He dead ? 

Be mindful of yourfelves, draw forth your fwords. 

And to his (hafts obtend thefe ample boards 

(So need compels). Then all imited ftrivc 

The bold invadrr from his poft- to drive j ^o 

The cityrouzM fhall to our refcue hafte, 

And this mad archer foon have fhot his laft. 

Swift as he fpoke, he drew his traitor fword*! 
And like a lion rufii'd againft his lord : 
The wary chief the ruihing foe reprefsM, 95 

Who met the point, and forcM it in his breaftt 
His falling hand deferts the lifted fword. 
And prone he falls extended o'er the board I 
Before him wide, in mix*d efFufion, roll 
Th* untafted viands, and the jovial bowl. to« 

Full through his liver pafs*d the mortal wound. 
With dying rage his forehead beats the ground. 
He fpurnM the feat with fury as he fell. 
And the fierce foul to darknefs div*d, and hell. 
Next bold Amphinomus his arm extends 105 

To force the pafs j the God-like man defends. 
Thy fpear, Telemachus ! prevents th' attack. 
The brazen weapon driving through his back. 
Thence through his breaft its bloody paflfage tore $ 
Flat falls he thundering on the marble floor, 
And his crulh'd forehead marks the ftone with gore. 
He left his javelin in the dead, for fear 
The kng incumbrance of the weighty fpear 

T* 



J 



ODYSSEY, Book XXn. soy 

To the fierce foe advantage might aiFord, 

To rufli between and ufe the fliorten'd fword, i t$ 

With fpecdy ardour to his fire he flies. 

And, arm, great father I arm (in haftc he cries.) 

Lo ! hence I run for other anus ta wield. 

For mHfile jareiins, and for helm and (hieLdj 

Faft by our fide let either faithful fwain j%m 

In arms attend us, and their part fuftaiir. 

Hafte and return (Ulyffes made reply) 
While yet th^ auxiliar ihafts this hand fupply ; 
Left thus alone, encountered by an hoft, 
Priv'n from the gate, th' important pafs be loft. 125- 

With fpeed Telemachus obeys, arid flies 
Where pil'd on heaps the royal armour lies $ 
Four brazen helmets, eight refulgent fpears^ 
And four broad bucklers, to his fire he bears : 
At once in brazen panoply they flione> 1 30 

At once each fervant brac'd his armour on 5 
Around their king a faithful guard they ftand. 
While yet each fliaft flew deathful from his hand : 
Chief after chief expir'd at every wound, 
And fweird the bleeding mountain on the grounds 
Soon as his ftore of flying fates was fpent, 
Againft the wall he fet the bow unbent : 
And now hisf Ihoulders bear the mafly fhield'. 
And now his hands two beamy javelins wield : 
He frowns beneath his nodding plume, that play'd 14a 
O'er the high creft, and caft a dreadful fhade. 

Theie flood a window near, whence looking down 
From o'er the porch appeared the fubjcft town* 

A double 



A double ftren^j^ of yalyes fec^ur^^ t^P pl^t * 

^ l^igh and nafrow^ b.ut the only pafs : l^ 

^he cautious king, with all-preventing care. 

To gpard that outlet, placM £umaeu» there s 

When Agelaiis thus : Has none the fenfe 

To mount yon window, and alann from thence 

fbf neighbour-town ? The town ^11 force tjie door». 

And this bold archer foon fiiall ihoot no more. 

Melanthius tfien : That outlet to the gate 
So near adjoins, that one may guar^ the ftrait* 
But other methods of defence remain, 
Myfelf wi^ arms can fumi0i all the train ; 155 

Stores from the royal magazijie I bring. 
And their own darts fliall pierce the prince and lung* 

He faid 5 and, mountinj^ up the lofty ftairs. 
Twelve /hields, twelve lances, aiid twelve helmets bears : 
AJi arm, and fudden round the hall appears 160 

A blaze of bucklers, and a wood of fpears. 

The hero (htnds opprefs^'d with mighty woe> 
On every fide he fees the labour grow ; 
Oh curft event ! and, oh I unlookM-for aid ! 
MeUn^hius, or the women have betr^iy'd*— i(k^ 

Oh, my dear fon ! — the father with a figh I 
Then ceasM ; the filial virtue made reply » 

Falfehood is folly, and *tis juil to own 
The fault committed $ this was mine alone ; 
Jdy hafte negleeVed yonder door to bar, 170 

And hence the villain has fupplyM their war*. 
Run* good Eumseusj then, and (what before 
I thoughtlefs err'd in] well fecuie that door ; 
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Learn, if l?y female fraud thji dc^d vcre dp^e. 

Or (as my thought mifgivcs) by Doliys" fon. 17^ 

While yet they fpoke, in queft of arms again 
To the high chamhci: ftole the faithlefs Twain, 
Not unobferv'd. Eumaeus watchful cy'd. 
And thus addrefs'd Ulyfles near his fide 1 

The mifcrcant we fufpefted takes that w«yj s8<^ 
Him, if this arm be ppwerful, (hall I flay ? 
Or drive him hither, to receive the meed 
From thy own hand, of this detefted deed ? 

Not fo (replyM Ulyffes) leave him there. 
For us fufficient is another care : tfg. 

Within the ftru6lujrc of this palace wall 
To keep inclos'd his mafters till they fall. 
Go you, and feize the fclon 5 backward bind 
His arms and legs,, and fix a plank behind » 
On this his body by ftrong cords extend, % 

And on a column near the roof fufpend : ^ 

So ftudyM tqrtures his vile days ihall en4« Jc 

The ready fwains obeyM with joyful liaile» 
Behind the felon unperceivM they pafsM, 
As round the room in ^ueft of arms he ^oes 195^ 

(The half-fliut door concealed his lurking foes) 1 
One band fuftainM a helm, and one the flueld 
Which old Laertes wont in youth to wield^ 
Covert with duft, with drynefs chapt and worn. 
The brafs corroded, and the leather torn : aeOtf 

Thus laden, o'er the threfliold as he fteppM, 
Fierce on the villain from each fide they leapM^ . 
Back by the hair the trembling daftajrd drew. 
And down reluftant on the pavement threw* 

Aaivc' 
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A6^ive and pleasM the zealous Twain s fulfil soy 

At every point their mafter's rigid will : 

Firft, faft behind, his hands and feet they bound. 

Then ftreightenM cords involvM his body round s 

So drawn aloft, athwart the column ty*d. 

The howling felon fwung from (ide to ilde. so 5 

Eumaeus fcoffing then with keen difdain : 
There pafs thy pleafing night, O gentle fwain ! 
On that foft pillow, from that envyM height 
Firft may'ft thou fee the fpringing dawn of light; 
So timely rife, when morning ftreaks the eaft, 415 
To drive thy vi6lims to the fuitors' fcaft. 

This faid, they left him, tortur'd as he lay. 
Secured the door, and hafty ftrode away : 
Each, breathing death, refumM his dangerous poft 
Near great Ulyfles ; four againft an hoft. atxo 

When, lo ! defcending to her hero's aid 
Jove's daughter Pallas, War's triumphant Maid ; 
In Mentor's friendly form (he join'd his fide ; 
Ulyffcs fa^, and thus with tranfport cry'd : 

Come, ever welcome, and thy fuccour lend i %%^ 
Oh, every facred name In one ! my friend ! 
Early we lov'd, and long our loves have grown : 
Whate'er through life's whole feries I have done 
Or good, or grateful, now to mind recall. 
And, aiding this one hour, repay it all. S59 

Thus he j but pleafmg hopes his bofom warm 
Of Pallas latent in the friendly form. 
The adverfe hoft the phantom warriour cy'd. 
And firft, loud threatening, Agclaiis cry'd : 

Mentor, 
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Mentor, beware, t nor let that tongue perfuade 
Th^ frantic arm to lend UlyiTes aid ; 
Our force fuccef^ful fhall our threat make good. 
And with thfc fire and fon's commix thy blood. 
What hop'ft thoii here ? Thee firft the fword (hall flay. 
Then lop thy whole pofterity away 5 240 

Far hence thy banifhM confort (hall we fend 5 
With his, thy forfeit lands and treafures blend j 
Thus, and thus only, flialt thou join thy friend. 

His barbarous infult ev*n the Goddefs fires. 
Who thus the warriour to revenge infpires 1 i45 

Art thou UlylTes ? where then fhall we find 
The patient body and the conftant mind ? 
That couragtt, once the Trojans daily dread, 
Known nine l9ng years, and felt by hri'oes dead ? 
And wherff tfeat conduft, which revcng'd the luft 15a 
Of Priam^s race, and laid proud Troy in dull f 
If this, when Helen was the caufe, were done ; 
What for thy country now, thy queen, thy fon f 

} 

And foes how weak, oppoeM againft a friend 1 J 

.She fpoke i but, willing longer to furvey 
The fire and Um*s great a6ls, withheld the day 3 
By farther toils decreed the brave to try. 
And level poisM the wings of viflory t ifo 

Then with a change of form eludes their fight, 
Perched like a fwallow on a rafter's height. 



Kife then in combat, at my fide attend $ 
Obferve what vigour gratitude can lend> 
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And unperceiy*d enjoys the rlfing fight 

Damafto*s 



Boi p o p e * 6 k o M & n. 

Damafto''8 foti, bold Agelaus, leads 
The guilty war $ Euzynomus fucceeds | t^s 

With thefe, Pifander, great Poly^or's fon. 
Sage Polybus^ and ftern Amphimedon, 
WJth Demoptolemus t thefe fix furvive s 
Tii6 beft of all, the ifaafts had left alive. 
Athidil the carnage defperate as they ftand, %^m 

Thus Agelaiis rouz'd the lagging bandi 

The hour is come, when yon fierce man no more 
With bleeding princes ihall be^ow the floor. 
Xo \ Mentor leaves him with an emp^ boaf( } 
The* four remain, but four againft an hoft. %f^ 

Xet each at once difcharge the deadly dartj 
One fure of fix ihall reach UlyfTes* heart t 
The reft muft perilh, their great leader flaibi 
Thus Ihall one ftroke the glory loft regain* 

Then all at once their mingled Janets thre#^ «!• 
And thirfty all of one maB*9 blood they fle#$ 
In vain I Minerva tum*d tbem with her breathy 
And fcatter'd fhort» or wide» the pointtf of deatb | 
With deadenM founds one on the tjlu^fliold fhllt. 
One ftrikes the gate, one rings ftgiainft the walit i iS$ 
The ftorm pafsM innocent. The god«-lik* imn 
Now loftier trod^ and dreadful thus began i 
*Tts now (brave friendii} our turn, it 6hce to tlirow 
-(So fpeed thefin Heaven) our javelins at the foe. 
That impious face to all their paftM mifdecfta %y% 
Would add our blood* Injuftice ftill prooitcb* 

His ^k<s t at once their fiery lances flew i 
Great Pemoptolemus UlyiTes flew | 

Evrjndct 



O V Y S stir, Book Xitlt; 967 

^uiyades rcceivM tlic prince's dart 5 
Tlfe goatherd's quiirei-'d ih Pifander's heari $ 195 

Fierce Elatus by thine, Euhiaeus, ftlts j 
Their fall in thunder echoes round the Walls. 
The 1-eft retreit : the viflorS now advance. 
Each from the dead refumes his bloody Unce. 
A^in the foe difcharge the Heelly fliower 5 ^9 

Again made fruftrate by the Virgin -pow6r. 
Some, turned by Pallas, on the threshold fall $ 
Some woiind the gate, fomc ring agiihft the vfiW } 
Some weak, or ponderous with the brazen head. 
Drop harmlefs oh the pavement founding dead. 305 

Then bold Amphifnedo|n his javelin caftj 
Thy hand, Teleraachus, it lightly raz'd i 
And from iCtefippus' arm the fpear elanc'd 
On godd feuhi^us* fliield and fhoulder glanc'd : 
Not Icffeii'd of their force (fo flight the wound) 316 
Each fung along, and dropped upon the ground. 
Fate dooiii*d thee next, Eurydamus, to bear 
Thy d^ath, ennobled by Ulyfles' fpear. 
By the bold fon Amphimedon was flain ; 
And P^lybus renown'd the faithful fwmn. 311 

Pi'erc'd througb tbe breaft the rude Ctefippus bledj 
And thus Philaetius gloried o*er the dead. 

There end thy poi^pous vaunts and high difdaini 
Oh I iharp in fcandal, voluble, and vain ! 
How weak is mortal pride ! To Heaven alone 32^ 
Th** event of ^ions and our fates are known « 
Scoffer, behold what gratitude we bear : 
The vi6Um*s.heel is anfwer'd with this fpear. 

UlylTei 
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UlyfTes brandiihM high his vengeful iktti^ 
^nd Damaftorides that inftant fell j i%^ 

Faft-by Leocritus expiring lay. 
The prince's javelin tore its bloody way 
Through all his bowels : down he tumbles prone. 
His batter'd front and brains befmear the ftone. 

Now Pallas (hines confefs*d I aloft (he fpreads 339 
The arm of vengeance o'er their guilty heads j 
The dreadful aegis blazes in their eye ; 
Amaz'd they fee, they tremble^ and they fly : 
ConfusMy diftra^led, through the rooms they fling, 
Like oxen madden'd by the breeze's liing. 
When fultry days, and long, fucceed the gentle 

fpring. 

Not half fo keen fierce vultures of the chace 
Stoop from the mountains on the feather'd race. 
When, the wide field extended fnares befet. 
With confcious dread they (hun the quivering net 1 
^o help, no flight ; but, wounded eveiy way. 
Headlong they drop : the fowlers feize the prey. 
On all fides thus they double wound on wound. 
In proftratc heaps the wretches beat the ground, 
Unmanly flirieks precede each dying groan, ^4$ 

And a red deluge floats the reeking ftone. 

Leiodes firft before the vi£lor falls $ 
The wretched augur thus for mercy calls : 
Oh gracious bear ! nor let thy fuppliant bleed 1 
.Still undiflionourM, or by word or deed, ^s*^ 

Thy houfe, for me, remains ; by me reprefs'd 
JFuU oft was checked th' injufticc of the reft : 

Avcrfe 
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Av^ ^^ heard m? wben I counferd ^ell. 
Their hearts were harden'4^ and ,they juftly fell. 
0h t fpArc ^ augiir'8 ^qnfcqrated hc^d, 35^ 

Nor add .tjie bJamelefs to tf\p guilty dead V 

Prieft as ^hpu art I fpr that detcfted band 
Thy lying prophecies dctjeiy'd the land : " 
Againft Uly^es liave tny vows been made. 
For them, thy daily onfons were paid ; ^69 

Yet more, ev'n to our Jbed thy pijide afpires 1 
One common crime one common fate requires. 

Thus fpeaking, from the i^rpund the fword he^tpok 
Which Agelaiiy dyine hand forfook ) 
pull tl^pijefc his neck th^ weighty faulqhion fped 1 3(55 
Along the pavement rpirdthe ibut^tering headJ ^ 

Phemius alpne the haiid of vengeance /parM, 
Phemius the fweet, the Heayen-mflri^ed bard. 
Befide the gate the reverend minilrel ftands ;' 
The lyre, now filept, trembling in his han48 } t7.9 
t)ubiou8 to .fuppHcate the chief, or fly 
To Jove's, iunviolable altar nigh, 
Where oft'Laertes holy vp^vs had paid, * . 
And oft UlyiTes fmokin|; vi^ims lajcl* 
His.^<^Q9t|rM hJUp with .care he firft fct down, 375 
Between the laver and the filver throne ; 
Then |ir<{(li;ate^rctch'4 before |the dreadful man, 
Perfuafive, thus with acoe;it fqft began t 

O king ! tP^poercy be thy foul inclined, 
,A|d fpare the poet^s eyer.T^entle kind. 3 So 

A deed, like this thy futvifejfamc y/ould wrong i 
For dear to Go4s suxd mgh is facred fpng. 

ypu IV. ^ P'' ' Sc-If- 
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Self-taught I fvag j by Heaven, and fieaven alone. 

The genuine feeds of poefy are fovvn ; 

And (what Jhe Qods "beftow) fhe lofty lay, 385 

The Gods,aloi)e, and god-like worth, we pay« 

Save then the poet, and thyfelf re^rard j 

*Ti8 thine to merit, mine is to record. 

That here t fung, was force, and not defire j 

This hand reluftant touched the warbling wirc*j 390 

And let thy foh atteft, nor fordid pay. 

Nor fcrvile flattery, ffain'd the moi*al lay. 

The moving words Telemachus attends, 
Hit fire approaches,, and the bard defends. 
OK I mix not, Father, with thofe impious dead 393 
The man divine 9 forbear thatTacred head 1 
Medon, the herald, too our arms may tpar^, 
Medon, who mide my infancy his care | 
If yet he breathes, permit thy fon to give 
Thus much to gratitude,, and bid him live. ' '4.C0 

Beneath a table, trembling with difmay, 
Couch 'd clofe to.earth, unhappy Medon lay, 
Wrapp'd in a new-llain px's ample tiJde : 
Swift at the word he.caft his fcreen afide, 
Sprung to the prince, embracM his Icnee with tears. 
And thus with grateful voice addrefs^d his ears x 

O prince ! O friend ! lo 1 here thy 'Medon ftands ; 
Ah ! fto|i the hero*s unrefifted hands, 
IncensM too juftly by that impious brood 
Whofe guilty glories now are iet in blood. 410 

To whom Ulyfles with* a {>leaiing eye t 
Bb boldf on friendfhip andiny fon irly j * 
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Live an example for the world to read. 
How much more fafe the good than evil deed s 
Thou^ with the Heaven -taught Bard, in peace refort * 
From blood and carnage to yon open court : 
Me other work requires— With timorous awe 
From the .dire fcene th* exempted two withdraw. 
Scarce fureof life, look round, and trembling move 
To the bright altars of Proteftor Jove, 410 

Meanwhile UlyfTes fearch'd the dome, to find 
If yet. there live of all th' offending kind. 
Not one ! compleat the-bloody tale he found. 
All fteepM in blood, all gafping on the ground* 
So when, by hollow flxores, the» fiflier train 
Sweep with their arching nets the hoary main, 
And fcarce the me(hy toils the copious drai)g|it 

contain, 
All naktd of their element, and bare, ' 
The fifties pant and gafp in. thinner air 5 
Wide o'er the fands'are fpread the ftiffening preyi ' 
Till the warm fun exhales their foul away. 

And now the king commands his Ton to call . ^^ 
Old Euryclea to the deathful hall i « ^ . 

The fon obfervant not a moment ftays : - -k 

The aged governefs with fpeed obeys : 4jj, 

The founding portals inftant they difplay ; • « 

The matron moves, the prince direfts the way, '*• 
On heaps of death the ftern UlviTes flood. 
All black with duft, and covered thick with blood. ^ 
So the grim lion from the flaughter comes, ' 440 
Dreadful he glares, and terribly he foams, . \. 
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Hie breaft with ftiarits '6f' carnage paintdl o'er, 
His jaws aJl dropping with tlie bull's black gore, 

'^ooti as her eyes the welcome obje^ met. 
The guilty fall'n, the mig"hty deed compIeat| 44.5 
A fcream of Joy her feeble voice eflay'd : 
The hdro checkM het*, ind conipos'diy fard— « 

'^oinan, ciperienc'd as tfcbu art, rdntrol 
fijdfecent joy, andfeaft thy ftcret fool. 
T* inftilt the dead, is cruel and unjuft; 450 

. JPate and their crime have Alnk them to tkedtifft. 
, Nor heeded thefe the'ctoAire of mankind $ 
The gobd and ba:d wfere equal in their mind, 
jf ftly the price <# wotthletTBeTs they paid, 
jglnd^each now wails ^n nnlam^ntcd &)Eldie« 4.55 

Biit thiMi, *fih<i<re,. O'Eiirycka I fay 
What a^aids diflionour us, and what obey ? 
~ Then ihe 5 In thefe thy kingly walls rem^ 
{My fon) full ififty of the handm^ train. 
Taught by my care to cull the "fleece, or weave, 4^0 
And fervitude witli plealui'g talks 'deceive $ 
Of thefe, twice lix^'purfuc their wicked way. 
Nor me, nor chafte I'enelope 6bey | 
Nor fits it that 'Telemachus command 
^dung as he is) his mother's female faaild. 465 

Hence to the tipper chambm let me fiy. 
Where flunibiH^ |bft now clofe die royal eye ; 
There wake her with the news—the nntroii cry'd. 
s-fiotfo, (UlyHes more fedate^plyM) 
Bring firft tibe crew who wrought thefe guilty deeds t 
1^ haile the toatron i^arts | : ^he ting ptt)ccodt : 
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Now td difpofe the ^^d, the care remains 
To you/roy foq, and you, my faithful fwains i. 
Th* offending feniale» to that taflc we doom. 
To wafb, to fcept; and purily the roont. 475 

Tbcfe (dvery taMe cleansM, and every throne. 
And all the melanphoiy labotit- done) 
Pritre to yon court, Without the palace-wall. 
There the revenging fword (Ji?Il fmite them i^ll i 
So with tim fuitors let them nsix in duft, ^% 

Strctdr'd in a long obUvipn of their luSU 

He dud I the lanntntable trai^ appear. 
Each vei>t> a groftn> and drops a tender teari 
£ach kav'd her mournful hurthen, and beneath 
The ]fQXSllf9 d(;|^$M the ghaiUy heaps of death. 4(5 
The chief ievei*e, compelling each to move^ 
UrgM the dire tiaft: iaspeijous irofxt ajbove. '^ 
With tbirfty fppnge they rul^ th^ tables p>r, 1 

(The fwain^^nit^' 'their toil) the walls, the floor, f 
Waib'd ynui th^ effuiive way«, are |>urg'd of gore. J 
pnce mojTe the palace fet ju fair array. 
To the bale court the fenuiles take their way f 
There coi^ipsirs*d clojfer between tfie dome and wall, 
(Their life's laft fcene) they trembling wait their fall. 

Then thus the prince s To thefe |hall we afford 
A fate fa pure as by thie martial fword ? 
To thefe, the nightly piroftitutes to fhame. 
And baft reWlers of q^r houfe and name ^ 

Thus fpeaiung, on the circling wall he flrung 
A ihip^s tpMgH cable, from a column hung j 50a 



«t4 P O P E»S H O ME R. 

Near the high top he ftrainM it ftrongly round. 
Whence no contending foot could reach the ground* 
Their heads above connected in a row. 
They beat the air with quivering feet below : 
Thus, on fome tree hung ftruggling in the fnare, 505 
The d^ves or thrulhes flap their wings in air. 
Soon fled the foul impure, and left behind 
The empty corfe to waver with the wind. 

Tlien forth they led Melanthius, and began 
Their bloody work : they loppM away the man, 510 
Morfel for dogs ! then trimmM with brazen fheers 
The wretch, and (hortenM of his nofe and ears i 
His hands and feet lail felt -the cruel fteel : 
He roar*d, and torments gave his foul to helW 

They wafli, and to Ulyfles take their wayj 515 

So ends the bloody bufinefs of the day. 

To Euryclea then addrefsM the king : 
Bring hither fire, and hither fulphur bring. 
To purge the palace ; then, the queen attend. 
And let Her with her matron-train defcend ; 510 

The matron-train, with all the virgin-band, 
Aflemble here to learn their lord^s command. 

Then Earyclea s Joyful I obey. 
But caft thofe mean diihoneft rags away ; 
Permit me firft the royal robes to bring : 535 

111 fuits this garb the fhoulders of a king. 
<* Bring fulphur ftraight, and fire," (the monarch cries) 
She hears, and at the word obedient flies. 
With Are and fulphur, cure of noxious fumes. 
He purgM the walls, and blood-polluted roomt* 530 

Again 
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Again the matron fprings with eager pace. 

And fpreads her lord's return from place to place. 

They hear, rufh forth, and inftant round him ftand 

A gazing throng, a torch in every hand. 

They faw, they knew him, and with fond embrace * 

£ach humbly kifs'd his knee, o%iiand, or face j .. 

He knows them all j in all fuch truth appearsj^l" 

Ev'a he indulges the fweet joy of tears. 
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ARGUMENT. 

EURYCLEA awakens Penelope with the news of 
Ulyffes^s return, and the death of the fuitors. Pene- 
lope fcarcely credlts^ herf but fuppofes fome God 
has punllhed them, and defcends from her aiiart- 
'mentin doubt. 'At the fixft. intenriew oE.Ufyfles 
and Penelope, ihe is quite unfatisfied. Minerva re- 
llores him to the beauty of his youth ; but the queen 
continues incredulous, til)* by fome circumftances 
ihe is convinced, and falls into all the tranfports of 

' "paffion and tendemefs. They recount laeach other * 
' ' all that has paft during their long feparatfon» Tie 
next morning Ulyfles, arming himfelf and his^ 
friendSf goes from the city to viiit his father. 
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THEN to the queen, as in repofe flie lay, 
The nurfe with eager rapture fpccds her way | 
The tranfports of her faithful heart fupply 
A fudden youth, an* give her wings to fly. 

And flfeeps my child ? the reverend niatro|i cries t 5 
Ulyflcs lives ! arife, my child, arife ! 
At length appears the long-expefted hour! 
Ulyfles comes 1 the fuitors are no more I 
Nq more they view the golden light of day I 10 

Arife, and Wcfs thee with the glad furvey ! 

Touched at her words, the mournful queen rejoinM, 
Ah ! whither wanders thy diftemper'd mind ? 
The righteous Powers, who tread the ftarry ikicSf ^ 
The weak enlighten, and confound the wife« 
And human thought with unrefifted fway, 15 

Deprefs or raife, enlarge or take away ; 
Truth, hy their high decree, thy voice forfakes. 
And Folly, with the tongue of Wifdom> fpeaks t 
Unkind, the fond illufion to impofe t 
Was it to flatter or deride my woes ? so 

Never did I a fleep fo fweet enjoy, 
Since my dear lord left Ithaca for Troy, 

a Why 
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Why muft I wake to grieve j and curfe thy fhore, 
O Troy ?-^niay rfeycr tongue pronounce thee more f 
Be gone i. another n)ight have felt our rage, 9$ 

But age }8 &<Ttdf and We fjpare thy age. 

To whom with warmth : My foul a lie difdains | 
Ulyfles lives, thy own Ulyflcs reign«r 
That ftranger, patient of the fuitors' wnmgs. 
And the nide licence of ungovem'd tongues, 30 

11^ he 18 thbie« Thy.f^o his latent gueft 
Loyig kficWy but lockM t^e Cccret in hk b^eaft | 
IVith well-concerted att to end his woesj 
And burft at once in venglaoic* 00 the Cbet. 

Whik yet Ads 4>0ke> the %uten in tnui^port Sprang 
Swift from the cG«idi, and round tht matron huogi 
Faft from her eye Aefoeqds tho rotlijng tear. 
Say, once moi<e fay., cs my Uiyfles htit i 
How could diat n«merous and ontragtoui. band 
By one be flshiy diongh by an hero^« ha*d ? ^ 

. I faw it not} ihe ories^ bnt Iitftf4 aktoi^ 
When deai& was bufy, m loud djriiig^voan ; 
Thetdarofd-tMin tuim*d )>ale at eveiy ««oii]id, 
Immur*d<we fate, md^:a(ck*4<ach paffingibimdi 
When death had C^tTA hev prey, ^hy^fim attCBNUj ^ 
And <at his nod tiie damftl->tr«n defteada } 
There tertible in armn Ulf ffes^ftood. 
And the dead fnitors almoft ^am in^blood ^ 
Thy heart had leaped, the hero to rttw«y» 
^tem as the furly lion o*^ his psey, |0 

Glorious in gore now with fulphmreoaa fires 
^he dome he'(iiirges, now the^ame afpina 1 

Heaped 



HeapM lictiw dead witiieMt tiie pakce widls»vi<^ 

Htfte> <datiglittr> ilMuie, Uiy own Ui|riG8t calU I 

Thy every wiJh>thc'bouiiteaiiS'.G6d& bcAosv, iff 

Enjoy the pide^rgpDd, i^iul.'&nrrterwo^} 

UlyiTeft 1W(»9 ills iv«nquiihM Jfoeai to dGse { 

He lives to thy ^elemacfaus and thee I 

Ah! no; with iighsT^ndope iqomM,' 
Esecefs of jo^ 4»ftiurb« -thy wandering mind } 6$ 

How hlefft'd thh happy hour, ihopld he 8|^ar« 
Dear to us ally to me fupremdy dear I 
Ah 1 no ; ibrae God theiiritoraVdeatbs decreed^ 
Some G4d Mb^n^f ondiby ^is hand they lilfledi 
Blind I to contemn the ftFanrgeB7«> righteous caufep .i^|? 
And violate all -hofi^itrible laws I 
The good theyhated, and Ihe Bowers.defy -d } 
BufHeaten is juft^ Andby a Qod they dfd. 
For never rMk Ulyfies viiw this'flioves 
lifevieri the lovM UlyiTes is no morel -^ 

WhaCwiordS;*(the'ixm(iron>cries) h»vefeack*dfliy 9^gM 
Doubt we ]litpi«rentey w4ienrhe •nmv.'appeari I 
Thentheor coQv^ion : Erejthe f^l day 
That fonfMlD^s x^ar llie' wa|ety iifay» 
Adboar .fierce^mifauigun -the f^lvajl tmt 7j 

Plough'dfifdaf hisftM^j tlriaw, Irikw ihe^lcrir. 
And wild with traii^ort:had itarveardttlie^itfoimilj 
But en^ I'fpoke* heiffdle, rspii,fdiei:k:d ll«1biiiid. 
Tiien» daughter^ .infte away !. aad if ajie 
JHow from, this: toapit, } theni let thy fervant dkl dm 

To. whom witltdobifinjQy^l^ queen repQett 
Wiieds :tl}y:Jbvly ;tet«i«ocs:ftiaQitte jnft I 
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The works of Gods, what mortal can iUrvty? 
Who kiiows their niotiyes? who ihail trace thdlr way? 
But learn we inftant how the fuitors trod S5 

The paths of death, by man> or by a God* 

Thus fpeaks the queen, and no r^ly attends. 
But with alternate joy and fear defoen'ds | 
At every ftep. debates her lord to prove I 
Oi!» nilhin^ to his arms, confefs her love I 50 

Then gHdingthrou^h the marble valves, in £t%te 
OpposM, before the fhining fire (kc fate. 
The monarch^ by a oolumn high enthronM, 
His eye wifh^<w, and fix'd it on the ground j 
furious to hear his qixeen the filence break i . 95 

AmazM (he fate, and hnpotent to fpeak ; 
O'er all the man her/ eyes ihe rolls in vkin,' 
Now hopes, now fekrsy now kilows, theii doubts again. 
At length TelemacliiiS'N^h ! who cim find 
A woman like Pehelope .unkind ? 109 

Why thus in filence? why with winning charms 
Thus flow, to ^y.with^raptore to his arms ? 
Stubborn the bread that with no. tranfport glows. 
When twice ten years are pafsM of mighty woes : 
To foftnefs loft; to fpoufal love unknown, 105 

The Gods4iave fonn'dthat j*igid heart of ftoiie { 

O my Telemachus I the queen rejoined, 
Diftra£^ing fears coniFound my laboui^ng mind ; 
Powerlefs to fpeak, I icarce uplift my eyes, 
Nor dare to queftion $ doubts on doubts arife. ato 
Ohl deign he, if Utyifes, to* remove 
Theie bodiqg thoughUj and what he iSf to jprovel 

Pleased 
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Pleased with Her virtuous fears, the king repliesi 
Indulge, mrjr fon,' Ae cautions of the wife 5 
Time fhall the truth to fore remembrance bring i 1 1 f 
This garb of poverty belies th« king 5' 
No more.— This day our deepeft care requires. 
Cautious to aft what thought mature inlpires. 
If one man^8rl)lood, though mean, di'ftinn'our hands, 
The homicide retreats* to foreign lands 5 lit 

By us, in heaps fV illuftrious pfeerage falls, 
Th* impoMht deed out whole attentJoncallsJ 

Be l3!at thy cfird, •Te'lemachBS- replies," 
The world cottfpires to fpekk Wyfl^s wife.^ ' ' i -' 

For wifdom all is tiine ! lo, I 'obfey^^ -l-t^. 

And dauntlefs follow where yijtl lekd the way | 
Nor fhalt thou in (he day bf dihg^r iirtcl ' " ' 

Thy cowai*d" fon degenerate lag behind.* 

Thicfi ihftiht to the bath- (the monarch cries) ' ' 
Bid the gay ybiUh and iprightly Wr^'ffs* rife, rje 

Thence all defcend^n pomp and prbud sirTay, 
Andbidthed6iAereibllnd thfemiffthfullayj * ' 
While the fwreet lyrift airs of rapture fihgsi, ' 
And forms the daiice refponfive to the ftrings. 
That hence th^ eluded paifengersiniay fay, ' ffg 

Xo I the queen weds ! we hear the fpoufaMay ! 
The fuitors' death unknown, till- we remove 
.Far from the court, and aft infpirM by Jove. ' 

Thus fpoke the king : th' obfecvant thiin obey, ' 
Af once they bathe, and drefs in pi*oud array : i 4j» 
The lyrift ftrikcs therftring i gay youths advance. 
And fair-zopM damfek 'form the fprightly danc^. - 

The 
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^ot tt9ob&nr*d« the Greeks eluded Uj 145 

Lo 1 the queen weds 1 we hear A^ ^pufid ^a^ 1 
Inconlb^t I to ^dmtt ^ bridal hour* 
Thus they-rbvt n<^)^ ^h^ifte (he wad^ no giore* 
Jtfeanwhile ;Uie y^ea^'d kiiig ^e b^th t^fcend^ 1 
IVith faithful catM Euiynome attencts, 15* 

O'er every limb « ihower pf firagra^^e fte;^ « 
Then, clwrtM In^pompt xnngnifi^q^ lietrea^^* 
The Warriour«God4e6. gives hi^ fxmn tfi (h^ 
With majefty ^vimtg'd, ^and graqe diviae. 
^•ck firom his brqwt jun .wavy nfgjm^^-^ <I5 

His diick hillocks pf Jiyaciathiue 4ye* 
At by fome artita to-i^bom Vulcan g^vKt 
Hit beavtnly ikUl» a breathing Unage liirefi | 
By PaUat taught, he liamQi the wondrous mpvUt 
i^d die pale.iilver.glows with ftifiJe.gold 1 a6f 

So Pallas his ibevoic fqarm improiws 
IVidi blo^m divine^ .and like a God be mofrs ) 
More highJbe l«ads> ;«nd ifTuingforth in Aaie» 
Radiant.befbie bit gazing confort-fide. 
:4Au|dy O Riy,qneeal the priesj whatpovvier above 
'Has fteelM. that heart, avsvfeto fpoiii(aliow I 
Canft thou, Fsaelopey wben Heaven.reAoree 
Thy loft Ulyflet td*lua native flioresy 
Canft tliouy oh eratl I nnconcernM fiuvey 
Qby loft Ulyfles, on tiiis fignal day i S70 

Bafte, £aryclea» and difpatchfnl iprmd 
For nei Wd acahme. • di' inpenalbed t 

My 
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My weary nature erases the balm of reft 1 
But Heaven with adamant has armM her breaft. 

Ah ! no s (he cries, a tender heart I bear, 175 

A foe to pride j no adamant is there } 
And nowj ev'n now it melts ! for fure I fee 
Once more Ulyffes, my belov'd, in thee ! 
Fix'd in my foul as when he fail'd to Troy, 
His image dwells : then hade the bed of joy t iS^ 
Hade, from the bridal bower the bed tranflate, 
Fram'd by his hand, and be it drefs'd in fiate ! 

Thus fpeaks the queen, ftill dabious, with difguiie^ 
Touched at her words, the king with warmth replies : 
Alas, for this ! what mortal (Irength can move 185 
The enormous burthen, who but Heaven above ? 
It mocks the weak attempts of human hands $ 
But the whole earth muft move, if Heaven commands. 
Then hear fure evidence, while we difplay 
Words feal'd with facred truth, and truth obey : ly^ 
This hand the wonder fram'd 5 an oJive fpread 
Full in the court its ever verdant head. 
Vaft as fome mighty column^s bulk, on high 
The huge trunk rofe, and h'eav'd into the flcy ; 
Around the tree I raisM a nuptial bower, 195 

And roof 'd defenfive of the ftorm and fliower 5 
The fpacious valve, with art inwrought, conjoins j 
And the fair dome with polifh'd marble (hines. 
I loppM the branchy head j aloft in twain 
Severed the bole, and fmo6th*d the fhining grain ; 100 
Then j)ofts, capacious of the frame, I rail'e. 
And bore it, regular, fro^ fpace to fpacet 

Vql. IV. Q^ Athwart 
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Athwart the frame, at equal diftancc, lie 

Thongs of tough hides, that boaft a purple dye j 

Then, polifhing the whole, the finifh'd mould 005 

With filver ftione, with elephant, and gold. 

But if o*erturnM by rude, ungovern'd hands. 

Or ftill inviolate the olive ftands, 

'Tis thine, O Queen, to fay : and now impart. 

If fears remain, or doubts diftra£l thy heart ? szo 

While yet he fpeaks^ her powers of life decay. 
She ficlcens, trembles, falls, and faints away & 
At length recovering, to his arms fhe flew. 
And ftrain'd him clofe, as to his breaft fhe grew 1 
The tears pour'd down amain : and. Oh I ihe cries. 
Let not againft thy fpoufe thine anger rife I 
Oh ! vers'd in every turn of human art. 
Forgive the weaknefs of a woman's heart { 
The righteous Powers, that mortal lots dilpofc. 
Decree us to fuftain a length of woes, %im 

And from the flower of life^ the blifs deny 
To bloom together, fade away, and die. 
Oh ! let me, let me not thine anger move. 
That I forbore, thus, thus to fpeak my love i 
Thus in fond kilfes, while the tranfport warms, it| 
Pour out my foul, and die within thy arms I 
I dreaded fraud 1 Men, faithlefs men, betray 
Our eafy faith, and make the fex their prey i 
Againft the fondnefs of my heart I ftrove, 
'Twas caution, O my lord I not want of love t s}0 
Like me had Helen fearM, with wanton charms 
£re the fair mifchief fet twg worlds in arms j 
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Ere Greece rofe dreadful in th' avenging day s 

Thus had (he fear'd, Ihe had joot gone aftray. 

"But Heaven, averfe to Greece, in wrath decreed 235 

That (he Hiould wander, and that Greece ihould bleed 3 

Blind to the ills that from injuftice flow. 

She colourM all our wretched lives with woe. 

But why thefe forrows when my lord arrives ? 

I ^cieldj I yield ! my own Ulyfles lives I a4# 

The fecrets of the bridal bed are known 

To thee, to me, to A^loris alone, 

(My father^s prefent in ihe fpoufal hour. 

The fole attendant. oh our genial bower). 

Since what no eye has feen thy .tongu6 revealed, 245 

Hard and diftruftful as I am, I yield. 

TouchM to the foul, the king with rapture hears. 
Hangs round her neck, and fpeaks his joy in tears. 
As to the fhipiwreck*d mariner, the ihores 
Delightful rife, when angry Neptune roars ; 250 

Then, when the furge in thunder mounts the (ky. 
And gulf *d in crouds at once the failors die | 
If one more happy, while the tempeft raves. 
Out-lives the tumult of confli6ling waves. 
All pale, with ooze deform'd, he views the ftrand. 
And plunging forth with tranfport graips the land 9 
The ravifti'i queen with equal raptiu^ glows, 
Clafps her lovM lord, and to his bofom grows. 
Nor had they ended till the morning ray ; 
3ut Pallas backward held the rifing day, 160 

The wheels of night retarding, to detain 
The gay Aurora in the wavy main s 

Qji Whofc 
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Whofe flaming fteeds, emerging through the nigbt. 
Beam o'er the eaftern hills with fl:reaming light. 

At length Ulyfl'es with a figh replies : %6§ 

Yet Fate, yet cruel Fate, repofe denies 5 
A labour long, and hard, remains behind ; 
By Heaven above, by Hell beneath enjoinM : 
For, to Tirefias through th' eternal gates 
Of Hell I trode, to learn my future fates. . 470 

But end we here — the night demands repofe. 
Be decked the couch ! and peace a while, ray woe« ! 

To whom the queen : Thy word we fhall obey, 
And deck the couch ; far hence be woes away^ 
Since the }uft Gods, who tread the ftarry plains, 275 
Rcftore thee fafe, fincc my Ulyfles reigns. 
But what thofe perils Heaven decrees, impart ; 
Knowledge may grieve, but fear diftrafts the heart. 

To thi« the king : Ah ! why rouft I difclofe 
A dreadful ftory of approaching woes ? aSo 

Why in ihis hour of ti-anfport wound thy ears, 
When tbbu rauft learn what I muft fpeak'with tears • 
Heaven, by the Theban gholt, thy fpoufe decrees. 
Torn from thy arms, to fail a length of feas j 
Frofm realm to realm a nation to explore 185 

W^o ne'er knew fait, or heard the billows roar. 
Nor faw gay veflel ftem the furgy plain, 
A painted wonder, flying on the main 5 
An oar my hand muft bear ; a ibepherd eyes 
The unknown ioftrument with ftrange furprite, %^ 
And calls a corn-van : this upon the plain 
I fix, and h^il the monarch of the main 3 

% Tfaea 
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Then bathe his altars with the mingled gore 
Of viftims vow'd,. a ram, a bull, a boar ; 
Thence fwift re-lailing to my native fhores, 495 

Due victims (lay to all th' aethereal Powers-. 
Then Heaven decrees in peace to end ray days. 
And fteal myfelf from life by flow decays j 
Unknown to pain, in age rcfign ray breath, 
When late ftern Neptune points the fliaft of death 5. 
To the dark grave retiring as to reft ; 
My people blefling, by my people blefs'd. 

Such future fcenes th' all-righteous Powers difplay 
3y their dread * feer, and fuch my future day. 

To whom thus firm of foul : If ripe for death. 
And full of days, thou gently yield thy breath : 
While Heaven a kind releafe from ills foreflio-ws- 5. 
Triumph, thou happy viftor of thy woes I 

But Euryclea with difpatchful care. 
And fage Elirynome, the couch prepare : 3 10 

Inftant they bid the blazing torch difplay 
Around the dome an artificial day j 
Then to repofe her fteps the matron bends^ 
And to the queen Eurynome defcends j 
A torch (he bears, to light with guiding fires 315 

The royal pair 5 (he guides them, and retires. 
Then inftant his fair fpoufe Uly(re8 led 
To the chafte love-rites of the nuptial bed. 

And now the blooming youths and fpiightly fair 
Ceafe the gay dance, and to their reft repair j 3i» 

But in difcourfe the king and confort lay, 
"While the foft hours ftolcf unperceiv'd away ; 

(i^j Imcnt 
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Intent he hears Penelope difclofe 

A mournful ftory of doraeftic woes. 

His fervants infults, his invaded bed,. 315 

How his whole flocks and herds, exhaufted bled. 

His generous wines difhonour'd (hed in vain. 

And the wild riots of the fuitor train. 

The king alternate a dire tale relates. 

Of wars, of triumphs, and difaftrous fates ; 330 

All he unfolds j his liftening fpoufe turns pale 

With pleahng horror at the dreadful tale ! 

Sleeplefs devours each word ; and hears how flaia 

Cicons oji Cicons fwell th' enfanguin'd plain j 

How to the land of Lote unbiefs'd he fails i 335 

And unages the rills, and flowery vales ♦ 

How, daihM like dogs, his friends the Cyclops tore^ 

(Not unrevengM) and quafF'd the fpouting gore; 

How, the loud ftorms in prifon bound, he fails 

Ttom friendly .^olus with profperous gales j 540 

Yet Fate withftands I a fudden tempeft roars, 

And whirls bim groaning from his native fhores t 

How, on the barbarous Lxftrigonian coaft. 

By favage hands his fleet and friends he loft ; 

How fcarce hirafelf furviv'd : he paints the bower« 345 

The fpells of Circe, and her magic power j 

His dreadful journey to the realms beneath^ 

To feek Tirefias in the vales of death j 

How in the doleful manflons he furvey'd 

His royal mother, pale Anticlea*s fliade j j^o 

And friends in battle flain, heroic ghofts I 

Then how, unharmM, he pafs^d the Syren-coafts, 
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The juftling rocks where fierce Charybdis raves. 

And hawfing Scylla whirls her thunderous waves, 

The cave of death ! How hi» companions flay 355 ' 

The oxen facred to the God of Day, 

Till Jove iA wrrath the rattling tempeft guides. 

And whelms th^ offenders in the roaring tides : 

How, ftruggling through the furge, he reach *d the ihores 

Of fair Ogygia, and Calyj^o^s bowers $ 360 

Where the gay blooming nymph conflrain-M his ftay, 

"With fweet relu6tant amorous delay $ 

And promisM, vainly promised, to beiK>w 

Immortal life, exempt from age and woe : 

How, fav*d from dorms, Phseacia*s coafts he trod, 365 

f y great Akinous honourM as a God, 

Who gave him laft his country to behold. 

With change of raiment, brafs, and heaps of gold* 

He ended, (inking into deep, and fliares' 
A fweet forgetfulnefs of all his cares. 370 

Soon as foft flumber easM the toils of day, 
Minerva ruflies throtigh the aereal way. 
And bids Aurora, with her golden wheels, 
Flame from the ocean o'er the eaftern hills : 
Uprofe Ulyffcs from the genial bed, 375 

And thus with thought mature the monarch, fald : 

My Queen, my Confort I through a length of years, 
We drank the cup of forrow mix'd with tears. 
Thou, for thy lord : while me th^ immortal Powers 
Detained reluctant from my native ihores. 3 So 

Now, bleft again by Heaven, the queen difplay. 
And rule our palace with an equal fway % 

<U Be 
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Be it ^ cart, by loans, or martial toilt » 

To throng my empty folds with gifts or fpotla. 

But now I baAe to blefs Laertes* eyea ^t$ 

With fight of his UlyiTes ere be dies i 

The good old man, to wailing woes a prey^ 

Weeps a iad life in folitnde away* 

But bear;, though wife ! Tbis^ morning fliall unfold 

The deathful fcene $ on heroes, heroes roll'd. 390 

Thou with tby maids within the palace ftay, 

From all the fcene of tumult &r away ! 

He fpoke, and (heath'd in arms inceflant flies 
To wake his fon, and bid bis friends ariie. 
To arms ! aloud he cries $ bis friends obey. 
With glittering arms their manly limbs array. 
And pafs the city gate 5 Ulyffes leads the way. 
Now flames the rofy dawn, but Pallas fluiouds 
The latent warriours in. a veil, of clouds* 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE fouls of the fuitors are condu^^ed by Mercuiy to 
the infernal ihades. Ulyfles in the country goes to 
the retirement of his father Laertes ; he finds him 
bufied in his garden all alone : the manner of his 
difcovery to him is beautifully defcribed. They 
return together to his lodge, and the king is ac- 
knowledged by Dolius and the fervants. The Ithau^ 
cenfianS) led byEupithes, the father of Antinomy 
rife againft Ulynes, who gives them battle, in which 
Eupiuies is killed by Laertes: and the Goddefs 
Pallas makes a lafting peace between Ulyfles and his 
fubje^lsj which concludes th^ Odyfley* 
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CYLLENIUS now to Pluto's dreary reign 
Conveys the dead, a lamentable train I 
The golden wand, that caufes lleep to fly, 
Or in foft flumber feals the wakeful eye. 
That drives the ghofts to realms of night or day 5 
Points out the long uncomfortable way. 
Trembling the fpeftres glide, and plaintive vent 
Thin, hollow fcreams, along the deep defccnt. 
As in the cavern of fome rifted den, 
"Where flock no6!urnal bats, and birds obfcene 5 
Clufter*d they hang, till at fome fudden &ock, 
They move, and murmurs run through all the rock j 
So cowering fled the fable heaps of ghoi!s. 
And fuch a fcream fill'd all the difmal coafts. 
And now they reached the* earth's remoteft ends, 
And now the gates where evening Sol defcends. 
And Leucas' rock^ and Ocean's utmoft ftreams, 
And now pervade the dufky land of Dreams, 
And reft at laft, where fouls unbodied dwell 
In ever-flowering meads of afphodel. 
The empty forms of men inhabit there, 
Impaflive femblance, imager of air 1 
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Nought elfe are all that ihin*d on earth before) 

Ajax and great Achilles are no more 1 

Yet, ftill a mafter ghoft, the reft he awM, ^5. 

The reft adored, him, towering as he trod j 

Still at his- fide is Neftor*s Ton AirveyM, 

And lovM Patroclus ftill attends his (hade* 

New as they were to that infernal fhore. 
The fuitors ftopp'd, and gaz'd the hero o'er, 30 

When, moving flow, the regal form they viewM 
Of great Atrides j him in pomp purfued 
And folemn fadnefs through the gloom of hell. 
The train of thofe who by -ffigyftus fell, 

O mighty chief ! (Pelides thus began) 35 

Honoured by Jove above the lot of man ! 
King of a hundred kings ! to whom refign'd 
The ftrongeft, braveft, greateft of mankind. 
Com* ft thou the firft to view this dreary ftate ? 
And was the nobleft the firft mark of Fate ? 40 

Condemned to pay the great arrear fo fbon. 
The lot, which ail lament, and none can ihun; 
Oh ! better hadft thou funk in Trojan ground. 
With all thy full-blown honours covered round ! 
Xhen grateful Greece with ftreaming eyes might rai/e 
Hiftoric marbles to record thy praife : 
Thy praife eternal on the faithful ftone 
Had with tranfmiflive glories graced thy fon. 
But heavier f^tes were deftin'd to attend 1 
What man is happy, til] he knows his end ? 5^ 

O fon of Peleus I greater than mankind \ 
|Thu$- Agamemnon's kingly fhadc rejoin'd}- 

Thrice 
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Thrice happy thou 1 to prcfs the martial plain 

'Midft heaps of heroes in thy quarrel (lain : 

In clouds of fmoke rais'd by the noble fray. 

Great and terrific ev'n in death you lay, 

And deluges of blood flow'd round you every way, 

Nor ceas'd the ftrffe, till Jove himfelf opposed. 

And all in tempefts the dire evening closM. 

Then to the fleet we bore thy honoured load, 6a 

And decent on the funeral bed beftow'd. 

Then unguents fweet and tepid ftreams we flied j 

Tears flowM from every eye, and o'er the dead 

Each dipt the curling honours of his* head. 

Struck at the news thy azure Mother came j 6$ 

The fea green Sifters waited on the dame : 

A voice of "loud lament through all the main 

Was heard : and termor feiz'd the Grecian train : 

Back to their (hips the frighted hoft had fled j 

But Neftor fppke, they liftenM, and obey'd. 79 

(From old experience Neftor's counfel fprings. 

And long viciflitudes of human things.) 

*' Forbear your flight : fair Thetis from the main, 

** To mourn Achilles, leads her azure train." 

Around thee ftand the Daughters of the deep, 7f 

Kobe t^ee in heavenly vefts, and round thee weep. 

Round thee, the Mufes, with alternate (brain. 

In ever-confecrating verfe, complain. 

Each warlike Greek the moving mufic hears. 

And iipn-hearted heroes melt in tears. So 

Till fevenieen nights and fevcntecn days retujrn'd. 

Ail that W4S jnortal or immonal mourn'd. 

To 
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To flames we gave thee, the fucceeding day. 

And fatted iheep and fable oxen Hay ; 

With oils a«d honey blaze th' augmented fires, S5 

And, like a God adorned, thy earthly part expires. 

Utinumber'd warriours round the burning- pile 

Urge the fleet courfer''8 or the racer's toil j 

Thick clouds of dufl; o>r all the circle rife. 

And the mixM clamour thunders in the flues. 99 

^oon as abforpt in all-embracing flame 

Sank what was mortal of thy mighty name. 

We then collect thy fnowy bones, and place 

With wines and unguents in a golden vafe 

^The vafe ^o T^tis Bacchus gave of old, 95 

And Vulcan^s art enrich*d the/culpturM gold.) 

•jThcre wC'thy.relicks, gre^ Achillas ! blend 

"^ith dear Patroclus, thy d^part^ frienjx 

In the fame urn a. feparate fpace contains 

yhy next belov'd, Antilochjus' remains. wo 

Jfow all the fons of warlike Greece furround 

Thy deftin'd tomb, and cafl a miglity mound s 

High on the fliore the growing. hill we raife, 

That wide th' extended Hellefpont furvcys j 

.Where all, from age to age who pafs the coaftt 105 

May point Achilles^ tomb, and bail the mighty gfaoi« 

Thetis herfelf to all our psers proclaims 

Heroic prizes and exequial games ; 

The Gods afiented ; and around thee lay 

Kich fpoils and gifts that blaz*d againft the day. 119 

Oft have I feen, with folemn funeral garnet 

Heroes and kings committed to the flame | 

4> But 



ODYSSEY, Book XXIV. ^$9 

But ftrcngth of youth, or valour of the braye^ 

With nobler cpnteft ne'er renown'd a grave. 

Such were the games by azure Thetis given^ 115. 

And fuch thy honours, O belov'd of Heaven I 

Dear to mankind thy fame furvives, nor fades 

Its bloom eternal in the Stygian ihades. 

But what to m^ avail my honours gone, 

Succefsful toils, and battles bravely won ? ia# 

Doom'd by ftcrn Jove at home to end my life, 

By curft ^gyAus, and a faithlefs wife ! 

Thus they j while Hermes o'er the dreary plain 
]Led the fad numbers by Ulyfles flain* 
On each majeftic form they caft a view, J%$ 

And timorous pafs'd, and awfully withdrew* 
But Agamemnon, through the gloomy Ihade^ 
His ancient hoft Amphimedon furvey'd ^ 
Son of Melanthius ! (he began) oh fay ! 
What caufe compelled Co many, and fo gay^ 
To tread the downward, melancholy way^ 
Say, could one city yield a troop fo fair ? 
Were all thefe paitners.of one native air^ 
Or did the rage of l&army Neptune fweep 
Your lives at once, and whelm beneath the •deep ? 135 
Did nightly thieves, or pirates cruel bands, 
Drench with your blood your pillagM country's fands i 
Or well -defending Ibme beleaguered wall. 
Say, for the public did ye greatly fall ? 
Inform thy gueft ; for fuch I was of yore 140 

When our triumphant navies touched your fliorc 5 
ForcM a long month the wintery feas to bear, 

T^ move the great Ulyfles to the war* 

O king 
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O king of men I I faithful fhall relate 
(Reply*d Amphunedon) our haplefs fate« 145 

UlyCes abfent» our ambitious aim 
With rivil loves piirfued his royal dame : 
Her coy t^erve^ and prudence mixM with pride^ 
Our common fuit nor granted^ nor denyM ; 
But clofe with inward hate our deaths defignM ; 159 
■^rs'd in all arts of wily womankind. 
Her hand> laborious^ in delufion ipread 
A fpacious loom, and mixM the vai-ious thread ; 
Ye peers (Aeciy'd) who prefs to gain my heart 
Where dead UlyfTes claims no more a part, 155 

Yet a fliort fpace your rival fuit fufpend. 
Till this funereal web my labours end : 
Ceafe, till to good Laertes I bequeath 
A taik of grief, his ornaments of death i 
L^ft, when the Fates his royal aihes claim^ x6o 

Tfce Grecian matrons taint my fpotlefs fame ; 
Should he, long honour^ with fupreme command^ 
Want the laft duties of a daughter*s hand. 

The fi6lion pleasM ; our generous tram complies, 
Kor fraud miftnifts in virtue^s fair difguife* 165 

The work ihe ply'd ; but, ftudious of delay, 
Each following night reversM the toils of day. 
Unheard, unieen, three years her arts prevail ; 
The fourth, her maid reveal'd th** amazing talc. 
And ihow'd, as unperceivM we took our ftand, V70 
The backward labours of her faithlefs hand. 
ForcM, ihe compleats it; and before us lay 
The mingled web, whofe gold and filver ray 
Difplay d the radiance of the night and day. 
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Juftas (he finHh'd her iJlu^rious toilj t^f 

Ill-fortune led Ulyffes to our iile. 
Far in a lonely nook, befide the fea. 
At an old fwineherd's rural lodge he lay : 
Thhher bis fon from fandy Pyle repairs, 
And^eedy lands, and fecretly confers. ||S« 

They plan our fatwe «vin, jind refort 
<^onfederate to the city and the court. 
Firii came the fon ; the father next fucceeds^ 
Clad like a beggar, whom Eumaeus leads $ 
i*ropp'd ^n a ftafl^ defoiin'd with age and care,' iZ^ 
And hung with rags that fluttered in the air. 
Who covild Ulyffes in that form behold ? 
Scorn'd by the young, forgotten by the old, 
JU-us'd by ail ! to every wrong re'fign^dj 
Patient he fufFer*d with a conftant mind* 196 

3ut when, arifing in his wrath t** obey 
The will of Jove, he gave the vengeance way $ 
The fc^ter^d arms that himg around the dome 
Careful he treafurM in a private room : 
Then to. her fuitors bade his queen propofe 195 

The archer'^ ftrife : the fource of future woes, 
And omen of ooir death t In vain we drew 
The twanging firing, and try'd the ftublxorn yew s 
T9 none it yields but great tTlyfles' hands } 
In vain we threat $ Telemachus commands : too 

The bow he fnatchM, and in an inAant bentf 
Through every ring the vi^lor arrow went. 
Fierce on the thfe(hold then in arms he flood ; 
PourM forth the darts that thirfled for our blood, 
And frownM before us, dreadful a$ a God I 

Vol. IV. R Firft; 
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SM bleeds Anttnous : thick the (hafts refound 5 
And heaps on heaps the wretches ftrow the ground ; 
This way, and that, we turn, 'we fly, w£ fall | 
Some God aflifted and unmannM us all : 
Ignoble cries precede the dying groans ; 
And batterM brains and blood befmear the ftones* 

Thus, great Atrides, thus Ulyfles drove 
The fhades thou feeft, from yon fair realms above. 
Our mangled bodies now deform'd with gore^ 
Cold and negle6ted, fpread the marble floor, %i^ 

No friend to bathe our wounds 1 or tears to (hed 
O'er the pale corfc ! the honours of the dead. 

Oh blefs'd Ulyfles (thus the king exprefs'd 
His fudden rapture) in thy confort blefsM I 
N<vt more thy wifdom, than her virtue fliin'dj %im 
Not more thy patience, than her confl:ant mind. 
Icarius' daughter, glory of the paft, 
And model to the future age fliall lall : 
The Gods, to honour her fair fame, Ihall raife 
(Their great reward) a poet in her praife. 115 

Not fuch, O Tyndanis, thy daughter's deed: 
By whofe dire hand her king and hufband bled t 
Her fliall the Mufe to infamy prolong, 
Example dread ; and theme of tragic fong I 
The general fex fliall Cufftr in her fliame, %^% 

And ev'n the beft that bears a woman's name. 

Thus in the regions of eternal fliade 
Conferr'd the mournful phantoms of the dead { 
While, from the town, UlyflTes and his band 
FafsM to Laertes' cultivated land. 

TkB 
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The ground himfelf had parchasM with his paUi^ 

And labour made the rugged foil a plain. 

There ftood his manfion of the rural fort, 

With ufeful buildings round the lowly court t 

Where the few fervants that divide his care, %^% 

Took their laborious reft, and homely fare j 

And one Sicilian matron, old and fage. 

With conftant duty tends his drooping age. r 

Here now arriving, to his ruftic band 
And martial ion, UlyfTes gave command i ^45 

Enter the houfe, and of the briftly fwine \ 

Seleft the largeft to the powers divine. 
Alone, and unattended, let me try 
If yet I (hare the old man*s memory : 
If thofe dim eyes can yet Ulyflfes know 
(Their light and deareft objeft long ago). 
Now changM with time, withabfence, and with woe J 
Then to his train he gives his fpear and (hield ; 
The houfe they enter 5 and he feeks the field. 
Through rows of (hade with various fruitage crownM^ 
And laboured fcenes of richeft verdure round. 
Nor aged Dolius, nor his fons were there. 
Nor fervants, abfent on another care $ 
To fearchi the woods for fets of flowery thorny 
Their orchafd bounds to ftrengthen and adorn. a6f 

But all alone the hoary king he found ; 
His habit coarfe, but warmly wrapt around; 
His head, that bow'd with many a penfive care» 
FendM with a double cap of goatikin hair 3 
His bufkins old, in former fervice torn, 165 

Qut well repairM } and gloves againU the thorn, 

R * In 
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In thi^ array the ktngly gafdeder "ftood. 

And clearM a-plaht, encumber'ti wkh iu woq4« 

Beneath a neighbouriixg tree the chief dinrine 

Gaz'd o'er his fire, retracing every line, aya 

TJi^c ruins of himfelf I now worn away 

With age, yet ftill majeftic in decay ! 

Sudden his eyes releasM their watery (lore | 

The muchi-eoduring man covld bear no>i|ior«. 

Doubtful he ftood, if inftant to embrace 475 

l^^raged limbs, to kifs his reverend face^ 

With eager tranipo'rt to difclofe the whole. 

And pour at oncq the torrent of hie foaU«-— 

Not fo : kis judgement take<s the winding way 

Of queftion diftant, and of foft elFay : xSo 

JVfore gentle methods oa weak age employs j 

Ahd moves the forrows, to enhance the joys. 

Therb to bis ijre with beating heart he moves | 

And w'^li.^ tender plea£intry reproves : 

Who digging round the plant Hill hangs his head^ 

Npr ^^i»gbt femits the work, while thus }ie faidi 

Great is thy (kill* O father, great thy toil. 

Thy careful band is ftamp^d on all the foiI» 

Thy fquadronM vineyjutd^ well thy art declare^ 

The oliv^'green, blue fig, and pendent pear i 

And not oae empty fpot efcapes thy care. * 

On every plant and tree thy cares are fiiowoj 

Nothing n^e£led, but thylielf alone* 

Forgive,me» father, if this fault I blame; 

Age fo advance may £»me-indujlgeiice €laini» A^S 

Ndt^for thy iloth, I deem thy lord unkind ; 

Nor fpeake thy foim a mean or iervile miad s 

Im4 
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1 read a molMrch In that princely' air. 

The fame thy afpeft, if the f^me thy care 5 

Soft deep, fair garments, and the }oys of wine, ^0^ 

Thefe are the rights of age> and flv>tild be thine. 

AVho then thy mafter, fay ? and whofe the lami 

So drefsM and managed by thy ikilful hand ? 

Bnt chief> oh tell me t (what I qu^ftion moA) 

Is thii the faX'fbm'd IthaicenAaa coafi ? j^if 

For (b reported the firft man H vi^w'd, 

(Some Airly tfls^devy of manners rude) 

Nor further conference vouchiSaf 'd to Ikiy 5 

Heedlefs hic wkiltiecit and purfifted his way. 

But thpu ! whom yearq l^ve t^Mi^t to underftaad^ %iOl 

Humanely hear,, and anfwer my dieraand : 

A friend I fefk, a wHIb one and a brave, 

Say, livef he f^tf or moulders in tine grave ? 

Time was. (my foirt^nes then w^re at the beft) 

"^ben at ipy houie I todg'd this foreign gaeft j y^g- 

He faid, from Ithaea's fair ifle he came^ 

And old Laertes was bis father's- name. 

To him, whatever to a gueft is ow*d ' 

I paid, and hofpitable gifts beftow'd : 

To him feven talents of pure ore I told, 3,«o 

Twelve cloaks, twelve vefts, twelve tunicks ftiff with 

- goldi 
A bowl, tl»t zkh with poli^flk^d filver flames. 
And, fkiird in female works, fo»r lovely daiaes. 

At this the fether, with a father's (ears, 
(His venerable ey^ bedimmM with tears,) 315 

This is the land j bm ah l thy gifts are loft. 
For godlefe meoj siod rude, poiTef? the coait : 

R I Sunk 
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Sunk 18 the glory of this once-famM (hone I 

Thy ancient friend, O (Granger, is no more I 

Full recompenfe thy bounty elfe had borne $ 330 

For ev«ry good man yields a juft return : 

So civil rights demand $ and v^ho begins 

The track of friend(hip, not purfuing, (ins. 

But tell tne, ftranger, be the truth confefs^d. 

What years have circled fmce thou faw^ft that gueft ? 

That haplefs gueft, alas ! for ever gone ! 

Wretch that he was I and that I am 1 my Ton I 

If ever man to mifery was bom, 

*Twas his to fuffer, and 'tis mine to mourn I 

Far from his friends, and from his native reign, 340 

He lies a prey to monfters of the main. 

Or fivage beafts his mangled reliques tear. 

Or fcreaming vultures fcatter through the air t 

Nor could his mother funeral unguents flied ; 

Nor waird his father oVr th* untimely dead s 345 

Nor his fad confort, on the mournful bier, 

Seal'd his cold eyes, or dropM a tender tear I 

But tell me, who thou art ? and what thy race ? 

Thy town, thy parents, and thy native place f 

Or, if a merchant in purfuitof gain, f 

What port received thy veffel from the main ? > 

Or com'ft thou fingle, or attend thy train ? J 

Then thus the fon t From Alybas I came. 
My palace there; Eperitus my name. 
Not vulgar born; from Aphidas, the king 355 

Of Polypemon's royal line, I fpring. 
Some advcrfe Daemon from Sicania bore 
Our wandering ccurfe, and drove us on your (here 1 

fv 
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Fai* from the town, an unfrequented bay 
KelievM our weary 'd veflel from the fea. 260 

Five years have circled fmce thefe eyes purfued 
Ulyfles parting through the fable flood j 
Profperous he faiPd, with dexter auguries, , 

And all the wingM good omens of the ikies. 
WellhopMwe, then, to meet on this fair ihore, 365 
Whom Heaven, alas ! decreed to meet no more. 

Quick through the father's heart thefe accents.ran ; 
Grief feii*d at once, and wrapt up all the man $ 
Deep from his foul he figh'd, and forrowing fpread 
A cloud of a(hes on his hoary head. 370 

Trembling with agonies of ftrong delight 
Stood the great fon, heart- wounded with the fight 1 
He ran, he feiz'd him with a ftri^l embrace. 
With tlioufand kilTes wanderM o'er his face, 
I, I am he } O father rife, behold 
Thy fon, with twenty winters now grown old s 
Thy fan, fo long defirM, fo long detained, 
Reftor'd, and breathing in his native land : 
Thefe floods of forrow, O my fire, reftrain I 
The vengeance is complete ; the fuitor- train. 
Stretched in our palace, by thefe hands lie (lain. 

AmazM, Laertes : ** Give Come certain fign, 
** (If fuch thou art) to manifeft thee mine.'* 
ho here the wound (he cries) received of yore^ 
The fear indented by the tufky boar, 385 

When by thyfelf and by Anticlea fent 
To old Autolychus's realms I went. 
Yet by another fign thy offspring know 5 
The feveral trees you gave me long ago, 

R 4. While, 
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While, yet a cMW, thcfe fields I lov'd to trace^ 

And trod thy foot-fVeps with unequal pace j 

To every plant in order as we eame, 

Well-pIeas^d you told its nature^ and its namej 

Whatever my childiih fancy aik'd, beftow'd^ 

Tweire pear trees bowing; with their pendeat load. 

And ten, that red with bluflitng apples glow'd j 

Full ifty purple figs $ and many a row 

Of various vines that then began to blow, 

A future vintage ! whef* the Hours pFodiic& 

Their latent buds, and Sol eyalts the juice. 400 

Smit with the figns, which all his doubts explain^ 
His heart within hm melts } his knees foftaia 
Their fieeble weight no more ; his arms alone 
Support him, round the lov^d Ulyflea thrown 3 
He faints, he finks, with mighty pys opprefs'd : 405 
Ulyfles clafps him to his e^er breaft« 
Soon as returning life regaina its feat« 
And his breath lengthens, and his pulfes beat) 
Yes, I believe (he cries) almighty Jove ! 
Heaven rules us yet, and Gods there are above. 41* 
*Tis fo-^the fuitors for their wrongs have paid-*- 
JBut what ihall guard us, if the town invade? 
If, while the news through every city flies. 
All Ithaca and Cephalenia rife ? 

To this Ulyfies : As the Gods fiiall pleafe 4*5 

Be all the reft ; and fet thy foul at eafe. 
Jiafte to the cottage by this orchard fide, 
JiBd take the banquet which our cares provides 

Thero 
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There wait thy faithfVil band of itjral friends. 

And there the young Tel«maehus attends. 410 

Thus having faid, they trac'd rfve garden o*er, 
And ftooping enterM at a lowly door. 
The fwains and young Telemachus they found. 
The Yi6Hra portioned, and the goblet crown'd* 
The hoarv king, his old Sicilian maid 41 e 

Perfum'd and wafli'd, and- gorgeoufly array'd* 
Pallas attending giires his frame to fhine 
With awfiil port, and majefty divine 5 
His gaaing fon admires the god-like grace. 
And air cekftial dawning o*er his face. 430 

What God, he cryM, my father's form improves ? 
How high he treads, iind how enlarged he moves ! 
Oh t would to all the dcathlefs Powers on high, 
Pallas and Jove, and him who gilds the iky I 
(ReplyM the king elated with his praife) 4^5^ 

My iirength were ftill, as once in better days : 
^Vhen the bold Cephalens the leaguer formed. 
And proud Nericus trembled as I ftorm'd. 
Such were I now, not abfent from your deed 
When the laft fun beheld the I'uitors blee4> 440 

This arm had aided yours 5 this hand beftrown 
Our floors vnth death, and pufh'd the (laughter on i 
fiov had the fire been feparate from the Ton. 

They communM thus; while homeward bent their 
way 
The fwains,^ fetiguM with labours^^ of the day; 445 
Dolius the firflr, the venerable man; 
And next his fons, a long fuceeedrng train* 

For 
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For due rcfeftion to the bower they came, 
Caird by the careful old Sicilian dame. 
Who nurs'd the children, and now tends the fire } 
They fee their lord, they gaze, and they admirfe. 
On chairs and beds in order feated round. 
They (hare the gladfome board $ the roofs refound* 
While thus Ulyfles to his ancient friend : 
** Forbear your wonder, and the feaft attend ; 4.^5 
** The rites have waited long.'* The chief commands 
Their loves in vain } old Dolius fpreads hi$ hands. 
Springs to his matter with a warm embrace, 
^nd fallens kiiTes on his hands and facej 
Then thus broke out : Oh long, oh daily mournM ! 
Beyond our hopes, and to our wiih, returned 1 
Conducted fure by Heaven ! for Heaven alone 
Could work this wonder : welcome to thy own ! 
And joys and happinefs attend thy throne I 
Who knows thy blefs'd, thy wi(h*d return ? Ofa, fay 
To the chafte Queen, ihall we the news convey i 
Or hears (lie, and with blelTings loads the day ? 

Difmifs that care; for to the royal bride 
Already is it known (the king reply'd, 
, And ftraight refum'd his feat) while round him bowt 
Each faithful youth, and breathes out ardent vowi ; 
Then all beneath their father take their place, 
KankM by their ages, and the banquet grace. 

Now flying Fame the fwift report had fpread 
Through all the city, of the fuiiors dead, 475 

In throngs they rife, and to th^^ palace crowd i 
Their fighs were many, and the tumult loud. 

Weeping 
5 
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Weeping they bear the mangled heaps of Aain^ 

Inhume the natives in their native plain, 

The reft in ftiips arc wafted o'er the main. 

Then fad in council all the fcniors fate. 

Frequent and full, affembled to debate. 

Amid the circle firft Eupithes rofe, 

Big was his eye with tears, his heart with woes s 

The bold Antinous was his age*s pride* 4S5 

The firft who by Ulyffes' arrow dy'd. 

Down his wan cheek the trickling torrent ran. 

As, mixing words with fighs, he thus began t 

Great deeds, O friends 1 this wondrous man hat 
wrought. 
And mighty bleflings to his country brought. 490 
With ihips he parted ^md a numerous train, 
Thofe, and their ftiips, he buryM in the main. 
Now he returns, and firft eflays his hand 
In the beft blood of all his native land. 
Hafte then, and ere to neighbouring Pyle he flies. 
Or facred Elis, to procure fupplies j 
Arife (or ye for ever fall) arife ! 
Shame to this age, and all that /hall fucceed ! 
If tinreveng*d your fons and brothers bleed. 
Prove that we live, by vengeance on his head, 500 
Or fink at once forgotten with the dead. 

Here ceas'd he, but indignant tears let fall 
Spoke when he ceasM : dumb forrow touched them all. 
When from the palace to the wondering throng 
Sage Medon came, and Phemius came along 505 

(Reftlefs and early fieep*s foft bands they broke) j 
And Medon firft th' aft'embled chiefs befpol^^ : 

Hear 
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Hear me, ye peers and eMers of the laod, 
Vfho deem this a6l the work of mortal hand j 
As o*er the heaps of death Ulyfles ilrode, 519 

Thefe eyes, theie eyes beheld a prefent God, 
Who now before him, now befide him ftood. 
Fought as he fought, and marked his way with blood: 
Jn vain old Mentor's form the God belyM | 
*Twas Heaven that ftmck, and Heaven was^ on his fide. 

A fudden horror all th* afibmbly fhook, 
When^ flowly riling, Halitherfes fpoke 1 
(Reverend and wife, whofe comprchcnfive view 
At once the prefent and the future knew) 
Me too ye fathers hear ! from you proceed 5x9 

The ills ye mourn ; your own the guiky deed. 
Ye gave your fon$, your Iawlef» fons, the rein 
(Oft' wam'd by Mentor and myfelf in vain) | 
An abfent hero's Bed they fought to foil. 
An abfent hero's weakh they made their fpoil : 51^ 
Iilimoderate riot, and intemperate Inft f 
Th' offence was great, the punifhment was ju^« 
Weigh then my coun(eh in an equal fcak. 
Nor ru(h to ruin— Juftice will prevatk 

His moderate words fbme better minds perfuade 9 
They part, and join him ; but the number ftay'd* 
They ftorm, they fliout, with hafty frenry ftr'd, 
And fecond all Eupithes* rage infpir'd. 
They cafe their limbs in brafs ; to arms they ran ; 
The broad efRilgence blazes in the fun. 535 

Btffore the city, and in ample phun. 
They meet i £upithes heads tht frantic tram, 

f Fierct 






O P Y S S E V, Book XXIV. %st 

Fierce for his'lbn» he breathes bis threats Iq air j 
Fate hears thjam not> and Deatb attends him there. 

This palfrM on earthy while in the realms above 541^ 
Minerva thus to cloud-coDipelltng Jove t 
'May I prefume to fearch thy (ecret foul ? 
O Power fuprene ! O llnler of the whole I 
Say^ haft thou doom''d to this divided ftate 
Or peaceful amity, or ftern debate f 
Dcclarfc thy |>ui;pofe j for thy will is Fate. 

Is not thy thought my own ? (the God replies 
Who rolls %he thunder o^er the vaulted ikies) 
Hath noc4Qng^fitBQe thy knowing ibui decreed. 
The chief's r^tuni ihould make the guilty bleed ? 
*Tis done,: wwi at thy will theFatc« fucceed. 
Yet hear the i^ne : £nce Ulyifes" hand 
Has A^^|l tlie fsitors, Heaven fliall blefs the land. 
None now the kindied of th* uojuft {hall own j 
Forgot the (laughter'd brother, and the Ton : 555 

Each future day increaie of wealth /hall bring, 
And o'er the paft. Oblivion ftretch her wing. 
Long fhall Ulyfles in his empire reft. 
His peopfe blefting, by his people blefsM. 
^et all be j>eace— -He faid, and gave the nod 560 

That bin^s the Fates i the fan6iion of the God : 
And, prompt. to execute th^ eternal will, 
Defcended Pallas from th' Olympian hill. 

Now fisit UlyfTes at the rwral feaft,: 
The rage of hunger and of thirft reprefs'd s . 565 
To watch the foe, a tniAy fpy he fent j 
A fon of D^Uus on the meftage went^ 

Stood 



«5+ POPE'S HOMER. 

Stood in the way, and at a glance beheld 

The foe approach, embattled on the field. 

With backward ftep he haftens to the bower, $y 

And tells the news. They arm with all their power. 

Four friends alone Ulyfles' caufe embrace. 

And fix were all the fons of Oolius' race : 

Old Dolius too his rufted arms put on ; 

And, ftill more old, in arms Laertes ihone. 57$ 

Trembling with warmth, the hoary heroes ftand. 

And brazen Panoply invefts the band. 

The opening gates at once their war difpUy » 

Fierce they ru(h forth ; Ulyfles leads the way. 

That moment joins them with celeftial aid, 580 

In Mentor's form, the Jove-defcended Maid 1 

The fuffering hero felt his patient breaft 

Swell with new joy, and thus his fon addrefs'd : 

Behold, Telemachus I (nor fear the fight) 
The brave embattled j the grim front of fight! 585 
The valiant with the valiant muft contend : 
Shame not the line whence glorious you defcend. 
Wide o'er the world their martial fame was fpread ; 
Regard thyfelf, the living, and the dead. 

1 hy eyes, great father ! on this battle caft^ 59a 
Shall learn from me Penelope was chafte. 

So fpoke Telemachus 1 the gallant boy 
Good old Laertes heard with panting joy j 
And, BlefsM ! thrice blefs'd this happy day ! he cries. 
The day that fhows me, ere I clofe my eyes, 595 

A fon and grandfon of th' Arcefian name 
Strive for fair virtue^ and conteft for fame ! 

Then 
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Then thus Minerva in Laertes' ear : 
Son of ArceAus, reverend warriour, hear! 
-Jove and Jove's Daughter firft implore in prayer, (o# 
Then, whirling high, difcharge thy lance tn air i 
She faid, infufing courage with the word : 
Jove and Jove's Daughter then the chief implorM, 
And, whirling high, difmifsM the lance in air, 
l^M at Eupithes drove the deathful fpear s ^5 

The brafs-cheek'd helmet opens to the wound ; 
He falls, earth thunders, and bis arms refound. 

Before the father and the conquering ion 
Heaps rufh on heaps ; they iight, they drop, they run. 
Now by the fword, and now the javelin, fall 610 
The rebel race, and death had fwallowM all $ 
But from on high the blue-ey'd Virgin cry'd ; 
Her awful toice detained the headlong tidi. 
** Forbear, ye nations ! your mad hands forbear 
*« From mutual flaughter : Peace defcends to fpare.** 
Fear fhook the nations : at the voice divine. 
They drop their Javelins, v and their rage reiign. 
All fcatter'd round their glittering weapons lie j 
Some fall to earth, and fome confusMly fly. 
With dreadful (houts UlyiTes pourM along, 624 

Swift as an eagle, as an eagle ftrong. 
But Jove's red arm the burning thunder aims | 
Before Minerva (hot the livid flames ; 
Blazing they fell, and at her feet expir'd : 
Then ftoppM the Goddefs, trembled, and retirM, 4»5 

Defcended from the Gods ! UlyiTes, ceafe j 
Offend not Jove : obey, and give the peace. 

S« 
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So Pallas fpoke : the mandate from above 
The king obey'd. The Virgin-feed of Jove, 
{ni^entor*8 fortny confirmM the full accord, 630 
f ^ And wiJJing amions knew their lawful lord«^* 
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CONCLUSION OF THE NOTES. 

IMUST obferve with what dignity Homer con- 
cludes the Odyfley : to honour his hero, he intro- 
duces two Deities, Jupiter and Pallas, who intereft 
•l^emfclves in his caufe : he then paints UlyfTes in the 
boldefl- colours, as he rufhes upon the enemy with the 
titmoft Intrepidity, and his courage is fo ungovernable* 
that Jupiter is forced to reftrain it with his thunder. 
It is uftial for orators to refcrve the ftrongeft ai'gu- 
ments for the conclu/ion, that they may kave them 
frefh upon the reader's memory j Homer ufes the fame 
condufl : he reprefents his hero in all his terrori he 
ihews him to be irrefiOible, and by this method leaves 
us fully polTefled with a noble idea of his magnanimity* 
It has been already obferved, that the «nd of the 
aftion of the Odyfley is the re-eftablifliment of Ulyfleg 
in full ,peace and tranquillity ; this is not effected, till 
the defeat of the fuitors' friends : and, therefore, if 
the poet had concluded before this event, the OdyflTey 
had been iraperfe^. It was neceflary that the reader 
ftiould not only be informed of the return of Ulyfles t© 
his country, and the puniihment of the fuitors, but 
of his re-eftablifliment, by a peaceful pofleiHon of hit 
regal authority ; which is not executed, till thefe laft 
diforders raifed by Eupithes are fettled by the viftory 
of UTyfles ; and, therefore, this is the natural con* 
duGon of the a6lion. 
ITOL. IV. S This 
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This Book opens with the morning, and ends be- 
fore night, fo that the whole ftory of the Odyffey is 
comprehended in th« compafs of one and forty diys. 
Monfieur Dacier upon Ariftotle remarks, that an 
Epic Poem ought not to be too long : we flionld bo 
able to retain all the feveral parts of it at once in our 
memory : if we lofe the idea of the beginning when we 
come to the conclufion, it is an argument that it is of 
too large an extent, and its length deftroys its beauty. 
What feems to favour this decifion is, "that the ^neid, 
Jliad, and Odyffey, are conformable to this rule of 
Ariftotle ; and every one of thofe poems may be read 
in the compafs of a fingle day. 

I have now gone through the colle£lions upon the 
Odyffey, and laid together what occurred moft re- 
markable in this excellent Poem. I am not fo vain 
as to think thefe remarks free from faults, nor fo dif- 
ingenuous as not to confefs them : all writers have 
occafion for indulgence, and thofe moft who leaft ac- 
knowledge it. I have fometimes ufed Madam Dacier 
as ihe as done others, in tranfcribing fome of her re- 
marks without particularizing them ; but, indeed, it 
was through inadvertency only that her name !« iome- 
times omitted at the bottom of the note. If my per- 
.^ormance has merit, either in thefe, or in my pan of 
the Tranflation, (namely, in the fixth, eleventh, and 
eighteenth books) it is but juft to attribute it to the 
judgment and care of Mr. Pope, by whofe hand every 
iheet was corrected. His other, and much more abh 
affiibnt, was Mr. Fenton, in the fourth and the twcn- 
4 ttfth 
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tieth books. It was our pai'tfcular requeft, that our 
fcveral parts might fiot be made known to the world' 
till ihfc end of it : and if thdy have had the good for- 
*tune not to be diftlnguiffaed from his, we ought to be 
the left vain, ixnce the refemblance proceeds much lefs 
from our diligence and ftudy to copy his manner^ 
than from his own daily pevifal and correftibn. The' 
moft exiperienced painters will not wonder at this, 
who very well know, that no cfritick can pronounce 
even of the pieces of Raphael or Titian, which have, 
or which have not, been worked upon by thofe of 
their fchool $ when the fame mafter*s hand has di* 
Tcfted the execution of the whole, reduced it to one 
chara^er and colouring, gone over the feveral parts, 
and given to each their finlfhing. 

I tonxA not conclude without declaring our mutual 
latisfa£lion in Mr. Pbpe's acceptance of our be(^ en- 
deavours, which have contributed at leaft to his more' 
fpeedy execution of this great undertaking. If ever 
my nailie be numbened ^tth the learned, I muftafcribe 
it to his fnendfliip, in tranfmitting it to pofterity 
by a participation in his labours. May the fenfe 
I have of this, and other inftances of that friendlhip, 
lie known as long as his name will caufe mine to laft : 
and may I to this end be permitted, at the cbnclufioir 
of a work, which is a kind of monument of his par- 
/tiality to nfe, to place the following lines, as an in- 
ictiption memorial of it : 

S% LET- 
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LET vulgar fouls trlumpKal. arches raife. 
Or fpeaking ^natbles^ to f pQord their praife i 
And pi^ure (to the voice of Fa^iie unknqi^n} 
The mimic feature on the breathing ftone : 
Meremqrtals! .fubjeft to death's total fwajr, 
Ileptiles pf e^,thx and beings of a day t 

*Tis^inc, on every heart ^o grave tljy praiie, 
A monument which wortji .alone, can raife i 
Sure to furvive, whentiraip ftialL whelm in rfuft 
The arch} tbe^nia^bk^ and, the mimic buft; 
Nor^ liy the vol.umes of th* expa|ided (ky 
Blaze intone, flame, (halt thou and Homer die t 
Then fmk together, in the world's laft fires. 
What Heaven created, and what If eaven inCpires* 
; If aught on earth, ^hen qnce this breath is fled^ 
With hunu^i trap/port toucti the jnighty dead : 
Shakefpeare,^r^oice I hi» hand thy page refines i 
Now every fcene with, native b^plghtnefs ihines i 
Juft to thy fame, he gives thy genuine thought} 
So Tully publiih^.d what Lucretius wrote } 
PrunM by his care thy laure|sJoftier grpw^ 
And bloom afreih on thy immortal brow. 

Thus when thy draughts, O Raphael ! time invades^ 
And the bold figure fron^ the <;anvas,fades» 
A riv?d h»nd recalls fpm every part 
Some latent grace, and equa^ art with art i 
Txanfported we furvey the dubious ftrife. 
While; each fair image ^arts again to life* 
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Hov^ long, untunM, had Homer^s facred lyre 
JarrM grating dlfcordi all-extinft hir fire f 
This you beheld} and, taught bj Heaven to (ingf 
Caird the loud mufic from the foundhxg ftring. 
Now waif d from flurabers of three thoMfaml yean^ 
Once more Achilles in dread pomp appears. 
Towers o*er. the field of death } as fierce be turns. 
Keen flaih his anns, and all the hero burns; 
With martial flalk, and more than mortal mfght. 
He ftrides along, and me^ts the Gods in fight t 
Then the pak Titans, chainM on burning floors. 
Start at the din that rends th^ infernal fhores ; 
Tremble the towers of Heaven, earth rocks her coa((s. 
And gloomy Pluto fhakes with all his ghoits. 
To every theme responds thy various lay i 
Here rolls a torrent, there Meanders play f 
Sonorous as the florm thy mimbers rife, . . 

Tofs die wild waves, and thunder in the fkiesi 
Or fofter than a yielding virgin's figh. 
The gentle breezes breathe away and die; 
Thus, like the radiant God who fheds the day. 
You paint the vale, or gild the^azure way ;. 
And, while with every theme the verfe complies,. 
Sink without groveling, without raihnefs rife. 

Proceed, great Bard I awake th' harmonious fbing^ 
Be ours all Homer ! dill Ulyifes fTng. 
How long* that hero by unflcilful handis, 
Stripped of his robes, a beggar trod our lands i 
Such as he wanderM o*ev his native coaft^ 
Shrunk by the wand, and all the warriour loft ^ 

S 3 0*cr 
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0>r his f|iiooth (kin a bark of wrinkles fpread ^ 
Old age dir|g;racM tjie honours of his head : 
Nor longer in his.heaxy ^yc-ball fliln^d 
The glance divine, fb4th- beaming. from the min^^ 
But you, like Pallas, every limj> infold 
Wrth royal robes, and bid him fiiine in gold "5 
Touch'd by your hand; his manly frame itaprcvea 
With grace divine, and like a God he mov^s. 

Ev'n I, the meaneft of the Mufes train, 
Infiahi'd by thee, attempt a nobler ftrain y 
Adventurous waken the Maeonian lyre, 
Tun'd by your hand, and fing as you inijpiJc i 
So, armM by great Achilles for. the fight, 
Patroclus conquer'd in Achilles* right : 
Like their's, our friendOiip! and I boaft my name 
To thine united — For thy FrienusBipVFame. 

This labftur paft, of heavenly fubjedls fing. 
While hovering angels liften on the wing. 
To hear from earth, fuch heart «fclt raptures rifc^ 
As, when they fing, fufpended hold the flues » 
Or, nobly rifing in fair Virtue's eaufe. 
From thy own life tranfctibe th' unnerring laws t 
Teach a bad world beneath her fway to bend | 
To verfe like thine fierce favages attend. 
And men more fierce : when Orpheus tunes the lay,. 
Ev*n fiends relenting hear their rage away. 

W.BROOMB 
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BY MR. POPE. 

IQANNOT difoiifs thh Work without a few ^ftfi* 
ration^ on the chariifljer and ftyle of it. Whoever 
leads the Odyfley with an eye to the Iliad^ f^^S^og 
IP find it of thft fame chara^er> or of the fame fort of 
fpirtt> yill b^ grievoufly deceived, and err againft the 
ptik principle of cnticifi% which is, to coniider the na* 
lure of the piece, and tl^ intent of its author. The 
p^yiTey is a moral and political work, inftrn^live to 
fU degrees of men, and filled with images, examples, 
find precepts of civil and diomeiiic life, lioij^er is l^ere 
a p^^fon, 

f* Q^ didicit, patriae qqid ^^beati & quid amicia, 
ff Quo fiitampre parens, quo frater araandus, & hofpes : 
** Q2i^ quid lit pulchrum, quidturpe, quid utile,.. quid 

, " non, 
^* Pknius & melius Chryfippo & Crantore dicit.*' 

The OdyflTey is the reverfe of the Iliad, m moral, 
fubje^, manner, and ilyije $ to which it has no fort of 
relation, but as the ftory happens to follow in order of 
tm^pp and ^s fome of the fimt perfpns a^f ^S^^ \^ i^* 
S 4 Vet 
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Yet from this incidental connexion many have been 
milled to regard it as a continuation or fecond part, 
and thoice to expedt a parity of charafter ificonfiftent 
with its nature. 

It is no wonder that the common reader ihould fall 
into this miftake, whea fo great a critiitk as Longinus 
feems not wholly free from it ; although what he has 
faid has been generally underftood to import a feverer 
ceniVire of the Odyflfey than it really does, if we con- 
jfider the occaiioa on which it is introduced^ and the 
circumftances to which it is eonfined. 

•*,TheOdyffey (fays he) is an inftance, hownato- 
*' ral it is to a great genius, when it begins to grow 
*' old and declihe, to- ddigbt itfdf in narrations and 
•* fables. For that Homer compofcd the Odyflcy after 
** the Iliad, many proofs may be given, &c. Fromr 
<< hence, in my judgment, it proceeds, that as the 
** IHad was written while his fpirit was in its greateft 
«< vigour, the whole ftru^ure of that work is drama- 
<< tic and full of a£lion j whereas the greater part of 
** the Odyfley is emphoyed inr narratioo, which' i$ 
<' the tafte of old age : fo that in this latter piece we 
'* may compare him to the fetting fun» which has ftill 
**. the fame greatnefs, but not the fame ardour, or 
<< force. He fpeaks not in the fame (brain $ we fee 
^< no more that fublime of the Iliad, which marches 
" on wrth a conftantpace, without ever being fto^ed, 
*' or retarded t there appears no more that hurrya and 
" that (h*ong tide of motions and paffions, pouring 
'* one after another s there m no more the fame fbry» 

«oc 
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•' or ihe fame voJnbility of diftioa, &> fiHtable to ac* 
'^ tion, and all along drawing in fuch innumerable 
•* images of nature. But Homer, like the ocean, i» 
«* always great, even when he ebbs and retires; evea 
" when he is lowed:, and loles hlmfelf moft in narra^- 
*' tions and incredibile fi6lions : as inftances of thiS) we 
** cannot forget the defcriptions of tempefts, the ad- 
•< vcntnres of Ulyflcs with the Cyclops, and many 
«« others. But, though all this be age, it is the age 
•' of Homer— And it may be faid fot the credit of thefe 
«« fiftions, that they are beautiful dream^y or, if you 
'•« will, the dreiams of Jupiter hlmfelf. . I (poke of the 
** Odyffey only t6 fhew, that the greatcft poets, when 
" their genius wants ftrength and* warmth for the pa- 
•« thctic, for the moll part employ themfelvcs in paint- 
'* ing the manners. This Hom«r has done ineharac- 
•* teriHng the fuitors, and defcribing their way of life » 
** which is property a branch of comedy, whofe pecu* 
** liar bufinefs it is to reprefent the* manners of mem** 

We rnuft- firft ohferve, it is the fublime of which 
Xonginus is writing : that, and not the nature of Ho^ 
mer's poem, is hi« fubjeft. After having higWy ex- 
tolled the fire and fublimity of the Itiad, he Juftly 
obferves the Odyffey to have lefs of thofe qualities, and 
to turn more on the fide of moral-, and reflexions on 
human life. Nor is it his bufinefs here to determine, 
whether the elevated fpirit of the one, or the jufi moral 
cf the other, be the greater excellence in i'tfclf. 

Secondly, t1iat fire and fiiry, of which he is fpeaking, 
cannot well be meant o£ tht general fpirit and infpira- 

tlon 
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tion which is, to run through a whole Epick poem, Jraf 
of that particular warmth and impetuoiity neceifary ii^ 
feme parts, to image or reprefent a£lions or paflionv 
of hafte, tumylty and violence. It is on occafion of 
citing fome fuch particular pafl&ges in Homer, thai 
Longinus breaks into this refle6lio,n j which feems to 
4etermine his meaning chiefly to that fenfe. 

Upon the whole, he affirms the Odyffey to have Icfj 
fubliipity and fire than the Iliad; but he does not fay i^ 
v^ants the fublime, or wants fire. He affirms it to bf 
narrative^ but not that the narratipn is defe^ive. He 
affirms It to ^bound in fi^lions, not that thofe fi£Uonf 
are ill invented, or ill executed. He affirms it to be 
nice and particular in painting thje mannerf, but uof, 
that thofe manners are ill painted. If Hom^ has fully 
in thefe points accomplifhed his own defign, and done 
all that the nature of his poem demanded or allowed, 
it ftill remains perfe6l in its kind, and as much a maf* 
ter-piece as the Iliad. 

The amount of the paffage is this } that in his own 
paiticular tafte, and with refpeA to the fublime, Lon- 
ginus preferred the Iliad : and becaufe the Odyfley wa» 
lefs a^ive and lofty, he judged K the vrork of the old 
^ge of Homep. 

If this opinion be true, it will only prove, that Ho- 
iner*s age! migh^t determine him in the choice of his 
Iub;e6l, not that it aife£ted him in the execution of it; 
and that whicb would be a xery wrong inftance to prove 
the decay of his imagination^ if a very ^ood one to 
evince the ftrei]|gth of lus judgoi^t. For ^d he (as 
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Madam Daeier Qbferves) copippffd the OdyCey in his 
youth, and x)\t Iliad in his a^e> both mult in reafon 
Iiave been exa^ly the ^me as they MjOw (land. To bkme 
Homer for his choice of fuch a fubie^l, a^ did not ad* 
mit the lame incidents and the fame pomp of flyle as. 
his former, is to take offence at too much variety^ and 
to imagine, that when a ma.n has written one good 
thing, he muft ever after only copy himfeff. 

The Battle of Conftantine, and the School of A* 
thens, are both pieces of Raphael : (hall we cenfure the 
School of Athens as faulty, becaude it has not the fury 
;ind fire of the other ? or ilull we fay, that Raphael 
was grown grave and old, becaufe he chofe to repre- 
fent the manners of old men and pfaUofophers ? There- 
is all the ii{ence, tranquillity, and compofui-e in the 
one, and all the warmth, hurry, and tumult in thej- 
other, which the fubjeft of either required : both o£^ 
them had been imperfeft, if they had not been as they 
are. And let the poet or painter be young or old, who^ 
defigns or performs in this manner, it proves him tO' 
have made the piece at a time of life when he wa* 
mailer not only of his art, but of his di£cretk>n» 

Ariftotle makes no fuch diftin^lion between the twa 
poems s he conflantly cites them with equal praife, anct 
draws the rules and examples of Epick writing equal lj( 
from botk. But it is rathqr to the Odyffey that Horace: 
gives the preference, in the Epiille to Lollius^ aqd in 
the Art of Poetry. It is remarkable how o|»pofite hi^ 
opinion is to that of Longinus ;. and that the particu- 
lars he choofes to extol, are thofe very fi^ons, and pic« 

tuic*. 



i 



%6% TOStSCRtfT. 

tgm of the manners which the other feems teaft t« ap 
prove. Thofe fables and nunners are of the very ^- 
fence of the work : but even without that regard, the 
fables themfelves have both more invention and more 
inftru£lion» and the manners more moral and exampley 
than thofe of the Iliad. 

In ibme points (and thofe the moft eflential to the 
Epick poem) the Odyfley is confefled to excel the Uiad^ 
and principally in the great end of it> the moral. The 
condu^^y turn* and difpofhion of the fable is alio what 
the criticks allow to be the better model for Epick 
writers to follow : accordingly we find much more of 
the caft of this poem than of the other in the .^neid, 
and (what next to that is perhaps the greateft example) 
in the Telemachus. In the manner s» it is no way in- 
ferior t Longinus is fo far from finding any deft6^ in 
thefe, that he rather taxes Homer with painting them 
too minutely. 'As to the narrations, although they are 
more numerous as the occafions are naore freq^uent, yet 
they carry no more the marks of old age> and are neither 
more prolix, nor more circumilantial, than theconver- 
fations and dialogues of the Iliad. Not to mention the 
length of thofe of Ph<£nix in the ninth book, and of 
Neflor in the eleventh (which may be thought in com- 
pliance to their characters), thofe of Glaucus in the 
fixth, of JEnczs in the twentieth, and fome others, mufi 
be allowed to exceed any in the whole Odyfley. And 
that the propriety of flyle, and the numbers, in the 
narrations of each are equal> will appear to any who 
compare thenu 
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To form a right judgment, whether the genius o£ 
Homer had fuHered any decay $ we muft confider, la 
both his poems, fuch parts as are of a fimilar nature^ 
and will bear.comparifoo. And it is certain we (hall 
find in each the fame vivacity and fecundity of inven* 
lion, the j(ame life and ftrength of imaging and colour- 
ing, the particular defcriptions as highly painted, the 
figures as bold, the metaphors as animated, and the 
numbers as harmonious, and as various. 

The Odyfley is a peipetual iburce of poetry : the 
fiream isAot tbe4efs. full, for being gentle $, though it 
is true (when we fyczk only with regard to the fubliroe) 
that a river, foaming and thundering in catara^s from 
rocks and.pjc^cipices^ is what more ftrilces, amazes, and 
fills the miod, . th^ the fame body , of .water, flowing 
afterwards through .peaceful vales and^agcecable fcenes 
of paJlun^e, 

The 04yfey (s^ I have before (aid) oughtto be con- 
fidered according to its own nature and defign, not 
with an eye to the Iliad. To cenfurc Homer, becaufe 
it is* unlike what it was never, meant to.refemble, is as 
if a gardener, .who had purpojtely. cultivated two beau- 
tiful tceeS'Of contrary natures, as a fpecimen of his ikill 
in the feveraJ . kinds, (hould be blamed for not bring* 
ing them intp pairs ; when in root, ftem, les^f, and flow- 
er, each was. G> 'entirely difierent, that one muft have 
been fpoiled in the endeavour to match the other. 

Longinus, ^o faw this poem was ** partly of the 
«< nature of comedy^** ought not, for that very reafon, 
to have cobfidered it with a view to the Iliad. How 

little 
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little any (bch refemblaAce was the intention of Horner, 
lAay appear trom henee, that, although the character of 
IHyfles was there already drawn, yet here he ptirpordy 
turns to another fide of it, and (hows him not in that 
ixill light of glory, but in the fhade of common life, with 
a mixture of fnch qualities as are requifite to all the 
ioweft accidents of it, ftruggling with misfbrtunes; and 
<m a level with the meaneft of mankind. As for the 
other perfons, none of them arc above what we call the 
higher comedy : Calypfo, though a Goddefs, is a cha- 
ncer of intrigue ; the fuitors yet more approaching to 
it; the Phscacians are of the fame caft; the Cyclops, 
Jlfelanthius, and Iras, defcend even to droll charac- 
ters 5 and the fcenes that appear throughout are gene« 
Tally of the comic kind; banquets, revels, fports, 
loves, and the puHblt of a* woman. 

From the nature of the poem, we (hall form an idea 
'O'f theftyle. The diif^ion is to follow the Images, and 
to take its colour from the complexion of the thoughts. 
Accordingly the OdyfTey is not always cloathed in the 
•majefty of vcrfe proper to tragedy, but fometimes de- 
fcends into the plainer narrative, and fometimes even 
to that famifiar dialogue effential to comedy* How- 
■ever, where it cannot fupport a fublimity, it always 
preferves a dignity, or at leaft a propriety. 

There is a real beauty in an eaiy, pure, perfpicuoat 
defcription, even of alow aftion. There are numerouf 
inftances of this both in Homer and Virgil i aad, per* 
haps, thofe natural pafTages are not the leaft pleafing of 
their woiics. It is often the (hme in hiftory, where the 
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nprefenta'ticMtiof edmnfo^, oi^^vehdomeKic things, in' 
dear, plain', and utttui'al words, are frequently fbunc^ 
to make the IiTelieft impreffion on the reader. 

The queftion is, ho>v far ^ poet, in purfuirtg thc^ 
defcription or image of an a^ion, can attach himfelf 
to little circuftiftances, without vulgarity or trifling ?' 
vrhat particulars are proper, and enliven the image 5 or 
what are impertinent, and clog it? In this matter 
painting is to be confulted, and the whole regard hacf 
to thofe circumftaoces which contribute to form a full, 
and yet net a confufed, idea of a thing. 

Epithets are of vaft'fer vice to this effb6l, and the 
right ufc of thefe h often the oniy expedient to render 
the narration poetical. 

The great point^f judgment is to diftinguith when to»' 
(peak fimply, and when figut^itively : but whenever the 
poet is obiiged by the nature of his fubje^^ to defcend to 
tbe lower manner of writing, an elevated ftyle would 
be aife6ted,. *Ad therefore ridiculous ; and the more he 
was forced "Upon figures and metaphors to avoid that 
lown^fs, the more the image would be broken^ and! 
eonfequently obfcure. 

One tfiay add, that the ufe of the grand ftyle on lit- 
fk fubjefts, i« not only ludicrous, but a ibrt of tranf- 
gref^on agsinft the rules of proposition and mechaiiicksi 
it is uiing a vaft force to lift a feather. 

I believe, now I am upon this head, it will be found 
a juft obfervkdoxr. That the low actions of life cannot 
be putintor a figurative ftyle, without being ridiculous ; 
but things natural can» Metaphors raife the latter into 

dignity^ 
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digmty* as we (ee in the Geoigicks : but thnnlr the 
Sonner into ridicule, as in the Lutrin. X think this 
may very well be accounted for : laughter implies cen- 
fiire i inanimate and irrational beings are not obje£ls 
of cenfure $ therefore they may be elevated as much as 
you pleafe, jand no ridicule follows : but when rational 
beings are repre£ented above their real chara6ler» it be- 
comes ridiculous in art, becaufe it is vicious in mora- 
lity. The bees in Virgil, were they rational beings* 
would be ridiculous by having their anions and manners 
reprefented on a level with creatures ib fuperior as men } 
fince it would imply folly or pride, which are the pro- 
per obje^s of ridicule. 

The ufe of pompous expreflion for low a^ons or 
thoughts is the true fublime of Don Quixote. How 
far unfit it is for Epick Poetry, appears in its being the 
perfefiion of the mock Epick. It is fo far from being 
tlie Aibliroeof Tragedy, that it is the caufe of all bom- 
baft I when poets, inftead of being (as they imagine) 
conftantly lofty, only preferve throughout a painful 
equality of faftian : that continued fwell of language 
(which runs indifcriminately even through their loweft 
charaders, and rattles like ibme mightinefs of meaning 
in the moft indifferent fubje^s) is of a piece with that 
perpetual elevation of tone which the players have learned 
fix>m it ; and which is not ipeaking, but vociferating* 

There is ftill more reafon for a variation of ftyle in 
Epick poetry than in tragic, to diftingutlh between that 
language of the Gods proper to the Muie who finge^ 
and is tnipired s and that of meui who are introduced 

fpeaking 
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fpealdng only according to nature. Further, there 
ought to be a difference of ftyle obfenred in the fpeeches 
of human perfons, andthofeof Deities j andagain^in 
thofe which may be called fct harangues, or orations, 
and thofe which are only converfation or dialogue* 
Homer has more of the latter than any other poet ; 
what Virgil does by two or three words of narration. 
Homer ftill performs by fpeec)ies ; not only replies, but 
even rejoinders are frequent in him, a prafticc almoft 
unknown to Virgil. This renders his poems more 
animated, but lefs grave and majeftic ; and confequently 
neceiiitates the frequent ufe of a. lower ftyle. Tht 
writers of Tragedy lie under the fame neceflity, if they 
would copy nature*; whereas that painted and poetical 
diction, which they perpetually ufe, would be improper 
even in orations defigned to move with all the arts of 
rhetoric : this is plain from thepra^liceof Demofthenes 
and Cicero; and Virgil in thofe of Drances and Tumus 
gives an eminent example, how far removed the ftyle 
of them ought to be from fuch an excefs of figures 
and ornaments $ which indeed fits only that language 
of the Gods we have been Tpeaking of, or that of a 
Mufe under infpiration. 

To read through a whole work in this ftrain, is like 
travelling all ^kmg the ridge of a hill ; which is not 
half fo agreeable as fometimes gradually to rife, apd 
fomettmes gently to defcend^ as the way leads, and as 
the end of the journey dire^s* 

Indeed the true reafonthat fo few poets have imitated 
Homer in thefe lower parts, has been the extreme d7f. 

Voj.. IV. T ficulty 
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ficult'y of prcferving that mixture of cafe and dignity 
eJential to them. For it is as hard for an Epick poem 
to ftoGp to the narrative with fuccefs, as for a prince 

Sto defcend. tb he familiar, without diminution to his 
greatoefs. 

Tiie fublime ftyle is more eafily counterfeited than 

^the natural } fomething that pafles for it, or founds 
like it, is common in all falfe writers : but nature, 
purity, perrplculty,u and (implicity, never walk in the 
clouds i they, are obvious to all capacities i and where 
they s^'e net>evidsnt, they do not exift. 

Tfa« moft plain narration not only admits «£ thefe, 
and of harmony, (which are all th^ qualities of .ftyle) 
^ut it requires every one of them to render it pleafin^. 
On the contrary, whatever pretends to a (hare 4>f the 
fublime, may pafs, notwithftanding any defefls in the 
reft} nay, fometimes without any of them, atid gain 

. Ifie adjniration of all ordinary refaders. 
./tiomer, in his lowed narrations or %>eeches9 is cv«r 

. tafy, flowing, copious, €kar^and harmonious. He 
fiiows not lef« invention, Jn aifembFrng the humbkr, 
than the greater, thoughts and images i nor leis ^udg* 
inent, in proportioning the ftyle and the Terfification to 
thefe« than to the other. Let it be^ remembered, that 
^he fame genius that foared the hlgheft, and from whon 
the greateft models of the^fublime are divided, wasalfo 
lie who ftooped the loweft, and gave to the fimple nar- 
rative its utmoft perfe5lion. Which of thefe was^the 
lurder talk to Homer hiihfelf I cannot pretendxto de- 
tenaine j but t6 hu tranilatof I can afficm ;X1^®^^^^ 

•unequal 
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unequal all his imitations mvft be) that of the latter 
has been more difficult. 

Whoever expefts here the fante pomp of vwfe, and 
the fame ornaments of di6lion» as in the Iliad, he will, 
and he ought to be, difappointed. Were the original 
otherwife, it had been an offence againft nature ; and 
were the tranflation fo, it were an offence again ft 
Homer, which is the fame thing. 

It muft be allowed that there is a majefty andiiar- 
mony in the Greek language, which greatly contribute ' 
to elevate and fupport the narration. But I muft alfo 
obfcrve, that this is an advantage grown upon the lan- 
guage fince Homer's time: for things are removed 
from vulgarity by being out of ufe 5 and if the words 
we could find in any prefent language were equally fo- 
norous or muilcal in themfclves, they would ftill ap- 
pear lei's poetical and uncommon than thofe of a dead 
-one, from this only circumftance, of being in every 
man^s mouth. I may add to this another diladvantage 
to a trandatoTy from a different caufe : Homer feems to 
have taken upon him the chara6ler of an hiftorian, an-^ 
tiquary, divine, and profeiTor of arts and Sciences, as 
well as a poet. In one or other of thefe charaders he 
defcends into manyparticularities^ which as a poet only 
perhaps he would have avoided. All thefe ought to. 
be preferved by a faithful tranflator, who in fome mea« 
' fure takes the phtce of Homer j and all that can be 
. expe^ed from him is to make them as poetical as the 
fubjeft will bear. Many arts therefore are requlfite tb' 
fupply thefe dfi^adraatages, in order to dignifj^ and'fo^ 
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lemnizc thefe . plainer parts, which hardly admit of 
any poetical ornaments. 

Some ufe^has been made to this end of the ({yle of 
Milton. A juft and moderate mixture of old words 
mayhaveaneflfe^l like the working of old abbey ftones 
into a building, which I have fometimes feenj to g^ve 
21 kind of venerable air, and yet not deftroy the neat- 
nefs, elegance, and equality, requifite to a new work 5 
I mean, without rendering it too unfamiliar, or remote 
from the p^efent purity of writing, or from that eaie 
and fmoothnefs which ought always to accompany nar- 
Tation or dialogue. In reading a ftyle judicioufly anti- 
quated, one finds a pleafure not unlike that of travel- 
ling on an old Roman way : but then the road mutl 
be as good, as the way is ancient ; the ftyle muft be 
^ch in which we may evenly proceed, without being 
put to (hort ftops by fudden abruptnefles, or puzzled 
, by frequent turnings and tranfpofitions. No man de- 
lights in, furrows and ftumbling-blocks : and let our 
love to anti2^uity be ever fo great, a fine ruin is one 
thing, 4nd a heap of rubl^ifli another. The imitators 
of Milton^ like moft other imitators, are not copies 
but caricatii.ra^s of their original ; they are a hnndre-i 
times more obfolcte and cramp than he, and equally 10 
in all places : ,whereas it ihouJd have been obicrvcd ct 
Milton, that he is not laviih of his exotic words and 
phraies every where alike, but employs them much 
more where the fubjef^is marvellous, vail, and ifinge> 
as in the fcenes of hejiven, hell, chaos, ice. than 
where it it tumod to the natural and agreeable, as ^^ 

the 



the pifttrres of Paiudift, flie Jolrei of our iiiift piai-ents, 
entertainments of angeky aiid thb like. In general* 
this unufual ftyle better ferves to awaken onr ideas in 
xhh defcriptions and in the imaging and pidlunffque 
partt, than it agrees with the loSver fbrt of narrations, 
the cfikra£(er of whkh is fimplicity and purity. Milt6n • 
has ftveral of the latter, where we find not an antiqua- 
ted, affl%Aed, or uncouth word, for fome hundred litieS 
together; as in his fifth book, the latter part of the 
eighth, the fortner of the tenth and eleventh books; and 
in the narration of Michael in the twelfth. I wonder 
indeed that he, who ventured (contrary to the pra^kc 
of all other Epick poets) to imitate Homer's lowneffes 
in the narrative, fhould not alfb have copied his plain- 
n^fs and perfpicuity in t\it dramatick parts ; firice in 
his ipeeches (where clearnefs above all is neceflary) 
tHere is frequently fuch tranfpofitlon and forced con- 
ftrtiftion-; that the very fenfe is not to be difcovered 
without a fecond of third reading : and in this cer- • 
tainly he ought to be no example. 

To preferve the true charafter of Homer's ftyle in - 
the prefent tranflation, great pains have been taken to 
be eafy and natural. The chief merit I can pretend 
to, is, not to have been carried into a more plaufible 
and figurative manner of writing, which would better 
have pleafed ail readers, but the judicious ones. My 
errors had been fewer, had each of thofe gentlemen 
who joined with me (hewn as much of the feverity of 
a friend to me^ as I did to them, in a ftrift animad- 
Verfion and corrcftion. What aiiftance I received from 
T 3 them. 
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theni) was made known in general to the publlck m 
the original propofals for this work, and the paiticu- 
lars are fpecified at the conclufion of it ; to which I 
muft add (to be punftually juft) fome part of the tenth 
and fifteenth books. The reader will now be too good 
a judge, how much the greater part of it> and confe- 
quently of its faults, is chargeable upon me alone. But 
this I can with integrity aflSrra, that I have bcftowcd 
as much time and pains upon the whole, as were con* 
fiftent ^ith the indifpenfable duties and cares of life, 
and with that wretched ftate of health which God has 
been pleafed to make my portion. At leaft, it is a 
pleafure to me to refleil, that I have introduced into 
our language this other work of the greateft and moft 
ancient of poets, with fome dignity j and I bopCj with 
as little difadvantage as the Iliad. And if, after the 
unmerited fuccefs of that tranflation, any one will 
wonder why I would entcrprize the Odyfley j I think 
it fufficient to fay, that Homer himfelf did the fame* 
or the world would never have feen it. 
, I defigned to have ended this poftfcript here : but 
fince I am now taking my leave of Homer, and of 
^1 controverfy relating to him, I beg leave to be in* 
duiged if I make ufe of this laft opportunity to fay a 
very few words about fome reflexions which the late 
Madam Dacier beftowed on the firit part of my preface 
to the Iliad, and which ihe publifhed at the end of her 
tranflation of that poem *• 
To write gravely an anfwer to them, would be too 

muck 
^ Setond edition, a Paris, 1719% 
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mueh.ibr the refle^ont j and to fay nothing concern- 
ing them, would be too little for the author. It is 
owing to the induftry of that learned lady, that our ; 
polite neighbours are become a<;quainted with many ' 
of. Homer's beauties, which were hidden from them 
before in Greek and in Entiathitrs. She challenges on 
this account a particular regard from all the adm»rerf ^' 
of that great poet } and I hope that I ihlU be thought, 
as. I mean> to pay fome part of this debt to her me* • 
mory in what I am now writing. > - 

Had the^ reflexions fallen from the' pen of Im biv 
dinary crttick, I (hould not have apprehended their 
effc^f and fhould therefore have been Hknt concerning 
them : but fince they are Madam Dacier's, I imagine * 
that they mnft be 4>f weight } and in a cafe whe^e I 
think her reafoning very bad, I refpcft her authority. 

I have fought under Madam Dacier^s banner, and ' 
have waged war indefenceof the divine Homer againft 
all 'the hereticks of thet age. And yet ic is Madam 
Dacier who accufes me, and who accufes me of no- 
thing lefs than- betraying our common caufe. She 
affirms 'that the moft declared enemies of this author 
have never faid any thing againft htm more injurious 
or moreunjuftthanl. What muft the world think of 
me, alirer fuch a judgment pafTed by fo great a critickj 
the world, wbd decides fo'often, and who examines fo 
feldom;'the worJd, who even in matters of literature 
is almoft always the flave of authority ? Who will 
fufpefl that fo much learnings ftonld miftake, that fo 
much accuracy iliould be milled, or that fo much 
candour ihould be biaffed ? 

T 4 All 
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AU ^8 however ha9 faappcaedi and Midam 
Dadec^s criticifms on my preface flow from the very 
fame error> from which fo many falife criticifms of 
; hcB countrymen upon Homer have flowed, and which 
flie has fo juilly and fo feyerely reproved } I mean, 
the error of depending on injurious and unflcilful 
tranflations. 

An indifferent tranflation may be of fome uie, and a 
good one will be of a great deah But I think that no 
tranflation ought to be the ground of criticifm, be- 
caufe no man ought to be condemned upon another 
man^s, explanation of b)»i!neaaing t could Homer have 
had the honour of explaining his* before that auguft 
tribunal where Monflpi^f de la Motte prefidesi I make 
nq dpubt but he b^ ^fcaped many of thofe ievere 
animadverfions with which fome French authors have 
loaded him> and from which, even Madam Dacier*s 
tranflation of the Iliad could not preferve Kim- 
How unhappy was it for me, that the knowledge of 
our ifland -tongue was as neceflary to Madam Dacier 
in my cafe, as the knowledge of Greek was to Mon* 
fieur de la Motte in that of our great author; or to 
any of thofe whom flie ftyles blind cenfuiers, and 
blames for condemning what they did not underfland, 
I may fay with modefty, that fl>e knew left of my 
true fenfe from that faulty tranflation of part of my 
preface, than thofe blind cenfurers might have known 
of Homei^s even from the tranflation of La Valterie, 
which preceded her owJ9« 
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It plettftd mt howerer to find, thxt her ob^e^cns 
were not leTcllcd ^at the general doftrine, or af any 
efientials of ray preface, but only at a: few partfcular 
expreflions. She propofcd little more than (to ufe her 
own phrafe) to combat two or three fimiles ; and I 
hope that to combat a (imiie is no more than to fi^t 
with a (hadow, iince a ihnile h no better than the 
ihadow of an ar^ment. 

She lays much weight where I laid But Ifttlci and 
examines with more fcrupulonty than I writ, or than * 
pe%*haps the matter requires. 

Thefe unlucky fimiles take» by themfelyes may • 
perhaps render my meaning e(]uivbcal tb an ignorant 
tramilators or there may have falltn from my pen fomc 
cxprefTionSi which, taken by themfdves likewife, may 
to the fame pci-fon have the hftxe eflfe6l. But if the 
tranflator had been mafter of our tongue, the general 
tenor of my argument, that which precedes and that 
which follows the paffages objefted to, would have 
fufficiently determined him as to the precife meaning 
of them : and if Madam Dacier had taken up her pexk 
a little more leifurely, or had employed it with more 
temper, (he would not have anfwered paraphrafes of 
her own, which even the tranflation will not jpftify^ 
and which fay, more than once, the very contrary ta 
what I have faid in the paiTages themfelves. 

If any perfon has curiofity enough to read the whofe 
paragraphs in my preface, or fome mangled parts of 
which thefe reflexions are made, he will eafily difcera 
that I am as orthodox as Madam Dacier herfelf in thofe* 
very articles on which ihe treats me like an heretick s 
4 he 
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he will eaiily f«e that all the diflference betimen ut 
coofifts in thie^ that 1 offer opinions, and ihe delivert 
dodlrines i that my imagination reprcfents Homer at 
the greateft of human poets, whereas in hers he was 
exalted above humanity i infallibility and impeccability 
were two of his attributes. There was therefore no 
need of defending Homer againft me, who, (if I 
mtftake not) had carried my admiration ot him as 
far as it can be carried, without giving a i^al occa* 
fion of writing in his defence. 

After anfwering my harmlefs fimiles, ihe proceeds to 
a matter which does not regard fo much the honour of 
Homer, as that of the times he lived in j and here I 
nuift confefs ihe does not wholly miftake my meaning* 
but I think ihe miftakcs the i^ate of the queition. She 
had faid, the manners- of thofe times were fo much the 
better, the lefs they were like ours. I thought this re- 
quired a little qualification. I confeflcd that in my opi< 
nion the world was mended in fome points, fuch as the 
cuftom of putting whole nations to the fword, con- 
demning kings and their families to perpetual flavery» 
and a few others. Madam Dacier >udges otherwife in 
this s but as to the reft, particulaily in preferring the 
iimplicity of the ancient world to the luxury of oui*s, 
which is the main point contended for, ihe owns we 
agree. This I thought was well -, but I am fo unfortu- 
nate that this too is taken amifs, and called adopting 
or (if you will) ftealing her fentim'cnt. The truth is, 
ihe might have faid her words, for I ufed them on pur- 
pofe, being then profefi'edly citing from her i though 

I might 
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I might have done the fame without intending that 
compliment, for they are alfo to be found in Eufla- 
thiuSf and the fentiment I believe is that of all man- 
kind. I cannot really tell what to fay to this whole 
remark i only that in the firft part of it. Madam Dacier 
S8 difpleafed that I do not agree with her, and in the 
laft that I do : but this is a temper which every polite 
man fliould over- look in a lady. 

To puniAi my ingratitude, (he refolves to expofe my 
blunders, and felefls two which I fuppofe are the moft 
flagrant, out of the many for which (he could have . 
chaftifed me. It happens that the firft of thefe is in 
part the ti-anflator^s, and in part her ewn, without any 
ihare of mine t ihe quotes {he end of a fentence, and 
he puts in French what I never wrote in Engliih : 
*^ Homer (I faid) opened a new and boundlefs walk 
" for his imagination, and created a world for him- 
'* felf in the invention of fable ;^* which he tranflates, 
Homere crea pour fon ufage un monde mouvant, ea 
ittVentant la fable. 

A^adam Dacier juftly wonders at this nonfenfe in 
me ; and I, in the tranflator. As to what I meant by 
Homer's invention of fable, it is afterwards particularly 
diftingui/hed from that extenfive fenfe in which ihe took 
it, by thefe words. <* If Homer was not the firft who 
*• introduced the Deities (as Herodotus imagines) into 
*« the religion of Greece, he fecms the firft who brought 
•« them into a fyftem of machinery for poetiy." 

The other blunder ihe accuies me of is, the miftak« 

ing a paiTage In Ariftotle, and ihe is pleafed to fend 

I aae 
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me baclc to thh pWIofoph^'s treatife of Poetry, am! fb ^ 
her preface on the Odyfley, for my better lDftra€l:ion. " 
Now though r am fancy enough to think that oile may 
fometimes differ from Ariftoflc \<rit!iottt b'lunderin^, 
and though I am fure one may fometimei fall into an 
erroT by following him fervilely ; yet I own, that to 
quote any author for what he never faid, is a blunder ; 
(but, by the way, to oorrcft an author for ^pi^t he* 
never faid, is fomewhat worfe than a bltinder.) My 
words were thefe » •* As there is a greater variety of 
*' chara^ers in the Iliad than in any other poem, Co 
«« there is of fpeeches. Evefy thing in it has maimers, 
" as Ariftbtle expreffes it i that is, every thing ijafted 
** or fpoken : very little pafles in Aarration.'* She 
juftly fays, that *' Evei7 diing which h afted or fpoken, 
*• has not neceifarily manners nierely beeauft it i» 
««■ afted or fpoken." Agreed : but I woald aflc the 
queftion, whether any thing can have manners which 
is neither afted nor fpoken ? If not, then the whole 
Iliad being almoft fpent in fpeech and a£lion, almoft 
every thing in it has manners, fince Homer has been 
proved before, in a long paragraph of the preface, to 
have excelled in drawing charafters and painting 
manners, and indeed his whole poem is one continued 
©ccafion of Ihewing this bright part of his talent. 

To fpeak fairly, it is impoflible (he could read even 
the tranflation, and take my fcnfe fo wrong as ihe re- 
prefents it j but I was firil tranflated ignorantly, and 
then read partially. My cxpreffion indeed was not 
quite exa6l ; it fliould have been, *< Every thing has 
<* manners as Ariftotle calls them.** But fuch a fault 
m'ethiriks might liave been fpared^ fince if one was to 

look 
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look with that jii^ppfition (he difcovers towards me, 
even on her own excellent writings, one ipight find 
fome raiftakes which no context can redrefs j as where 
ihe makes Euilathius call Cratlflhen^s the Phliafian^ 
Callifthenes the Phyfici^n *. What a triumph might 
fome flips of this fort have afforded to Homer's, her^, 
and my enemies, from which flic was only fcreencd by 
their happy ignorance ! How unlucky had it been, 
when flie infuited Mr. de laMotte for omitting a ma- 
terial pafl'agc in the f fpeech of Helen, to Heftor, 
Iliad vi. if fome champion for the modems had by 
chance under(Vood fo ^luch Greek, as to whifper hiiq^ 
that there was no fuch paffage in Homer ? 

Our concern, zeal, and even jealoufy, for our great 
author's honour were mutual, our endeavours to a4- 
vance it were equal, and I have as often trembled fpr 
it in her hands, as /he could in mine. It was one of 
the many reafons I had to wifh the longer life of this 
lady, that I muft certainly have regained her good opi- 
nion, in fpite of all niiireprefenting tranflators v/bat- 
ever. I could not have expelled it op any other terois 
than bein^ approved as great^ if not as pailionate, an 
admirer of Homer as herfelf. For that was the £rft 
condition of her favour and fri^dfhip | otherwife not 
one's tafte alone, but one's morality h^ be^n corru|(t- 
^d, nor woyM s^ny ^\an's religion have be^Q fufpe^ed, 
. who did not in;ip]icitly believf in.^n author whoCe4oc- 
trine is fo confoi:n\able to Holy ScrjptMr?. H^wevfr^ 
as different people h^vc diiftr-cnt WRys of expccflifig 
their belief, foipe j^^ty by pii^ltf an4 gm^nl »{ts 

of 

* Dacier Remarquet fur le 4me line de I'Odyff.p. 476. 
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of worHiip^ others by a reverend fortof reafoningand 
enquiry about the grounds of it $ it is the fame in ad- 
miration, fome prove it by exclamations, others byre- 
fpeft. I have obfervcd that the loudeft huzzas gfvcn to 
a great man in triumph, proceed not from his friends* 
but the rabble 5 and as I have fancied it the fame with 
the rabble of critics, a defire to be diftinguifhed from 
them has turned me to the more moderate, and, I hope, 
more rational method. Though I am a poet, I would 
not be an enthuiiaft ; and though I am an Engliflimaxi^ 
I would not be furioufly of a party. I am far from 
thinking myfelf that genius, upon whom, at the end 
of thefe remarks. Madam Dacier congratulates my 
country : one capable of, ** correfting Homer, and 
•' confequently of reforming mankind, and amending 
«* this conftitution." It was not to Great Britain this 
-ought to have been applied, fmce our nation has one 
happinefs for which (he might have preferred it to her 
(jwn, that, as much as we abound in other miferable 
milguided ie6ts, we have at leaft none of the blaf- 
phemers of Homer. We fteadfaftly and unanimoufly 
believe, both his poem, and our conditution, to be 
the beft that ever human wit invented % that the one is 
not more incapable of amendment thanthfc other j and 
(old as they both are) we difpife any French or £ng- 
liihman whatever, who fliall prefume to retrench, to 
innovate, or to make the leaft alteration in either. Far 
therefore from thsgenius for which Madam Dacier mif- 
toek me, my whole defire is but to preferVe the humble 
chara^«r of a faithful traoflator^ and a quiet fubjefU 
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